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In the Reigne of EDvvarD 
the SECOND, | 


The firſt Cano. 
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Tur ARGVMENT. 


The grienous Plagues,and the pradigions Signes, 
That this great Warre and Slaughter ar” rv 122 
The cauſe which the proied Baronage combines, © 
The Dncenes much wrong,whence many miſchiefs grow, 
And how the Time to this great Change incline, 
As with what Armes each C ountreymen doe goe, 
What cauſe to yeeld, the MOR TIMERS pretend, 
And their Commitment, doth this Canto end. 


I. 
He bloudie Factions and Rebellious pride 
Of a ftrong Nation, whoſe ill-manag'd might 
The Prince and Pecres did many a ts diuide; 
With whom,wrong was no wrong, nor right no 
Whoſe ltrite,their Swords knew only to decide, Ho 
Spur to their high ſpeed, by their equall ſpight ; 
Me trom ſoft Layes and tender Loues doth bring, 

; Of afarre worſe,then Ciuill Warre to ſing. 
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2 The Barons Warres. 


2. 
What Helliſh Furie poys'ned their hot Bloud ? 
Or can wethinke 'twas in the power of Charmes, 
With thoſe ſo poore hopes of the publike good, 
To hauc intic'd them to tumultuous Armes ; 
And from that Safetie, wherein late they ſtood, 
Reft them ſo farre from feeling of their Harmes, 
That Frazce and Belgia, with affrighted eyes, 
Stood both amazed at their Miſerics ? 
re hn _— _ Th'inueterate Malice in F ot Boſomes bred x 
the raigne of Henry Who fot their Charter wag'd a former Ware, 
the third, for the Great Their angrie Syres; in them that Venom fed, 
Charter. : As their true Heires of many a wide-mouth'd Skarre : 
Haning Relation t0 (5 was't the Bloud yy had in Conqueſt ſhed, 


their Vietories over th 
Welſh and ora S Hauing inlarg'd their Countries Bounds fo farre, 


der Edward the firſt. Thar did themſelues __ themſelues oppoſe, 
A Citie of Spain,from With Blades of Bi/bo changing Exg!jh Blowes? 
whence wee anciently 4- 
bad our beft Swords. O, Thou the Wiſe DireQor of my Muſe, 
Inuocation. Vpon whoſe Bountie all my Powers depend, 
Into my Brelt thy ſacred'|t Fire infuſe ; 
Rauiſh my Spirit, this Great Worke to atrend ; 
Let the ſtill Night my lab'red Lines yon ; 
That when my Poems gaine their wiſhed end, 
Such, whoſe ſad eyes ſhall read this Tragique Storie, 
In my weake Hand may ſee thy Might and Glorie, 
Narration. What Care would vlot,Difſention ſtroue to croſle, 
Which like an Earthquake rent the tottering State ; 
In Warre abroad they ſuffered publique Loſle, 
And were at home deſpoyl'd by priuate hate : 
Whil't them thoſe ſtrange Calamirics did toſſe, 
(For there was none that nouriſht not Debate) 
Confuſion did the common Peace confound ; 
No helpe at hand, yet mortall was their wound, 
The Prelacie, moſh = =Thou Church, then ſwelling in thy Mightineſle, 
Pl [may theſe —_— Which in thy Hand ſo ample Power did(t hold, 
—_ co Jerfoute To ſtay thoſe FaRions, cre their full exceſle, 
to Peace, Which at thy pleaſure thou might't haue control'd ; 


Why didſt not Thou thoſe Outrages ſuppreſle, 
Which to all Times, thy prayſe might haue enrol'd ? 
Thou ſhould(i to them haue layd the Holy Word, 
And not thy hand to the vaholyed Sword. 


Bloud- 


The Barons Warres. 


Do —— 


7. 
Bloud-thirſtic Warre arifing firſt from Hell, 
And ſeizing on this chiefe part of the le, 
Where it before neerc fortie yceres did dwell, 
And with abhorrd Pollution did defile, 
In which ſo many #famous Souldier fell; 
By ErwaRD LONG-SHANKS baniſhed awhile, 
Transfer'd to Wales,and to A/bania, there 
To ruine them, as it had rauin'd here. 
8. 
Where houering long with inauſpicious wings, 
Abour the Verce of theſe diltempered Clymes, 
By comming backe,new Miſchiefe hither brings, 
To worke them vp to thoſe diſalterous Crymes ; 
Weakeneth their Power by her diminiſhings, 
And taking falt hold on thoſe wicked Tymes, 
So farre inforc'd their Furie, that at length 
It crackt the Nerues which knit their ancient ſtrength, 


9. 
Whoſe frightfull Viſion, at the firſt approach, 
With violent Madneſſe ſtrooke that deſperate Age, 
And did not onely thoſe Rebellions broach 
Amongltthe Commons, bur the diuelliſh Rage 
Did on the belt Nobilitic incroach, 
And in their damn'd Confpiracies, ingage 
The Royall Bloud; them hkewiſe downe to bring, 
By vnnaturall Treaſons to theirnaturall King, 
TO. 
When in the North (whilſt Horror yet was young) 
Thoſe dangerous Seafons ſwittly comming on, 
Whillt o'er their heads portentuous Meteors hung, 
And in the Skies {terne Commets brightly ſhone, 
Prodigious Births were intermix'd among, 
Such as before to Times had beene vaknowne 
In bloudie Iffucs, forth the Earth doth breake, 
Weeping for them, whoſe Woes it could not ſpeake, 


IT. 
And by the rankenefſe of contagious Ayre, 
A mortall Plague inuadeth Man and Bealt ; 
Which farre diſpers'd, and raging euery where, 
In doubt the ſame too quickly ſhould haue cealt, 
T afſure them of the Slaughter being neere, 
Yet was by Famine cruelly increalt; 
As though the Heauens,in their remiſfull doome, 


"Tooke thoſe they lou'd, from yworſer dayes to come. 
B 2 The 


The firſt Warres of the 
Barons beginning in the 
time of Kjng lohn,and 
continuing long in the 
Raigne off Henry the 
third, his ſonne. 


Edward the firſt ha- 
wing peace at e, 
made Wayres wpon the 
Welſh and Scots. 


The fearefall Signes in 
the North of this Land, 
that fore-ran this Blow» 
die Warre, e ed im 
ths ena the 
next following, 
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The Barons Warres. 


The entrance into the 
Relation of the Storic, 


The firft, and the prin- 
cipall cauſe of Duarrell 
betweene the King and 
the Barons, 


Henry Lacy, Earle of 
n—_ 

Thomas Plantaginer 
Karle of Lancaſter , 
the ſonne of Edmond, 
caled Crouch-back, 


who was the ſecond 


Lad 


The two Spenſers, by 
the fawoxr of the Kin 

bought tht Lands of the 
Lord Bruſe in the May- 
ches of Wales, out of 
ſome of the Barons 
band: ; for which, the 
Baronsburyt the Towns 


Warre. 
The Lord Badleſmer, 
Owner of Lec4s Cafile. 


I2. 

The leuell courſe that we intend to goe, 
Now (to the end) that yee may —_— 
And that we euery circumſtance may ſhow, 
The ſtate of Things, aAd truly what they be, 
And our Materialls how we doe beſtaw, 
With each Occurrent right in his degree ; 

From theſe Portents we now diuert our view, 

To bring to paſſe the Horrors that inſue, 


I3. 

The _— of baniſh'd GAVESTON, 
Gainſt which , the Barons had to LoxG-sHANXS 
The Signiories, and high Promotion, ({worue; 
Him in his Law-lefſe Courſes to ſuborne ; 
Ti'abetting of that wanton Minion, 
Who held the old Nobilitie in ſcorne 

Stir'd vp that hatefull and outragious Strife, 

Which coſt ſo many an Exgliſh-mas his life. 


I'4. 

O much-lou'd Lac + bean thou ſpar'd that breath, 
Which ſhortly after Nature thee deny'd, 
ToLANnCASTER dcliuered at thy death, 

To whom thy only Daughter was affy'd, 
Taking for Pledge, his Knightly Oath and Faith, 
Stiffely to ſticke vpon the Barons ſide ; 
Thy Manors,Rents,and Titles of Renowne, 
Had not ſo ſoone beene forfeit to the Crowne. 


I5- 
Thoſe Lordſhips, Bxvss tothoſe two SpenszRs 
Crofling the Barons vehement defire, (paſt, 


AsfromTIo ves Arme,that fearcfull Lightning caſt, 
Thar fiftie Townes lay ſpent in hoſtile fire ; 
Alas,too yaine and prodigall a waſte, 
The ftrong effe& of their conceiued Ire : 
Vrging the weake King, by a violent Hand, 
Tabine thoſe falſe Lords from the troubled Land. 
16, 
When as the faire Queene progreſſing in Kent, 
Was there deny'd her entrance into Leeds 
By BADLESMER, a Baron eminent, 
Againſt the King, that in this Courſe proceeds, 
Which further addeth to their diſcontent, ' 
A ſpeciall Spring, which this great Miſchiefe feeds; 
Wrong vpon wrong, by heaping more and more, 
To thruſt on that, which went too faſt before. | 
ic 
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17. 
Which more and more King EpwaRps hate increaf, 
Whoſe mind ran ftillon Gavts Ton degraded, 
The thoughts of which, ſo ſettled in his Breſt, 
That it had all his Faculties inuaded : ; 
Which forthe SezNSERS hap'ned out the beſt, 
By whom, thereto he chicfely was perſwaded; 
And by whoſe Counſels he e're long was led The pride of the Spen- 
To lcaue his bright Queene, and to flye her Bed, ſers made the breach 
. 18, . betwixt the King exd 
That ſhec her ſelfe, who whilt ſhee ſtood in grace, _ 
Imploy'd ber Powers theſc Diſcords to appeaſe, 
When yet Confuſion had not fully place, 
In Times not growne ſo dangerous as theſe, 
A Partic made in their afflicted caſe, 
Her willing Hand to his Deſtruction layes ; 
That Time, whoſe ſoft Palme heals the wound of Warte, 


May cure the Sore, but neuer cloſe the Skarre, 


19. 

In all that Heart, then gloriouſly began, The #8 arvear 
The ſerious Subie& of my ſolid Vaine, Mee 0 
Braue Mor T1ME R,that ſome-what more then Man, 

Of the old Hex on s great and God-like Straine; 
For whom, Inuention doing all it can, 
His weight of Honour hardly ſhall ſuſtaine, 
To beare his Name immorraliz'd, and hye, 
When he in Earth vn-numbred yeeres ſhall lye, 
"nn 

Whoſe Vnckle then (whoſe Name his Nephew bare) Roger Mortimer the 

The only comfort of the wofull Queene, 
Who from his Cradle held him as his care, the Nephew, 
In whom ſo many early Hopes were ſcene, 
For this yong Lord moſt wiſely doth prepare, 
Whilſt yer her deepe heart-goring Wound was greene, 
And on this faire aduantage firmely wrought, 
To place him highly in her Princely _ 
| 21, 

This was the Man, at whoſe ynuſuall Birth The Charafter of 
The Starres were ſaid,to Councell to retyre, Mortimer, is thu . 
And in Aſpects of Happineſſe and Mirth, Stanza and the ara 
Mark'd him a Spirit, to Greatneſſe to aſpire, —— 

That had no mixture of the Droſhe Earth, 
But all compa of perfe& Heauenly fire ; 
So well made yp, that ſuch a one as He, 


Iovs ina Man, like Mor Tims x would be, | 
The 


6. The Barons Warres, 


22. 
The quick'ning Vertue of which Nobler part, 
With fo rare pureneſle rectify'd his Bloud, 
And to ſo high a Temper wrought his Hearr, 
That it could not be lock'd within a Floud, 
That no Misfortune poſſibly could thwart ; 
Which from the Natiue Greatneſle where it ſtood, 
Shew'd at the firſt, the Pitch ir was to flic, 
Could not with lefſe be bounded, then the Skie. 


| 23. 
Roger Mortimer MS af on : 
Grand/ather to this Worthy the Grand-child of ſo great a Lord; | 
Ro Who, whilſt our LoxG-$n1Anxs fortunatly raign'd 
| ger. ; 6 F ; Sg , 
Re-cdify'd King ARTHvRS ancient Boord, 
Which he at goodly Kenelworth ordain'd, 
And to that former Glorie it reſtor'd, 
To which a hundred gallant Knights retain'd, 
With all the Pompe that might become a Court, 
Or might giue Honour to that Marriall Sport. 


2.4. 
The Heart-ſwolne Lords, with Furic throughly fur'd, 
WhomEpwanps Wrongs to Vengeance [lill prouoke, 
Thomas Earle of With LaxcasTER and HarF 0Ry had confpir'd, 
Lancaſter,and Bo- No moreto bearethe SpeNnsExrs ſcruile Yoke; 
x pag ns The time is come,that they a Change defir'd; 
; That they (che Bonds of their Allegiance broke) 
Reſolu'd with Bloud their Libertie to buy, 
And in the Quarrell yoyw'd to liue and dic, 


. 2 L 
The Bayons Murmure What Priuiledge hath our Free-Birth, they ſay ? 
zo be oer-topt by Or in our Bloud, what Vertue doth remaine ? 
HURON. To cach laſciuious Minion made a prey, 


That vs and our Nobilitie diſdaine, 
Whilſt they in Triumph boaſt of our decay ; 
Either tholc Spirits we neuer did retaine, 
That were our Fathers,or by Fate we fall 
Both from their Greatneſſe, Liberrie, and all, 
26. 

Our Honor, lifted from that Soucraigne State, 
From whence at firlt jt challenged the Bang, 
And proſtitute to Infamie and Hate, 

As with it ſelfe in all things diſagrceing, 

Quite out of order, diſ-proportionate, 

From the right way prepoſteroufly flying ; 
Whilit Others are themſelues, and only We 


Arc not held thoſe, We would bur ſeeme to be, 
Then 


The Barons Warres. 7 | 
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27. 
Then to what cnd hath our great Conqueſt ſcru'd, 
Thoſe Adts atchicued by the. orman Sword, 
Our Charters, Patents, and our Deeds reſeru'd, 
Our Offices and Fattes ro record, : 
The Creſts that on our Mortuments are caru'd, 
It they to vsino greater good afford? 
Thus doe they murmure euery.one apatt, 
With many a yex'd Soule,many a gricued Heart. : 
28 


This while the Queene into deepe ſorrow throwne, 

Wherein ſhe waſtes her goodly Youth away; 
Beyond beleefe,to all but Heagenynknowne : 
This Sparke,till now,that cloſely couered hay, 
By the ſharpe breath of deſp'rate Faftion blowne, ' 
Conuerts her long Night to a wiſhed Day; i / 

Her wotull Winter of Misfortune chearing, 

As the darke World at the bright Sunnes appearing, 


29. 
Though much perplex'd amidf theſe hard Extremes, The Hueene is greatly 


Whilſt Helps fall ſhort, that ſhould her Hopes preferre, perplexed, whilft things 
Nor clearely yer could ſhe diſcerne thoſe Beames, Jo not out to ber de- 
2 


To her deſires that elſe mighr lighten her, 
Her Thoughts oft changing, like deceittull Dreames, 
In her {ad Breſt ſuch violent Paſſions ſirre ; 
That (firiuing which each other ſhould controule) 
Worke ftrange confuſion in hertroubled Soule, 


Jo. 
To be debarr'd of that Imperiall State, 

Which to her Graces rightly did belong, 
Baſely reie&ted, and repudiate, 
A vertuous Lady, goodly, faire, and yong; 
Theſe with ſuch feruour ſtill doe intimate 
Her too-much ſertled and inueterate wrong ; 

That to the leaſt, all pardan ſhee denies, 

With Arguments of her Indignities. 

* I. 

Whillt,to difpatch,the Lane Heauens purſue, 
What there, vn-iudg'd,had many a day depended, 
When all theſe Miſchiefes to full ripeneſle grew, 
And 1n their Haruelt hafting to be ended : 

For all theſe Lines into one Centre drew, 
Which way ſoe're they ſeem'd to be extended, 
And all together,in proportion _ 


Although but ſmall, adde ſomewhat to her ayd, 
Now 
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Roger Mortimer 
Grandfather to this 
| Roger. 


Thomas Earle of 
Lancaſter,and Bo- 
hun Earle of Har- 


for d. 


The Barons murmure 
to be ouer-topt by 
Minions, © 


22. 
The quick'ning Vertue of which Nobler part, 
With fo rare pureneſle rectify'd his Bloud, 
And to ſo high a Temper wrought his Hearrt, 
That it could not be lock'd within a Floud, 
That no Misfortune poſſibly could thwart ; 
Which trom the Natiue Greatneſle where it ood ; 
Shew'd at the firlt, the Pitch ir was to flic, 
Could not with lefle be bounded, then the Skie. 


22. 

Worthy the Grand-child of lo great a Lord; 
Who, whilſt our Lon G-SHANKS fortunatly raign'd, 
Re-cdify'd King ARTHvRS ancient Boord, 
Which he at goodly Kerelworth ordain'd, 
And to that former Glorie it reltor'd, 
To which a hundred gallant Knights retain'd, 

With all the Pompe that might become a Court, 

Or might giue Honour to that Marriall Sport. 

2 4. 

The Heart-ſwolne Lords, with Furic throughly fir'd, 
Whom Evpwanps Wrongs to Vengeance (till prouoke, 
With LaxcasTER and HarF 0Ry bad confpir'd, 
No moreto beare the SpENSERs ſcruile Yoke; 

The time is come,that they a Change defir'd; 
That they (+he Bonds of their Allegiance broke) 
Reſolu'd with Bloud their Libertie to buy, 
And in the Quarrell yoyw'd to liuc and dic, 
25. 

What Priuiledge hath our Free-Birth, they ſay ? 
Or in our Bloud, what Vecrtue doth rcmaine ? 
To cach laſciuious Minion made a prey, 

That vs and our Nobilitie diſdaine, 
Whilſt they in Triurph boaſt of our decay ; 
Either tholc Spirits we neuer did retaine, 
That were our Fathers,or by Fate we fall 
Both from their Greatneſle, Liberric, and all, 
26. 

Our Honor, lifted from that Soucraigne State, 
From whence at firlt jt challenged the Bang, 
And proſtitute to Infamie and Hate, 

As with it ſelfe in all things diſagrceing, 
Quite out of order, diſ-proportionate, 
From the right way prepoſterouſly flying ; 

Whiltt Others are themſelues, and only We 


Are not held thoſe, We would but ſceme to be. 
Then 
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27. 
Then to what cnd hath our great Conqueſt ſeru'd, 
Thoſe Acts atchicued by ar} rs Sword, 
Our Charters, Patents, and our Deeds reſeru'd, 
Our Offices and Fatles to record, 
The Creſts that on our Mortuments are caru'd, 
It they to vsino greater good afford? 
Thus doe they murmure euery.one apatt, 
With many a vex'd Soule,many a grieued Heart. 
28 


This while the Queene into deepe ſorrow throwne, 

Wherein ſhe waſtes her goodly Youth away; 
Beyond beleefe,to all but Heagenynknowne : 
This Sparke,till now,that cloſely coucred ay, ; 
By the ſharpe breath of deſp'rate Faction blogne, ' 
Conuerts her long Night to a wiſhed Day + + | 

Her wofull Winter of Misfortune chearing, 

As the darke World at the bright Sunnes appearing, 


29. 

Though much perplex'd amid theſe hard Extremes, rhe Hucene is greatly 
Whilſt Helps fall ſhort, that ſhould her Hopes preferre, perplexed, whilft things 
Nor cleayely yet could ſhe diſcerne thoſe Beames, ſort not ous to ber de- 
To her deſires that elſe mighr lighten her, dire. 
Her Thoughts oft changing,like deceittull Dreames, 
In her ſad Breſt ſuch violent Paſſions ſtirre ; 

That (friuing which each other ſhould controule) 

Worke ftrange confuſion in hertroubled Soule, 


JO. 

To be debarr'd of that Imperiall State, 

Which to her Graces rightly did belong, 
Baſely reie&ted, and repudiate, 
A vertuous Lady, goodly, faire, and yong; 
Theſe with ſuch feruour ſtill doe intimate 
Her too-much ſettled and inueterate wrong ; 
That to the leaſt, all pardon ſhee denies, 
With Arguments of her Indignitics. 
* IT. 

Whilſt,to diſpatch,the Lane Heauens purſue, 
What there,vn-iudg'd, had many a day depended, 
When all theſe Miſchiefes tofull ripeneſle grew, 
And 1n their Haruelt hafting to be ended : 

For all theſe Lines into one Centre drew, 
Which way ſoe're they ſeem'd to be extended, 
And all together,in proportion layd, 


Although but ſmall, adde ſomewhat to her ayd, 
| Now 


The Barons Warres. 


The gyeat Policie of the 
moſt wiſe Ducene. 


32. 

Now comes the time, whenMotT 1M tz & doth enter, 
Of great Imployment in this Tragique A, 
His Youth and Courage boldly bid him venter, 
Prompting him till, how firongly hewihs backr, 
Who at this time, cuen as from Heauen was ſent her, 
When the ſtraight Courſe to her Defire. was tra ; 

And ſhe ypon more certaintie doth-ſtay, 

In a dizeR, although a dangerous way. 


33- 
This dreadfull Comet drew her wond'ring Eye, 
Which ſoone began his golden Head to reare, 
Whoſe glorious Fixure in ſo cleere a Skie, 
Strooke the Beholder with 2 horrid feare; 
And in a Region eleuate ſo high, 
And by the forme wherein it did appeare, 
As the molt skilfull wiſely did diuine, 
Fore-ſhew'd the Kingdome ſhortly to decline, 


Yer ſtill recoyling at the $ PENSERS power, 
So often checkr with their intemp'rate pride, 
Th'inconſtant Barons wauering eueric houre, 
The fierce encounter of this boy{trous Tide, 
That easly might her liuelyhood deuoure, 

Had ſhee not thoſe thar skilfully could guide; 

Shee from Suſpition cunningly retyres, 


Carcleſſe in ſhew,of what ſhe moſt deſires, 


Diſſembling ſo, as one = knew not ill, 
So can ſheerule the greatneſſe of her mind, 
As a moſt perfe&t Re&reſſe of her will, 
Aboue the vſuall weakeneſle of her kind: 
For all theſe {tormes, immoueable and ſtill, 
Her ſecret Drift, the wiſelt miſſe to find ; 
Nor will ſhe know yet,what theſe Fations meant, 
Burt with a pleas'd Eye ſoothes ſad Diſcontent. 
36 


36. 
The leaſt Suſpition craftily to heale, 
Still in her lookes Humilitic ſhe beares; 
The ſafeſt way with Mightineſſe to deale, 
So Policie, Religions habit weares; 
'Twas then no time her grieuance to reuecale, 
« Hee's mad,which takes a Lyon by the cares. 
This knew the Queene, and this well know the wiſe: 


This muſt they learne, that rightly temporize. 
ok The 
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he Biſhop TorLErT ox, learned'lt of the Land, Adam TorJton, Biſhop 

Vpon a Text of Politiques to preach, of Hereford, a greas 
Which he long ſtudying, well did vaderitand, Politician, 
And by a Method could as aptly teach z 
He was zPrclate of a potent hand, 
Wiſe was the Man that went beyond his reach: 

This fubcill Tutor, ISABEL had taught 

Points, 110 which King EvwARrD ncuer fought, 

3S, 

When Warre no longer can it ſelfe containe, 
But breaketh forth into a generall lame, 
And to be fecne more vilibly and plaine, 
Boldly it iclte dares publiquely proclaime, 
And as 2 poore thing proudly doth diſdaine 
To giue it lelte out by another Name, 

Or take vponit any [{trange Diſguite, 

But now with Legions furiouſly doth rifc, 


39. 

As Senerze lately in her Ebbes that ſanke, 4 Cimile of the fof 
V alt and fortaken leaues th'vacouered Sands, riſing of the Barons, 
Fetching full Tides, luxurious, high, and ranke, 
Scemes in herpride t'inuade the neigh b'ring Lands, 
Breaking her Limits, coucring all her Banks, 
Threat'acth the proud Hills with her wat'ric Hands ; 

As though ſhe meant her Empyrie to hauc, 

Where cuen bur lately ſhe beheld her Graue, 

Os 

From cuery place, when Souldiers farre and necre, 
Flocke to the Field, as Fortune lots their fide, 
With th'ancien&Weapons they had vs'd to beare; 
Some, as they were directed by their Guide 
Others again, as they affeQted were ; 
But the molt part, as by their dutic tyde : 

As cach one finds the motion ob his blood, 

Let thoſe that lead them, make the Quarrell good, 

I, 0 

From Norfolke, and the Countrics of the Eaſt, 
That with the Pike moſt $kiltully could fight ; 
Then thoſc of Kent, vnconquer 'd of the reſt, 
+ That to this day maintaine their ancient Right ; ' 
Fort courage = hit ſecond to the belt, + a ——_ 
The Corniſh men moſt aCtiue, bold, and light ; rers of the Plaine of 

Thoſe neere the * Plaine,the Pole-axc belt that wield, Salisbucy, clayme the 

And clayme tor theirs the Vaward of the Field, V overd of the Engliſh 

C The Battels, 
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— con hq. cite 


The Conqueſt of France 
'in the next raigne of 
Edward the third, 


42. 

The Noble Welſh, of theancient Britiſh Race, 

From Lancaſhire,Men famous for their Bowes ; 
The Men of Cheſ-ſhire,chicfclt for their place, 
Of Bone ſo bigge, as onely made for Blowes, 
Which for their faith are had in fpeciall grace, 
And haue beene cuer fearefull to their Foes : 

The Northerze then, in Feuds fo deadly fell, 

That tor their Speare and Horſcmanſhip excell, 

43- 
All that for yſe Experience could efpic, 
Such as in Fennes and Marſh-lands vie to trade, 
The doubrfull Foards and Paſſages to trie, 
With Stilts and Lope-ſtaues,that doc aptlieſt wade, 
Molt fit for Scouts and Currers to deſcric 
Thoſe from the Mynes, with Pick-axe and with Spade, 
For Pioners beſt, that for intrenching are, 
Men chiefely needfull in the vſe of Warre, 


44- 
O Noble Nation, furniſhed with Armes, 

So full of Spirit,as almoſt match'd by none ! 

Had Heauen bur bleſt thee,to foreſce thy Harmes, 

And as thy valiant Nephewes did, haue gone 

Parts, Roan,Orleance, \haking with Alarmes ; 

As the bright Sunne, thy glorie then had ſhone: 
To other Realmes thou hadſt transter'd this Chance ; 
Nor had your Sonnes been firlt that conquer'd Frazce. 


45. 
And thus on all hands ſetting vp their reſt, 
And all make forward for this mightic Day, 
Where cuery one prepares to doc his bett, 
When at the ſtake their Liucs and Fortunes lay, 
No crofſe Euent their Purpoſes to wrelt, 
Being now ou,in ſo dire&t a Way ; 
Yer whillt they play'this ſtrange and doubrfull Game, 
The Queene ſtands off, and ſecretly giues ayme. 
46. 
But MORTIMER his foot had ſcarcely ſer 
Into the Road, where Fortune had to dealc, 
Burt ſhe diſpos'd his forward courſe to let ; * 
Her lewd Condition quickly doth reucale, 
Glory to her vyaine Deitie to get 
By him, whoſe ſtrange birth bare her ominous Seale z 
Taking occaſion trom that yery Houre, 
In him to prouc and manifcſt her Power. 


As 


—_— 
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47- 
As when we ſee the early riſing Sunne, 
With his bright Beames to emulate our fight ; 
But when his Courſe yet newly is begun, 
The hum'rous Fogges depriue vs of his Light, 
Till through the Clouds he his cleare Forchead runne, 
Climbing the Noone-ltead in his glorious herght : 
His cleare beginning, Foriune cloudeth thus, 
To make his Mid-day great and glorious, 
48. 
The King (diſcrectly) that conſidered 
The ſpace of Earth, whereon the Barons ſtand, 
As what the Powers to them contributed, 
Then being himfelfe but Partner of his Land ; 
Of the ſmall Strength and Armie that he led 
'Gainſt them which did ſo great a Power command, 
Wiſely about him doth begin to looke : 
Great was the Taske which noyy he vndertooke, 


49. 

And warn'd by Danger to miſdoubt rhe wortt, 

In cquall Scales whillt eithers Fortunes hung, 

He mult performe the vtmoſt that he durſt, 

Or vndergoe intolerable Wrong : 

As good to {tirre,as after be entorc'd ; 

To ltop the Sourle whence all theſe Miſchiefes ſprung, 
He with the Afarchersthinkes belt ro begin, 
Which firlt mult loſe, ere he could hope to winne, 

50. 

The MoRT1MERS being Men of greateſt Might, 
Whole Name was dreadfull, and commanded farre, 
Sturdic to manage,of a haughtie Spright, 

Strongly ally'd, much followed, popular, 

On whom,it he but happily could light, 

He hop'd more casly to conclude the Warre ; 

Which he intendeth ſpeedily to rrie, 

To quit that firſt, which molt ſtood in his eye. 

SI. 

For which, he expeditiouſly prouided, 

Phat part of Land into his Power to get ; 

Which,if made good, might keepe his Foes diuided, 

Their Combination cunningly to let ; 

Which ſhould they ioyne, would be ſo ftrongly fided, 

Two mightie Hoatts, together ſafely met, 

The face of Warre would looke ſo ſterne and great, 

As it might threat to heaue him from his Scat. 


C 2 Where- 


A Similie of the fir(i 
riſng of Mortimer. 


Good conſideration; of 
the King, 


Two Armies 0n foot by 
the Barons, one in the 
welt, the other in the 
North, 


off 
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The Mortimers /0 cal- 
led, for their great pow- 
er in the Marches. 


The Mortimers inter- 
cepted on the ſudden. 


52. 
Wherefore the King from London ſetteth forth, 
With a full Armie,furniſh'd of the bet, 
Accompany'd with men of ſpeciall worth, 
Which to this Warre his Promiſes had prelt : 
Great LANCASTER was Lord of all the North, 
The MoRTIMERS were Maſters of the Welt ; 
He towards mid-Exg/and makes the way 'twixt either, 
Which they mult croſſe,cre they could come together, 


$$: 
Strongly inueagled with delightfull Hope, 

Stoutly Yaffront and ſhoulder with Debate, 

Knowing to meet with a reſolued Troupe, 

That came prepar'd with Courage,and with Hate; 

Whoſe ſtubborne Crelts if he inforc'd to ſtoupe, 

It him behoues to tempt ſome powertull Fate, 
And through fterne Guards of $words and hoſtile Fire. 
Make way to Peace,or ſhametully retire. 


When now the archers, well vpon their way, 
(ExpeCting thoſe, that them Supplyes ſhould bring, 
Which had too long abus'd them by Delay) 

Were ſuddenly incountred by the King ; 

They then percciuc, that dilatorie ſtay 

To be the cauſer of their ruining, 
When at their boſomes blacke DeltruQion ſtood 
With open Iawes prepared for their Blood, : 


$5. 
And by the ſhifting of th'vnconſtant Wind, 
Secing what Weather they were like to meer, 
Which euen at firſt ſo awkwardly they find, 
Before they could gjiue Sea-roomth to their Fleet, 
Cleane from their 6” pan calt ſo farre behind, 
And yer in perill euery houre to ſplit ; 
Some vnknowne Harbor ſuddenly muſt ſound, 
Or runne their Fortunes defp'rately on ground, 
7 56. 
Theelder Peere,graue,politique,and wiſe, 
Which had all dangers abſolutely ſcan'd, 
Finding high time his Nepheyy to aduiſe, 
Since now their ſtate ſtood on this deſp'rate hand, 
And from this Miſchiefe, many more to riſe, 
Which his Experience made him vnderſtand ; 
Nephew (ſayth he) 'tis but in vaine to ſtrive, 
Counſell mult hclpe,our ſafetie to comtriue, 
The 
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57+ 
The downe-right Perill, preſent in our eye, The Counſell of the eh 
Not to be ſhun'd, we ſec what it aſſures ; der Mortimer tis bus 
Thinke then what weight vpon our Fall doth lye, Nephew, 


And wha: our Being, this Deſigne procures ; 
As to our Friends, what good may grow thereby, 
Provue, which the Teſt of Reaſon beſt endures ; 
« For who obſerues {tri Policies true Lawes, 
« Shitrs his Proceeding, to the varying Cauſe. 


58. 

To haz.zard fight with the Imperiall Powers, 
Will our ſmall Troupes vndoubredly apall ; 
Then,this our Warre vs wilfully deuoures : 
Yeelding our ſelues, yet thus we loſe not all, 
We leaue our Friends this ſmaller Force of ours, 
Reſeru'd tor them, though hapleſly we fall ; 

«© That Weakeneſle euer hath a glorious Hand, 

« That falls it ſelfe,ro make the Cauſe to (tand, 


59. 
'Twixt vnexpected, and ſo dangerous Ills, 

That's {af 't, wherein we ſmalleſt Perill ſee, 
Which,to make choiſe of, Reaſon iuttly wills, 
And it doth belt with Policie agree : 
The idle vulgar Breath, it nothing kills, 
'Tis ſound Diſcretion mult our Pilot be ; 

« He that doth ſtill the faireſt meanespreferre, 

« Anſwers Opinion, howſoe're he erre. 

60. 

And to the Worlds eye ſeeming yet ſo ſtrong, 
By our deſcending willingly from hence, 
'Twill ſhew we were prouoked by our wrong, 
Not hauing other finifter Pretence : 
This Force left off, that doth to ys belong, 
Will in Opinion leſſen our Offence; 

«© Men arc not cuer incident to loſle, | 

« When Fortune ſeemes them frowardly to croſle, 

GI. 

Nor giue we Enuie abſolute exceſſe, 
To ſearch ſo farre, our Subtilties to find, 
There's neerer meanes, this Miſchiefe to redreſle, 
And make ſucceſlefull what is yet behind : 
Ler's not our ſelues of all Hope diſ-poſſeſle, 
Fortune is cuer variouſly inclin'd ; 


* A ſmall Aduantage in th'Aﬀaires of Kings, 
* Guides aſlight Meanes,to compaſle migh 
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The Kjng accepteth the 
Mortimers ſubmiſſion, 


62. 

This ſpeech ſo caught his Nephewes plyant youth, 

(Who his graue Eam did cuer much reſpe&) 
Proceeding from Integritie and Truth ; 
Well could he counſell, well could he direct, 
With ſtrong Perſwaſions, which he (till purſu'th ; 
Which in a ſhort time ſhew'd by the efte&, 

« A Wiſe mans Counſcll;by a ſecret Fate, 

« Seeming from Reaſon, yet proucs fortunate. 

63. 

To which,the King they grauely doe inuite, 

By the molt {tri&t and ceremonious way ; 
No Circumſtance omitted, nor no Rite, 
That might piuc colour to their new Eſſay, 
Or that Applauſe might publiquely excite : 
To which,the King doth willingly obay : 

Who like themſelues,in ſceing Danger neere, 

Rather accepts a Doubt,then certaine Feare. 

04. 

Which he recciues,inpreſage of his good, 
To his Succeſle auſpiciouſly apply'd; 
Which ſomewhat cool'd his much diſtemp'red Blood, 
Ere he their force in doubtfull Armes had try'd ; 
And whilſt they thus in his Protection ſtood, 
At his diſpoſing wholly to abide, 

He firlt, ini ſafetie, doth diſmiſle their Power, 

Then ſends them both his Pris'ners to the Tower. 

65. 

O all-preparing Prouidence Diuine ! 
In thy large Booke, what Secrets are enrol'd ? 
Whar ſundry Helpes doth thy great Power afſigne, 
To prop that Courſe which thou intend'ſt to hold ? 
What morrtall Senſe is able to define 
Thy Myltecries,thy Counſels manifold ? 

It is thy Wiſdome,(trangely that extends 

Obſcure Proceedings to apparant Ends. 

66. 

This was the meanes, by which the Fates diſpoſe, 
More dreadfull Plagucs vpon that Age to bring ; 
Vrtter Confuſion on the heads of thole, 

That were before the Barons ruining ; 
With the ſubuerſion of the Publiques Foes, 
The Murther of the miſerable King ; 

And that which *came Cataſtrophe to all, 


Great MORTIMERS incuitable fall. 
This, 


| 


The Barons Warres. I5 


67. 
This,to theſe Troubles lends a little Breath, 
As the firſt Paywſe,ro hearten this Aﬀaire, 
And for a while deferres oft-threatning Death, 
Whiltt each their Breach by leyſure would repare, 
And as a Bound, their Furic limiteth ; 
But in this manner, whullt things ſtrangely fare, 
\ 4 beyond all wonted Bounds doth ſwell, 
$the next Canto fearefully ſhall cell.” 


The end of the firſt 


Canto. 


16 


THE BARONS 
WARRES. 


The ſecond CanrTo. 


True ARGVMENT. 


Burton Briage the puiſſant Powers are ret, 
> Forme and Order of the donbtfull Fight, 
Whereas the King the Vittorie doth get, 
And the prowd Barons are inforc'd to flight ; 
When they againe towards Borough forward ſer, 
there they by him were vanquiſhed out-right ; 
Laſtly, the Lawes doe execute their Power 
Oz # e,which there the Sword ditl not denoure. 


a T. 
AS2jHis chance of Warre,that ſuddenly had ſwept 
O 291 So _— _ _ ok ſcle&ted tore, 
JANET RE Which for their helpe they carefully had kept, 
FEA I ſhat to their aid no 2x fe hauc added _ 
By this ill-lucke into their Arne crept, 
Made them much weaker then they were before ; 

So that the Barons reinforc'd their Bands, 

Finding thcir Hearts to ſtand in need of Hands, 


3. 

For deadly Hate, ſolong and deepely rooted, 
Could not abide to heare the name of Peace, 
So that Diſcretion but a little booted 
'Gainſt that, thereby which only did increalc ; 
For the.lealt Griefte, by Malice was promoted, 
Anger ſct on, beginning to ſurceaſe ; 

So that all Counfell much their cares offended, 

But what to Spoyle and {ad Inuaſton tended. 

; All 


> 


— 
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3. 
All vp in Action for the publique Cauſe, 
Scarcely the mean'{t, but he a partic ſtood, 
Tax'd by the Letter of the cenſuring Lawcs, 
{n his eſtateit fayling in his Blood ; 
And who was free'lt,ntangled by ſome Clauſe, 
\Which to their Furic giues continuall tood ; 
«« For where Confufion once hath gotten hold, 


+ Till all fall at,it hardly is control'd. 


+. 
And now by Night,when as pale Leaden Slcepe 
Vpon their eye-lids heauily did dwell, 
And ſtep by [tep,on cucry Senle did creepe, 
Miſchicfc,that blacke inhabitant of Hell, 
Which neucr failes continuall Watch to keepe, 
Fearcfull to thinke, a horrid thing to tell, 
Entred the Place, whereas thoſe warlike Lords 
Lay mayl'd in Armour, gyrt with ircfull Swords, 


5+ 
She with a ſharpe ſight, and a meager looke, | A deſcription of Miſs 
Was alwaycs prying where ſhe might doe ill, chiefe, 


In which,the Fiend continuall pleaſure tooke, 
(Her {tarued Bodie,Plentic could not fill) 
Scarching in cucry Corner, cucry Nooke, 
With winged teet,too {witt to worke her will : 
Furniſh'd with deadly Inſtruments ſhe went, 
Of eucry ſort, to wound where ſo ſhe meant. 


6. 
Hauing a Viall fill'd with bancfuil Wrath, 
(Brought trom Cocyrzes by that curſed Spright) A Riuer ſained to bs in 
Which in her pale Hand purpolely ſhe hath, _ Hell, 


And drops the Poyſon vpon eucry Wight; 

For to each one ſhe knew the readie Path, 

Though in the nudlt and dead time of the Night ; 
Whole ttrengrh too ſoone inuadeth cuery Pecre, 
Not one elcap'd her,that ſhe commeth neere. 


That,the next Morning, breaking in the Ealt, 
With a much-troubled and affrightcd Mind, 
Each,whoin this Venome lately did infelt, 
The itrong effect in their ſwolne ſtomacks find ; 
Now doth the Poyſon boyle in cuery Brett, 
To {ad Deſtruction cuery one's inclin'd, 

Rumors of Spoyle through cuery care doc flye, 


And threat'ning Furie fits in cucry Cyc. 
[his 
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The Socke, or ſoft Shoo, 
uſed in Comiche and 
light Poefies,from which 
bee aſcendeth to this 
Tragique Poeme, 


Burron vpon Trent in 
$rafforgdſhire. 


8. 

This done,in haſte ſhee to King Epwa x v hyes, 
Who late growne proud vpon his good Succefle, 
His time to Feaſts and Wantonnefle applyes, 
And with crown'd Cups his Sorrowes doth ſuppreſſe, 
Vpon his Fortune wholly that relyes ; 
And inthe Boſome of his Courtly Preſſe, 

Vaunteth the hap of this victorious Day, 

Whillt the ficke Land in Sorrow pines away. 


9. 
Thither ſhe comes, and-in a Minions ſhape, 
She getteth neere the Perſon of the King, 
And as he taſt's the Liquor of the Grape, 
Into the Cup her Poyſon ſhe doth wring : 
Not the leaſt drop vntainted doth eſcape, 
For to that purpole ſhe her ſtore did bring; 
Whoſe ſtrong commixture (as the Sequell try'd) 
Fill'd his hot Veines with Arrogance and Pride, 
IO. 
That hauing both ſuch Courage, and ſuch Might, 
As to ſo great a Bus'neſle did belong, 
Neither yet thinke, by their ynnaturall Fight, 
What the Republique ſuffred them among ; 
For myſtic Error ſo deludes their Sight, 
(Which ſtill berwixt them and cleere Reaſon hung) 
And thcir Opinions 1n ſuch ſort abus'd, 
As that their Fault can neuer be excus'd. 
II, 
Now our MINER v A puts on dreadfull Armes, 
Further to wade into this Bloudic Warre, 
And from her ſlumber wak'ned with Alarmes, 
Riſeth,to ſing of many a Maſſacre, 

Of gloomie Magiques,and benumming Charmes, 
Of many a deepe Wound, many a fearetull Skarre 
For that low Socke,wherein ſhe vs'd to tread, 

Marching in Greaues,a Helmet on her Head. 


I2. 

Whilſt thus vaine Hope doth theſe falſe Lords delude, 
\Who hauing drawne their Forces to a Head, 
They their tull purpoſe ſeriouſly purſu'd, 
By LANCASTER andyaliant HarFoRD led, 
Their long Proceeding laſtly to conclude ; 
Whilſt now to meet, both Armies hotly ſped, 

The Barons taking Burtos in their way, 

Till they could heare where EpwARDs Armie lay. 

To 
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13. 
To which,Report too ſuddenly bewray'd 
Their manner of encamping,and the Place, 
Their preſent Strength,and their expected Ayd, 
As what might moſt auayle them in this Caſe; 
The ſpeedie March th'Imperiall Power had made, 


Had brought the vithin a little ſpace ; 
For [till the King conduRted had his Force, 
Which way hc\heaxdthe Barons bent their Courſe, 


14. 
Vpon the Eaſt, from Buſhic Needwoods fide, 
There riſech vp an eafie-climbing Hill, 
At whoſe faire foot, the Silucer Trent doth flide, 
And the flow Ayre, with her ſoft murmuring, fill; 
Which,with the ſtore of liberall Brookes ſupplyde, 
Th'inſatiate Meads continually doth ſwill 
Ouer whoſe Streame,a Bridge of wond'rous ftrength 
Leads on from Bxrton,to that Hill in length, 
I5. 
Vpon the Mount, the King his Tentage fixt, 
And inthe Towne,the Barons lay in fight, 
When as the Trent was riſenſo betwixt, 
That for a while prolong'd th'vnnaturall fight, 
With many Waters that it ſelfe had mixrt, 
To ſtay their —— all it might ; 
« Things which preſage. both good and ill, there be, 
« Which Heauen fore-ſhewes, bur will not ler vs ſee. 
I6. 
The Heauen (eu'n) mourning o'er our Heads doth fit, 
Greeuing to ſee the Times ſo qut of courſe, 
Looking on them,who neuer looke at it, 
And in mecre pittic,melteth with Remorſe ; 
Longer from Teares that could not ſtay a whit, 
Whoſe influence on euery lower Sourſe, 
From the {wolne fluxure of the Clouds,doth ſhake 
A ranke Impoſtume ypon cuery Lake. 


I7. 
O Warlike Nation,hold thy conqu'ring Hand, 
Euen ſcnſeleſſe Things do warne thee yet to pawle; 
Thy Mother Soyle,on whom thou arm'd do't ſtand, 
Which ſhould reſtraine thee by all naturall Lawes, 
Canſt thou (vnkind) inuiolate that Band ? 
Nay,Heauen and Earth are angry with the Cauſe; 
Yer ſtay thy foot, in Miſchiefes vgly Gate. 
** Ill comes too ſoone, Repentance oft too late, 


D 2 O, 


The Forref! of Need- 
wood in Stafferd- 
ſhire, 


The ſitxation of Bur- 
ron vpen Trent. 


Tentage vſed in place, 
for the Tents generally 
carried along with the 
Armie, 
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= || | O,can the Clouds weepe ouer thy decay, 

EF y -_ 

* Yet not one drop fall from thy droughne eyes ! 
| # See'(t thou the Snare,and wilt not ſhun the way, 
2 


Nor yct be warn'd by paſſed Miſenes? 
'Tis yet but early inthis diſmall Day, 


Let late Experience learne thee to be wile ; 
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£ « Anlll foreſcene, may eas ly be preuented, 

ts ** Buthap'd,vn-help'd,though nc'er inough lamented, 
= || | 19. 

"ik, mes te. 6 =_ Cannot the Scor of your late Slaughter boalt, 

Jo 7 = p was — am ap And are yee yet {carce healed of the Sore ? 

on Deeds. Is't not inough yee haue alreadie loſt, 


Ws | 3ut your owne Madnefſe mult needs make it more? 

Will yce ſeeke Safetic in ſome foraine Coaſt ? 

Your Wiues and Children pitied yee before : 

| Bur when your own Blouds your own Swords imbrue, 
Fs Who pitties them, who ſhould haue piutticd you? 

Xi : 20. # 
"n | | The ſudden preparation = The neigchb'ring Groues are {poyled of their Trees, 

-- i of the Kings Armie,t9 1:5; Boats, and Timber, to aſſay the Flood, 


-.v ae the Kiner to th ha X 

N; np © Where Mean arc lab ring as 'twere Summer Bees, 
. 
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| Some hollowing Trunkes, ſome binding heapes of Wood, 
Some on their Brelts, fome working on their Kaces, 
n To winne the Banke whercon the Barons ſtood 
—_ 1 Which,o'er the Current they by ſtrength mult texy, 
To ſhed that -Bloud, whictrmany an Age ſhall rev. 
FF" 2l. 
2 1 Some ſharp their Swords,lome right their Murrians ſet, 
. Pieces of Armour well Their Greaucs and Pouldrons others riuct taſt, 
4 bnowne io Souldiers, The Archers now their bearded Arrowes whet, 
2 Whillt euery where the clam'rous Drums are bras'd ; 
Some taking view,where they ſure ground might get, 
E: Not one,but ſome aduantage doth tore-calt; 
<L> With Ranks and Files,cach Plaine & Medow ſwarmes, 
ah As all the Land were clad in angry Armes, 
The Crelts and Badges of cach Nobler Name, 

Azgainlt their Owners rudely ſeeme to ſtand, 
As angry for th*Atchieuements whence they came, 
That to their Fathers gaue that generous Brand. 
O yec vnworthie of your ancient Fame, 
Azgainlt your ſclues to lift your conqu'ring Hand ; 

Since foraine Swords your Height could not abate, 

3y your oyvne Pride,your {clncs to ruinare! 


4 Vpon 
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23.* 
Vpon his Surcote, valiant Ne v1 1. bore Same ſhort Blazons of 
A Siluer Saltoyre, vpon MartiallRed ; the Bearings of ſome of 
A Ladies Slecue, high-ſpirited HasT1N 6s wore ; the _ Nobilitic, 
FERRER his Taberd, with rich Verry ſpred, po: noo NE 
Well knowne in many a Warlike Match before ; prefedin the hon of 
A RauenſatoaCorBrrTs armed Head ; Heraldrie, 


And CvLPerPrPtR,inSiluer Armes entay['d, 
Bare thereupon a bloudigBend engrayl'd. 
24. 

The Noble Px r cy, inthis dreadtull Day, 
With a bright Crefſant in his Guidehome came, 
In his white Cornet, VER Þ o x doth diſplay 
A fret of Gueles, priz'd in this mortall Game, 
That had bcen ſeene in many a doubtfull Fray, 
His Lances Penons ſtayned with the fame ; 

The angry Horſe,chat'd with the ftubborne Bit, 

With his hard Hoofe the Earth in furic ſinit, 

25. 

I could the ſ\umme of STAFForDS arming ſhox, 
What Colours Rosst and CovrTNEyY did vntold, 
Great WarRExs Blazon I could let you knox, 
And all the glorious Circumltance haue told, 

Nam'd cuery Enfigne as they ltood aro ; 
But O,deare Muſe, too ſoone thou art control'd ! 
For in remembrance of their euill ſpeed, 
My Pen, for Inke, warme drops of Bloud doth ſheed, 
26. 

On the Kings part,th'Imperiall Standard's pitch'd, 
With all the Hatchments of the Exg/4h Crowne, 
Great LaxcasTzR (withnoleſle Power enrich'd) 
Sets the ſame Leopards in his Colours downe : 

O, if yce be not trantique,or bewitch'd, 
Yet doe bur ſce,that on your ſelues you frowne: 
A little note of diff 'rence is in all, 
How can the ſame ſtand, when the ſame doth fall ? 


27. 
Behold the Eagles, Lyons, Talbots, Beares, 
The Badges of your famous Anceftries; 
Shall thoſe braue Marks, by their inglorious Heires, 
Stand thus oppos'd againſt their Families ? 
More ancient Armes no Chrittian Nation beares, 
Reliques vnaworthy of their Progenics ; 
Thoſe Bealts yee beare, doc in their kinds agree, 
O,that then Bealſts,more ſauage Men ſhould be! 


And 
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| The Barons Warres. 


Theſe Earles, on the 
Kyngs part, were lohn 
Brirtan,Earle of Rich- 
mont, Ilohn Warren, 
Earle of Surrey , and 
Aymer de Valence, 
Earle of Pembroke, 
e Edmond of Wood- 
ſtocke, Earle of Kent, 
the Kyngs younger Bro- 
ther. 


The ſonne of Crouch« 
back, and conſin Ger- 
man to the King, as 
ſbewed in the Notes vp- 
#n the 14.Stang of the 
firſt Canto, 


A deſcription of the 
Confli at Burton, in 
I3-Stena's follomng. 


28. 
And whilſt the King doth in ſad Councell fir, 
How he might belt the other Banke recouer, 
See how Misfortune {till her time can fit ! 
Such as were ſenr,the Countrey to diſcouer, 
(As vp and downe, from place to place they flit) 
Had found a Foard,to paſle rhicir Forces ouer ; 
< Ill NEwes hath Wings,and with the-Wind doth goe, 
*© Comfort's a Cripple, and comes cucr ſlow. 
29. 

WhenEpwarp fearing LancasTER s Supplyes, 
Proud Rx cumoNT,SvRREY,& great PEMBROKB 
On whoſe Succeſſe,he mightily relyes, (ſent, 
Vnder whoſe ConduR,halfe his Armie went, 

The neereſt way conduRted by the Spyes ; 

And hc himſelfe,and Ep 1 o n ,Eatle of Kent, 
Vpon the Hill,in fight of Barros lay, 
Watching to take aduantage of the Day. 

30. 

Stay,SvRREYVY, ſtay, thou may'ſt too ſoone be gone, 

Pawſe till this Heat be ſomewhat ouer-palt, 
Full little know'lt thou whither thou do'tt runne ; 
RicnumonTandPEMBROKE,ncuer make ſuch haſte, 
Yee doe but ftriue to bring more Horror on : 

« Neuer {ceke Sorrow,for 1t comes too faſt; 

Why {triue yce thus,to paſſe this fatall Floud, 

To her but Wounds,and ſhed your necrelt Bloud ? 

3I. 

Great LanCASTER,yet ſheath thy angrie Sword, 
OnEDpwarDs Armes,whoſe edge thou ſhould'ſt not ſer, 
Thy naturall Kinſman, and thy Sou'raigne Lord, 

Both from the Loynes of our PLANTAGINET, 

Call yet to mind thy once engaged Word ; 

Canſt thou thy Oath to Lox G-$HmaAN xs thus forget ? 

« Men ſhould performe, before all other things, 

*© The ſerious Vowes they make,to God,and Kings, 


32. 
The Winds were huſh'd (no little Breath doth blow) 
Which ſeemes far {till,as though they lilkning ſtood, 
Wirth trampling Crowds,the very Earth doth bow, 
And through the Smoake, the Sunne appear'd like Blood ; 
What with the Showt, and with the dreadfull Shoy, 
The Heards of Becalts ran bellowing to the Wood ; 
When Drums and Trumpets to the Charge did found, 
As they would ſhake the groſſe Clouds to the yours 
The 
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33- 
The Earles then charging with their power of Horſe, 
Taking a Signall when they ſhould begin, 
Being in view of th' Imperiall force, 
Which at that time afſay'd the Bridge to win, 
Which made the Barons change their former courſe, 
T'auoid the preſent Danger they were in; 
Which on the ſudden had they not fore-caſt, 
Of their laſt Day, that Houre had beene the laſt, 
©: 
When fr6 the Hill the Kings maine Powers come downe, 
Which had AqQv ar 1 v 5s to their valiant Guide, 
Brauc LaxcasTER & HARF ORD, from the Towne, 
Doe iſſue forth vpon the other fide, 
Pecre againlt Pecre, the Crowne againlt the Crowne, 
The King aſſayles,the Barons munify'd ; 
Erglands Red Crofle vpon both f1des doth flye, 
S.G: or GE,theKing,S.Gt or G the Barons crye. 
35* 
Like as an Exhalation, hot and drie, 
Amongſt the Ayre-bred moyltic Vapours throwne, 
Spetteth his Lightning forth outragiouſly, 
Rending the thicke Clouds with the Thunder ftone, 
Whoſe fierie Splinters through the thinne Ayre flye, 
That with the Horror, Heauen and Earth doth grone ; 
With the like Clamour, and confuſed O, 
To the dread Shock the deſp'rate Armies goe, 
36. 
There might Men ſee the famous Eng/jh Bowes, 
Wherewith our Foes we wonted to ſubdue, 
Shoot their ſharpe Arrowes in the face of thoſc, 
Which oft before yitoriouſly them drew ; 
Yet ſhun their Ayme; and troubled in the Looſe, 
Thoſe well-wing'd Weapons mourning as they flew, 
Slip'd from the Bow-ltring,impotent, and ſlacke, 
As to the Archers they would faine turne backe. 
37+ 
Behold the Remnant of Troyes ancient Stocke, 
Laying on Blowes, as Smyths on Anuyls {tke, 
Grappling together in the fearefull Shocke, 
Where ſtill the ſtrong encountreth with the like, 
(And each as ruthlefle as the hard'ned Rocke) 
Wer't with the Speare,or Browne Bill, or the Pike, 
Still as the Wings,or Battels came together, 
Ere fortune gaue aduantage yet to either, 
| rom 


An expert Souldier of 
thoſe t;mes, 


Saint George, Patron 
of the Engliſh, 


A Simile of the encoun- 
tiring of the Armies. 


At they ars ſappoſed,te 
be deſcended from the 
Troians $ by the Bri- 
rans, the firfl Inbabi- 
tents of thu Iſland. 
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The Barons Warres, 


38. 
From batt'red Helmes, with eu'ry enuious Blow, 

The ſcatt'red Plumes flye looſely here and there, 

To the Beholder like to flakes of Snow, 

That eu'ry light breath on its Wings doth bcare, 

As they had lenſe and feeling of our Woe : 

And thus affrighted with the ſudden feare, 
Now back,now forward,ſfuch firange windings make, 
As though vncertaine which way they ſhould take. 


39. 
Slaughter alike inuadeth either Hoaſt, 
Whillt {till the Battell ſtrongly doth abide, 
Which eu'ry where runnes raking through the Coaſt, 
As't pleas'd outra ou Furie it to guide, 
Yet not ſufhic'd, where tyrannizing molt; 
So that their Wounds, hke Mouthes, by gaping wide, 
Made as they meant to call for preſent Death, 
Had they but Tongues, their deepneſſe giues the breath, 


40. 
Here lycs a heape halte ſlaine,and partly drown'd, 
Gaſping for breath amongſt the ſlymie Segges, 
And there a ſort layd in a deadly Swoun'd, 
Trod with the Preaſe into the Mudde and Dregges; 
Others lye bleeding on the firmer ground, 
Hurt in the Bodies, maym'd of Armes and Legges ; 
One ſticks his Foe, his Scalpe another cuts, 
Ones feet intangled in anothers guts, 


I. 
One kis aſſayling Enemie beguiles, 
As from the Bridge he fearcfully doth fall, 
Cruſh'd with his weight ypon the Stakes and Pyles ; 
Some in their gore ypon the Pauement ſprall, 
Our Natiue Bloud,our Natiuc Earth dctiles, 
And dire Deſtruction ouerwhelmeth all ; 
Such hideous Shrikes the Bedlam Souldiers breath, 
As the damn'd Sp'rits had howled from beneath. 
4.2. 
The Faction (till defying Epwa Rr Þ s might, 
Ev m 0NÞp of Wood-ſtock, with the Men of Kenr, 
Charging afreſh,renues the doubrfull Fight 
Vpon the Barons, languiſhing and ſpent, 
Bringing new matter tor a Tragique fight; 
Forth againſt whom, their skiltull Warriors went, 
3rauely to end, what brauely did begin, 


Their Nobleſt Sp'rits will quickly loſe,or win, 


The Barons Warres, 


ll eee 


m—_—— 


43+ 

As before Troy, bright Tus T15 God-like Sonne, 
Tarts or himſelfe in this fierce Conflict bare, 
MowBRAY in fight him matchleſſe Honour wonne, 
CL1rFoRD for Life ſeem'd little but to care, 
AwDpLEY and ELMSBR1IDG8 Perill ſcorne to ſhunne, 
G1rroRvÞ ſeem'd Danger to her teeth to dare, 

NorB4aDpLESMER gauebacktoEnwa rv s Power, 


As though they ſtroue who Death ſhould firſt deuoure, 


44 
Ile not commend theeMovnTroRT,northeeTEts, 
Elſe your high Valour much might iultly merit ; 
Nor DzeNvyY LE, dare I whiſper of thy prayſe; 
Nor W1LLINGT oNzwillI applaud thy Spirit; 
Your Fa&ts forbid,that I your Fame ſhould rayſe ; 
NorDamo Ry, thy due may'[t thou inhert ; 
Your Bayes muſt be your well-deſcrucd blame, 
For your ill ations quench my ſacred flame, 


45- 
O, had you faſhion'd your great Deeds by them, 
Who ſummon'd * Aron with an Exgliſh Drum ; 
Or theirs, before, that to * Ternſalem 
Went witi the gen'rall Power of Chriſtendome ; 
Then had yec raught Fames richelt Diadem, 
As they who fought to free the Sauiours Tombe, 
And like them, had immorraliz'd your Names, 
Where now my Song can be but of your Shames, 
46. 
O Age inglorious, Armes vntimely borne, 
When that approucd and victorious Shicld 
Mult in this ciuill Maſfacre be torne, 
Brus'd with the Blowes of many a foraine Field ; 
And more, in this ſad Ouerthrow be worne 
By thoſe, in flight inforc'd it yp to yeeld; 
For which,fince then, the Stones for very dread, 
Againſt rough ſtormes,cold drops for teares doe ſhead, 


+ . 
When ſoone King EpwaR Þ s faint & wau'ring friends, 
Which had this while ſtood doubtfully to pawſe, 
When they perceiue, that Deſtinie intends, 
That his Succeſle ſhall iuſtific his Cauſe, 
Each in himſelfe freſh Courage apprehends, 
*© (For Victoric both Feare and Friendſhip dratyes) 
And ſmile on him,on whom they late did frowne, 
All lend their hands to hew the conqu'red done. 
E That 


AC ue of many 9 
the _ that 4] 
with the Earles of Lan= 
caſter and Harford,is 
iwo Stanta's, 


Bayes , for Prayſe or 
Commendations, 


* Their Axceftors, that 
went with Richard 
Caurde Lyon to ihe 
Warres againſt the Pa« 


the Conduti of God- 
ftey of Bulloyne , ts 
the Holy Land, 


24 


The Barons Warres, 


38. 
From batt'red Helmes, with eu'ry enuious Blow, 
The ſcatt'red Plumes flye looſely here and there, = 
To the Beholder like to flakes of Snow, 
That eu'ry light breath on its Wings doth bcare, 
As they had lenſe and feeling of our Woe : 
And thus affrighted with the ſudden feare, 
Now back,now forward,ſuch firange windings make 
As though vncertaine which way they ſhould take. : 


39. 
Slaughter alike inuadeth either Hoaſt, 
Whill(t {till the Bartell ſtrongly doth abide, 
Which cu'ry where runnes raking through the Coaſt, 
As't pleas'd outra pu Furie it to guide, 
Yet not ſuffic'd, where tyrannizing molt , 
So that their Wounds, ke Mouthes, by gaping wide, 
Made as they meant to call for preſent Death, 
Had they but Tongues, their deepneſle giues the breath, 


40. 
Here lyes a heape halfe {laine,and partly drown'd, 
Gaſping for breath amongſt the ſlymie Segges, 
And there a ſort layd in a deadly Swoun'd, 
Trod with the Preaſc into the Mudde and Dregges; 
Others lye bleeding on the firmer ground, 
Hurt in the Bodies, maym'd of Armes and Legges; 
One ſticks his Foe, his Scalpe another cuts, 
Ones feet intangled in anothers guts, 
I. 
One kis aſſayling Enemie beguiles, 
As from the Bridge he fearefully doth fall, 
Cruſh'd with his weight vpon the Stakes and Pyles ; 
Some in their gore ypon the Pauement {prall, 
Our Natiue Bloud,our Natiue Earth defiles, 
And dire Deſtruction ouerwhelmeth all ; 
Such hideous Shrikes the Bedlam Souldiers breath, 
As the damn'd Sp'rits had howled from beneath. 
The Faction ſtill defying Epwa Rv s might, 
EvDm 0Nvp of Wood-ſtock, with the Men of Kent, 
Charging afreſh, renues the doubtfull Fi ght 
Vpon the Barons, languiſhing and ſpent, 
Bringing new matter tor a Tragique fight ; 
Forth again(t whom, their skiltull Warriors went, 
Braucly to end, what brauely did begin, 


Their Nobleſt Sp'rits will quickly loſc,or win, 
As 
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43+ 
As before Troy, bright Tus T15 God-like Sonne, 
TaLs or himſfelfe in this herce Conflict bare, 
MowB RAY in fight him matchleſſe Honour wonne, 
CL1rFoRD for Life ſeem'd little but to care, 
AwvpLEY and ELMSBRITDG 38 Perill ſcorne to ſhunne, 
G1rroRD ſeem'd Danger to her teeth to dare, 
NorBapLESMER gaue backtoEnwa rv s Power, 
As though they (troue who Death ſhould firlt deuoure. 


le not commend thee MovNnTronT,northeeTEts, 
Elſe your high Valour much might iultly merit ; 
Nor DznvyYLE, dare I whiſper of thy prayſe; 
Nor W1LLINGT ONzwillI applaud thy Spirit; 
Your Fa&ts forbid,that I your Fame ſhould rayſe ; 
rDAamORY, thy due may'{t thou inherit ; 
"Your Bayes muſt be your well-deſerucd blame, 
For your ill ations quench my ſacred flame, 


45+ 
O, had you faſhion'd your great Deeds by them, 

Who ſummon'd * Aron with an Ergliſh Drum 

Or theirs, before, that to * ernſalem 

Went with the gen'rall Power of Chriſtendome ; 

Then had yec raught Fames richelt Diadem, 

As they who fought to free the Sauiours Tombe, 
And like them, had immortaliz'd your Names, 
Where now my Song can be but of your Shames. 

46. 
O Age inglorious, Armes yntimely borne, 

When that approucd and victorious Shicld 

Muſt in this ciuill Maſſacre be torne, 

Brus'd with the Blowes of many a foraine Field ; 

And more, in this ſad Ouerthrow be worne 

By thoſe,in flight inforc'd it yp to yeeld ; 

For which,fince then, the Stones for very dread, 
Againſt rough ſtormes,cold drops for teares doe ſhead. 


When ſoone King Ewa Þ s faint & warring friends, 
Which had this while ſtood doubtfully to pawſe, 
When they percciue, that Deſtinie intends, 
That his Succefle ſhall iuſtific his Cauſe, 
Each in himſelfe freſh Courage apprehends, 
© (For Victorie both Feare and Friendſhip dratyes) 
And ſmile on him,on whom they late did frowne, 
All lend their hands to hew the conqu'red downe. 
E That 


AC ue of many 9 
the _ that 4] 
with the Earles of Lan= 
caſter and Harford,is 
iwo Stanta's, 


Bayes , for Prayſe or 
Commendati 


4085, 


* Their Anceſtors, that 
went with Richard 
Caurde Lyon to ihe 
Warres againſt the Pa- 


£4ns, 

* Thoſe before them, 
that went with 
Roberr, the eldeſt ſon 
of the Conqueror under 
the Conduti of God- 
frey of Bulloyne, ts 
the Holy Land, 
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This Knight after crea- 
ted Earle of Carlel, 


* Their firſt defeat at 
Burton Bridge, the laſt 
at Borough Bridge. 

* A very remarkable 
thing of that plzce , 
where the Barons were 
onerthr owne. 


48. 

Thar ſcarce a Man, which Eywa RD late did lacke, 
Whillt the proud Barous bare an vpright Face, 
But (when they ſaw,that they had turn'd their backe) 
Toynes with the King, to proſecute their Chaſe, 
The Baronage ſo headlong gocs to wracke 
In the iult tryall of ſo neere a Cale, 

Inforc'd to proue the fortune of the Coall, 

The Day-at Burton that had clecrely loſt. 


4.9. 

And tothe aid of the victor10us King, 

(Which more and more gaue vigourto his hope, 

With good Succeſle him (tilFencouraging, 

And to his Actions lent an ampler Scope) 

Sir ANDREW HER CKLEy happily doth bring, 

Oa their light Horſe a yaliant Northerne Troupe, 
Arm'd but too aptly,and with too much ſpeed, 
Molt to doe harme, when lealt thereof was need. 

5O. 

When fill the Barons making forth their way, 

Through Places belt tor their Aduantage knowne, 
Reraine their Armic, bodyed as they may, 
By their Defeat,farre weaker that was growne; 
In their belt skill deuifing day by day, 
Toffcnd rh'Aſſaylant, and detend their owne, 

Of their Miſ-haps the vtmolt to endure, 

If nothing elſe their Safetic might aſſure, 


FI. 

In their ſad flight, with Furie followed thus, 

Tracing the North through many a tyreſome Strait, 
And forc'd through many a Paſlage perillous, 
To Borough Bridge, led by their luckleſſe Fate : 
Bridges * ſhould ſceme to Barons ominous, 
For | they laſtly were precipitate ; 
Which * place,the marke of their Miſchance doth beare, 
For fince that time,Grafle neuer proſp'red there, 
F2. 

Where, fornew Bloudſhed they new Battcls rang'd, 
And take new Breath,to make Deſtrution new : 
Chang'd is their Ground, but yet their Fate vachang'd, 
Which too direCtly (till doth them purſue ; 

Nor are they,and their Miſeries cltrang'd, 
To their Eſtates though they meere ſtrangers grew z 

The only hope whercon they doe depend, 

With Courage is to conſummate their end. 


Like 
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53+ 
Like as a Heard of ouer-heated Deere, A Simile of the deſpe« 
By hot-ſpur'd Hunters lab'red to be caught, rate Miſerit of the B4- 
With Hues and Hounds recou'red eu'ry where, roms, 


When as they find their ſpeed auailes them naught, 
Vpon the Toyles runne headlong, without feare, 
With noyſe of Hounds,and Hollow's, as diſtraught ; 
Euen fo the Barons,in this deſp'rate calc, 
Turne ypon thoſe which lately did them chaſe, 


$4- 

Enſigne beards Enfigne, Sword'gainſt Sword doth ſhake, 
Drum brawles with Drum, as Ranke doth Ranke oppoſe, 
Ther's not a Man that care of Life doth take, 

Burt Death in earnelt to his Bus'neſle gocs, 

A gen'rall Hauocke as of all to make, 

And with Deſtruction doth them all incloſe; 
Dealing it ſelfe impartially to all, 
Friend by his fricnd,as toc by foe doth fall. 


55. 
Yet the braue Barons;whullt they, doe refpire, 
(In ſpight of Fortune,as they ſtood prepar'd) 
Wich Courage charge,with Comelineſle reryre, 
Make good thcir Ground,and then relicue theis Guard, 
Withſtand the Enc'rer, then purſue the Flyer, 
New-forme their Battell ſhifting eu'ry Ward ; 
As your high Skill, were bur your Quarrell good, 
O Noble Spirits, how deare had beene your Blood! 
56. 
That well-arm'd Band,ambitious Her c x Lt v led 
Of which,the Barons neuer dreamt before, 
Then greatly ſtood King Epwar ps Power in ſtead, 
And inthe Fight afſay['d the Enemie fore : 
O Day molt tatall, and molt full of dread ! 
Neuer can Time thy ruinous Waſte reſtore ; ' 
Which with his (trength though he attempt to doo, 
Well may he {triuec for,and yer fayle of too. 


b 


57. 
Pale Death beyond his wonted Bounds doth ſyctl, 
Caruing proud fleſh in Cantles our at large ; 
As Leaues in Autumne, ſo the Bodies fell, 
Vnder ſharpe Stcele, at cu'ry boyſt'rous Charge ; 
O, what ſad Pen can their Deſtruction tell ! 
Where Scalpes lay beaten like the batt'red Targe ; 
And euery one he claymeth as his right, 
Whoſe lucke it was not to eſcape by flight, 
E 2 Thoſe 


The Barons Warre;, 
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This Knight after crea- 
ted Earle of Carlel, 


* Their firſt defeat at 
Burton Bridge, tbe laſt 
at Borough Bridge. 

* A very remarkable 
thing of that place , 
where the Barons wire 
ouerthrowne. 


48. 

That ſcarce a Man, which Eywa rp late did lacke, 
Whillt the proud Barous bare an vpright Face, 
But (when they ſaw,that they had turn'd their backe) 
loynes with the King, to proſecute their Chaſe, 
The Baronage io headlong gocs to wracke ; 
Ia the iult tryall of ſo neere a Cale, 

Inforc'd to proue the fortune of the Coall, 

The Day at Burroz that had clecrely loſt. 


49. 
And tothe aid of the yictor10us King, 
(Which more and more gaue vigour to his hope, 
With good Succeſfle him ttilFencouraging, 
And to his Actions lent an ampler Scope ) 


Sir ANDRBW HER CKXKLEy happily doth briag, 


* Ontheir light Horſe a yaliant Northerne Troupe, 


Arm'd but too aptly,and with too much ſpeed, 
Molt to doe harme, when leait thereof was need. 
5O. 

When till the Barons making forth their way, 

Through Places belt tor their Aduantage knowne, 
Retaine their Armic, bodyed as they may, 
By their Deteat,farre weaker that was growne; 
In thcir belt skill deuifing day by day, 
Toffend th*'Aſſaylant, and detend their owne, 

Of their Miſ-haps the vtmolt to endure, 

If nothing elſe their Safetic might aſſure, 


SI. 

In their ſad flight, with Furie followed thus, 

Tracing the North through many a tyrelome Strait, 
And forc'd through meny a Paſlage perillous, 
To Borough Bridge, led by their luckleſſe Far : 
Bridges * ſhould ſceme to Barons ominous, 
For there they laltly were precipitate ; 
Which * place,the marke of their Miſchance doth beare, 
For ſince that time,Grafle ncuer proſp'red there, 
52. 

Where, fornew Bloudſhed they new Batrels rang'd, 
And take new Breath,to make Deſtruction new : 
Chang'd is their Ground, but yet their Fatc vnchang'd, 
Which too directly tt1l doth them purſue ; 

Nor are they,and their Miſeries cltrang'd, 
To their Eſtates though they mcere (trangers grew 

The only hope whercon they doe depend, 

With Courage is to conſummate their end. 


Like 


The Barons Warres. 


53- 

Like as a Heard of ouer-hcated Deere, 
By hot-ſpur'd Hunters lab'red to be caught, 
With Hues and Hounds recou'red cu'ry where, 
When as they find their ſpeed auailes them naught, 
Vpon the Toyles runne headlong, without feare, 
Wirh noyſe of Hounds,and Hollow's, as diſtraught; 

Euen fo the Barons, in this deſp'rate caſe, 

Turne ypon thoſe which lately did them chaſe, 


$4- 

Enſigne beards Enfigne, Sword *gainſt Sword doth ſhake, 
Drum brawles with Drum, as Ranke doth Ranke oppoſe, 
Ther's not a Man that care of Life doth take, 

But Death in carnclt to his Bus'ncſlec gocs, 

A gen'rall Hauocke as of all to make, 

And with Deſtruction doth them all incloſe, 
Dealing it ſelte imparrially to all, | 
Friend by his fricnd,as toc by foc/doth fall. 


$5. 
Yet the braue Barons; whullt they. doe reſpire, 
(In ſpight of Fortune,as they ſtood prepar'd) 
Wich Courage charge, with Comelineſle retyre, 
Make good their Ground,and then relicue their Guard, 
Withſtand the Enc'rer, then purſue the Flyer, 
New-forme their Battell ſhifting eu'ry Ward ; 
As your high Skill, were bur your Quarrell good, 
O Noble $pirits,how deare had beene your Blood! 
56. 
That well-arm'd Band,ambitious Her c x Lt y led, 
Of which,the Barons ncuer dreamt before, 
Then greatly ſtood King EpwaR ps Power in ſtead, 
And in the Fight aſſayl'd the Enemie fore : 
O Day molt tatall, and moſt full of dread ! 
Neuer can Time thy ruinous Waſte reſtore ; 
Which with his ſtrength though he attempt to doo, 
Well may he {triuc for,and yet fayle of too, 


$7. 
Pale Death beyond his wonted Bounds doth ſyctl, 
Caruing proud fleſh in Cantles out at large ; 
As Leaues in Autumne, ſo the Bodies fell, 
Vnder ſharpe Stcele, at cu'ry boyſt'rous Charge : 
O, what ſad Pen can their Deſtruction tell ! 
Where Scalpes lay beaten like the batt'red Targe ; 
And euery one he claymeth as his right, 


Whoſe lucke it was not to eſcape by flight. 
E 2 Thoſe 


A Simile of the-deſpe« 
rate Miſerie of the Ba« 
rons, 


3 


ciz.'d on by Conquelt, as a glorious Prey. 
59. 
Where Noble Bo u v x,that molt Princely Peere, 
Har * 0RÞ,much honor'd,and of high deſerr, 
And to this Nation none as he lo deare, 
Paſſing the Bridge with a refolued heart, 
To top his Souldicrs, which retyring were, 
The wnfortunate end of Was *twixt two Plankes flaine through his lowerpart; 
the Earle of Hartord. ut LANCASTER,not deftin'd there to die, 
Taken, reſend to further Miſeric, 
60. 
Whoſe Tragique Scene, ſome Muſe vouchſafe to fing : 
His,of fiuc Eatledomes who then liu'd poſlctt, 
A Brother,Sonne,and Vncklc to a King, 
With Fauour,Friends;and with Abundance blcſt x 
What could Man thinke,or could deuiſe the thing, 
That but ſecm'd wanting to his worldly Relt ? : 
« But on this Earth, what's free from Fortuncs Power ? 
* What an Age got, is loſt in halte an houre, 
GI. 
Some few, themſclues in SanQuaries hide ; 
Which,though they haue the mercie of the place, 
Yet are their Bodics fo vnſanRtify'd, 
As that their Soules can hardly hope for grace ; 
Wherc,they in Feare and Penuric abide + 
A poore dead Lite,which length'nerh bur a ſpace ; * 
Hate (tands without, whilit Horror (till within 
Prolongs their ſhame, yer pard'neth not their finne. 
62. 
A vehement exoreſſion Nor was Death then contented with the dead, 
ef the enſuing Maſacre Of full Reuenge as though it were deny'd, 
of the Barons. And till it might hauc that accompliſhed, 
It held it ſelfe in nothing ſatisfy'd ; 
And with dclayecs no longer to be fed, 
An vaknowne Torment further doth prouide, 
That dead Mcu ſhould in Miſcric remaine, 
To make the Liuing dic with greater painc. 


KEY 
DI 28 > The Barons Warres. 

; P, | 58. 

I Thoſe Warlike Enfignes, wauing inthe Field, 
; N Which lately ſcem'd to braue th'imbattcll'd Foc, 

o 4 Longer not able their owne weight to wield, 

Pen Their loftic Tops to the baſe Dutt doc bow ; 

5 Herc fits a Helmet; and there lyes a Shield : 
F bo O, ill did Fate thoſe ancient Armes beltoyy |! 
7 3 Which as a Quarry on the {oyl'd Earth lay, 


Yee 
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63. 
Yee Sou'raine Citics of this wofull lle, 
In Cypreſſe Wreaths, and your molt ſad Attyre, 
Prepare your ſelues to build the Funerall Pile, 
Lay your pale Hands to this exequious Fire, 
All Mirth and Comfort trom your Streets exile, 
Fill'd with the groancs of Men, when they expire ; 
The Nobleſt Bloud approching to be thed 
That cuer dropt from any of your Dead. 
04. 
When Tx 0M As, Earle of Laxcafter, that late 
Th'rebcllious Barons trayr'roufly retain'd, 
As the chiefe Agent in this great Debate, 
W as for the ſame (ere many dayes) arraign'd, 
'Gainlt whom, at Pomfrer they articulate, 


(To whom thole Treafons chietely appertain'd;) Thoms , Carle of 
Whoſe Prootcs apparant, fo well,nay,ill ſpcd, Lancaſter, bebeaded 
As from his ſhoulders rett his reu'rend Head. at Pomtret. 

05. 


Yet LaxCASTER,lt isnot thy loſt breath, 
That can aſſure the ſatetic of the Crowne, 
Or that can make a Couenant with Death, 
To warrant ED w 4 R Þb,what he thinks his owne ; 


But he mult pay the torfait of his Faith, Hi word forfaited to 
When they (hall rilc, which he hath trodden downe h the Barons, for recalling 
« All's not a Mans that is from others racket, Gaueſton, and the 
«« And other Agents other wayes doe act. Spenſers, 
66. 


Nor was it long, but in that fatall place, 
The way to Death where LANCASTER had led, 
But many other,in the ſelfe-ſame caſe, 
Him in like manner ſadly followed. 
London,would thou hadtit had thy former grace, Few Cities , or great 
As thou art firſt,moſt Bloud thar thou hadtt ſhed, Townes of England, 
By other Cities not exceeded farre, = = _ - : m 
Whoſe Streets deuoure the Remnant of that Warre. alices, were wes cxaren 
07. ted, 
O Parents ruthfull and heart-renting fight ! 
To ſee that Sonne,that your ſoft Boſomes ted, 
His Mothers Ioy, his Fathers ſole Delight, 
That with much Colt, yet with more Care was bred ; 
O Spectacle (cucn) able ro affrighr 
A lenicleſſe Thing, and terrific the Dead ! 
His deare,deare Bloud,vpon the cold Earth powr'd, 
His quart'red Coarſe,of Crowes and Kytes dcuour 'd. 
Bnr 
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68. 
But 'tis not you that here complaine alone, 
Or to your ſelues this fearetull Portion ſhare ; 
Here's (trange and choile vatietic of Moane, 
Poore Orphans teares with Widowes mixed are, 
With many Fricnds figh, many a Maidens Groanc ; 
So innocent, {o imply pure, and rare, 
As Nature, which ill then had lence kept, 
Neere burlt with Sorrow, bitterly had wept. 
69. 
O Bloudie Age ! had not theſe things beene done, 
I had not now, in theſe more calmer Times, 
Into the ſearch of thoſe palt Troubles runne ; 
Nor had my Virgin vnpolluted Rimes 
Alt'red the courle wherein they firlt begun, 
To fing theſe horrid and vnnaturall Crimes ; 
The Subjeft of my S0- My Layes had ftill been of Ip t a s Bowre, 


nets. . 
T”o Rizers of War- Ot my deare Azcor, or her loued Stowre. 


wickeſbire. 70. 

Nor other Subie& then your Sclfe,had choſe, 
Your Birth, your Vertucs,and your high Reſpe&ts, 
Whoſe Bounties oft haue nouriſh'd my Repoſc ; 
The Patron of his Po» You,whom my Mule ingenuouſly elects, 

a" Denying Earth your braue Thoughts to incloſe, 
Maugre the Momilts,and Satyricke Setts 
That whillt my Verle to after-Times is ſung, 
You may liue with me,and be honor'd long, 
7I. 

Bur greater things my SubicCt hath in ſtore, 
Still to her Taske my armed Muſe to keepe, 
And offreth her Occaſion as before, 

Whereon ſhe may in mournetull Verſes weepe ; 
And as a Ship being gotten neere the Shore, 
' By awkward Winds re-driuen to the Deepe, 

So is the Muſe, from whence ſhe came of late, 

Into the Bufineſſe of a troubled State. 


— —_— 


The end of the ſecond 


Canto. 
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The thiid Canto. 


TruE ARGVMENT. 


By ſleepie Potions that the Queene ordaynes, 

Lord MORTIMER eſcapes ont of the Tower ; 

And by falſe Sleights, and many ſubrill Traynes, 

She gets :o France, to rayſe a foraine Power : 

The French Kirg leanes his Sitter; Need conſtraynes 

The Queere to Henaulv, 3-2 a kappie Honre ; 
EDWAR p,her Sonne, tOPullip affide - 
They for Tuuaſion initantly pronide. 


I, 
W&Z Carle had theſe paſſed Miſcries an end, 
& Bur other Troubles inſtantly began ; 
As Miſchiefe doth new Martter apprehend, 
© By things that (till irregularly ran : 
For further yet their Furie doth extend ; 
All was not yeelded,that King Evwa r Þ wan; 
And ſome there were,in Corners that did lye, 
Which o'er his Actions had a watchfull eye, 


2. 
When as the King(whillt things thus fairely went) 
Who by this happie ViRorie grey (trong, 
Summon'd at Yorke a ſolemne Parlament, 
T'vphold his Right,and helpethe Spex $st rs wrong, 
*(In all Aﬀaires reſtabliſh his Intent) 
Whence more and more his Minions Greatneſlc prong : 
Whoſe Counſels (till, in eu'ry Bus'neſle crolt 
Th'inraged Queene,in all Misfortunes tolt. 


DS 


When 
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der. 
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the Barons,at Burough 
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The Ingredients ts the 
ſleepie Potion, 


= 


When as the eld'it, a Man extremely hated, F 
(Whom,till that time,the King could not preferre, 
Vaortill he had the Barons Pride abated) 

That Parlament made Earle of Winchester ; 

As Hex ex LEyY,Farle of Carle/ he created ; 

And likewiſc,BA Lv o'c x he made Chancelor ; 
One,whom the King had for his Purpoſe wraught, 
A Man, as ſubrill, ſo corrupt and naught. 


4.» 
When as Miſ-haps(that ſeldome come alone) 
Thicke in the necks of one another fell ; 
The Scor began a new Inuaſion, 
And France did thence the Engliſh Powers expel h 
The 1riſh ſet the Engliſh Pale ypon, 
At home,the Commons cu'ry day rebell ; 
Miſchiefe on Miſchiefe,Curſe doth follow Curſe, 
One Ill ſcarce paſt, but after comes a worle, 


"s 
For MORTIMER, that Wind moſt fitly blew, 
Troubling their eyes, which otherwiſc mi : + ſee, 
Whillt the wiſe Queene, who all Aduantage kneyy, 
Was cloſely caſting, how to ſet him free ; 
And did the Plot j- ſeriouſly purſue, 
Till ſhe had found the Meanes how it ſhould be, 
Againſt Us, Imperious Might, 
To worke her owne Ends,through the Iawes of Spi ght, 
6. 
And to that purpoſe ſhe a Potion made, 
In Operation of that poys'ning Power, 
That it the Spirits could preſently inuade, 
And quite diſ-ſenſe the Senſes in an houre, 
With ſuch cold numneſle, as it might perſwade 
That very Death the Patient did deuoure, 
For certaine Houres, and ſealed vp the eyes, 
'Gainlt all that Art could poſſibly deuiſe, 


7, 
In which,ſhe Plantan and cold Lettuce had, 

The Water-Lilly from the Mariſh ground, 

With the wan Poppie,and the Nightſhade a, 

And the ſhort Moſfle, that on the Trees is found, 

The poys'ning Henbane, and the Mandrake drad, 

With Cyprefle flowers,that with the reſt were pown't; 
The braine of Crancs amongſt the reſt ſhee takes, 
Mix'd with the Bloud of Dormicc,and of Snakes. 

Thus 
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8. 

Thus, like Mt Dt a, fat ſhee in her Cell, 
Which ſhce had circled with her potent Charmes, 
From thence all hind'rance cleerely to expell ; 
Then her with Magique Inſtruments ſhe Armes, 
And to her Busnefle inſtantly ſhe fell ; 


A Veltall Fire ſhe lights, wherewith ſhe warmes. . A Fire lighted in an 
The mixcd Juices, from thoſe Simples wrung, Angular V eſſell, by the 
To make the Med'cine wondert y ſtrong. wn _ of the Su» 


9. 

The ſundry Feares that from her Fat might riſe, 
Mcn may ſuppolſe,her trembling Hand might ſtay, 
Had ſhce confider'd of the Enterpriſe, 
Toxhinke whar Perill in th'Attempt there lay ; 
Knowing befides,that there were ſecret Spyes 
Set by her Foes,to watch her eu'ry way : 

« But when that Scx leaue Vertue to efteeme, 

« Thoſe greatly erre,which think the what they ſeeme. 

IO. 

Their plighted Faith they at their pleaſure leaue, p A Charafter of mecre 
Their Loue is cold, but hot as fire their Hate, Oman. 
On whom they ſmile they ſurely thaſe deceiue, 
In their Defires they be infatiate: -. , 
Them of their Will there's nothing can bereaue, 
Their Anger hath no bound, Reyenge no date 

They lay by Feare, when they, at Ruine ayme, 

They ſhun nor Sinne,as lictle weigh they Shame, 

II. 

The elderof the MoR TIME R $,this while 
That their ſure Friends ſo many ſundry wayes, 
By Fight, by Execution, by Exile, —_ 
Had ſeene cut off; then finiſhed his dayes; , 
Which (though with griefe) doth ſomewhat reconcile 
The youngers Thoughts, and lendshis Cares ſome caſe ; rhe elder of the Mor: 


Which oft his Heart,oft troubled had his Head, timers, dieth in the 
For the deare ſafetie of his Vnckle, dead. Tower. 
I'S» 


Bur there was more did on his Death depend, . . 
Then Heauen was pleas'd the fooliſh World ſhould know; 
And why the Fates thus haſted on his end, n 
Thereby intending ſtranger Plagues to ſhow. 

Braue Lord,in vaine thy breath thou d1d(t not ſpend, 
From thy Corruption, greater Conflicts grow z 
Which began foone, and fruitfully ro ſpring, 
New kinds of Vengeance on that Age to bring, 
F 
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The deſcription of a 
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I3. 
As Heart could wiſh, when eu'ry thing was fit, 
The Queene attends her Potions Power to proue ; 
Their ltedfaſt Friends their belt aſſiſting it, 
Their truſtie Scruants ſeale yp all in loue ; 
And Mor TIMER, his Valour and his Wit 
Then mult expreſſe, whom moſt it doth behoue; 
Each glace made ſure,where Guides and Horſes lay, 
And where the Ship,that was for his Conuay, 


I4. 
When as his Birth-day he had yeerely kept, 

And vs'd that day,thoſe of the Tower to feed; 

And on the Warders,other Bounties heap, 

For his Aduantage,he that day decreed; 

Which did Sufpition clearely intercept, 

And much auayl'd him at that time of need ; 
When after Cates,their Thirſt ar laſt ro quench, 
He mix'd their Liquor with that {leepie Drench. 


- 


, IS. 
Which ſoone each Senſe doth with dead coldneffe ſeize ; 
When he which knew the Keepers of cach Ward, 
Out of their Pockets quickly tooke the Keyes, 
His coarded Ladders readily prepar'd ; 
And ſtealing forth,through darke and ſecret wayes, 
(Not thento learne his Compas by the Card) 
To winne the Walls couragiouſly doth goe, 
Which louk'd a#ſcoming to be maſt red ſo. 


I6. 

They ſoundly fleepe,whillt his quicke Spirits awake, 
Expos'd to Perill in the high'ſt Extremes, « 
ALcyDes Labours as to yndertake, (Streames, 
O'er Walls, o'cr Gates, through Watches, and through 
By which, his owne way he himſelfe muſt make : 
And let them tell King Epwa of their Dreames; 

For ere they came out of their Braine-ſicke Trance, 

He made no doubt to be arriu'd in Fraxce. 


I7. 
The ſullen Night had her blacke Curtaine fpred, - 
Lowring that Day had tarried vp ſo long, | 
And that the Morrow might lye a Bed, 
She all the Heau'n with duskie Clouds had hung; 
CYNTHIA pluck'd in her newly-horned Head, 
Away to Welt, and vnder Earth ſhe flung, 

As ſhe had long'd to certifie the Sunne, 

Whart,in his abſence,in our World was done. 


—_—— 
& ————————— 
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IS. 

The lefler Lights, like Sentinels in Warre, 

Bchind the Clouds (tood priuily to prie, 
As though vnſcene, they ſubr'ly ftroue from farre, 
Of his {cape the manner to deſcrie ; 
Hid was each Wand'ring, as cach fixed Starre, 
As they had held a Councell in the Skie, 
And had concluded with that preſent Nighrs 
That not a Starreſhould once giue any Light. 
I9. 

In a flow filence, all the Shoares are huſh, 
Only the Shreech-owle ſounded to th* Aſſault, 
And Is 15 with a troubled Murmure ruſht, Thames, 
As if conſenting, and would hide the Fault; 

And as his Foot the Sand or Grauell cruſhr, 

There was a little whiſp'ricg in the Vault, 
Mou'd by his treadingyfoftly as he went, 
Which ſcem'd to fay, it furth'red his intent. 


20. 
Whillt that wiſe Queene, whom Care yet relileſſe kept, The violent Paſſion of 
For happie Speed, to Heau'n held vp herhands, the Ducene , whileſt 
With worlds of Hopcs, and Fearcs together heapt Mortimer was making 


In her full Boſome ; lilPning as ſhe Rands, Þus Eſcape, i ſix Stat- 
She ſigh'd and pray'd,and figh'd againe,and wept; ”Y 
She ſees him how he Climbes, how Swims, how Lands, 
Though abſcut, preſent in Deſires they bee, 
© Qur Soule much farther then our Eyes can ſee. 
21. 
The ſmall Clouds iſſuing from his Lips,ſhe ſayth, 
Lab'ring ſo faſt as he the Ladder clame, 
Should purge the Ayre of Peſtilence and Death ; 
And as from Heau'n,that filch'd Promerhian flame, 
The ſ\weetneſle fo,and vertue of his Breath, 
New Crcatures in the Element ſhould frame ; 
And to what Part it had the hap to ſtray, 
There ſhould it make another Milkie Way, 
22. 
Attayn'd the Top,whillt ſpent, he paws'd to blow, 
She ſaw, how Round he caſt his longing Eyes, 
The Earth to greet him gently from below, 
How greatly he was fauored of the Skyes; 
She ſaw him marke the Way he was to goe, 
And tow'rds her Palace how he turn'd his Eyes ; 
From the Walls hcight, as when he downe did ſlide, 
She heard him crie, Now Fortune be my Guide, | 
F 2 As 
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23. 
As he deſcended, fo did ſhe deſcend, 
As ſhe would hold him, that he ſhould not fall, 
On whom alone her Safctic did depend : 
But when ſome Doubt did hcr deepe Thoughts appall, 
Diltractedly ſhe did her Hands extend 
For ſpcedic Helpe,and carnelily did call 
Softly 2gaine,if Death to him ſhould hap, 
She beg'd of Heauen, his Graue might be her Lap. 


ow | 


-_ . 


To ſhew him fauour, ſhe intreats the Ayre, 

For him ſhe beg'd the mercie of the Wind, 

For him ſhe kneel'd before the Night with Prayer, 

For him, her ſelte ſhe to the Earth inclin'd, 

For him, his Tydes beſceching Thames to ipare, 

And to command his Billoyes to be kind ; 

And tells the Floud,if he her Louc would quir, 

No Floud of her ſhould honor'd bc, bur it. 

25. 

But when ſhe thought ſhe ſaw him ſwim along, 
Doubting the Streame was taken with his Loue, 
She fear'd the Drops that on his Treſſes hung, 

And that each Waue, which moſt ſhould woo him, ftroue, 

To his cleare Bodie that fo cloſely clung, 

Which when before him with his Brelt he droue, 
Pallid with Griete, ſhe turn'd away her Face, 
Icalous,that he the Waters ſhould imbrace, 

26. 

That angry Lyon hauing ſlip'd his Chaine, 

As in a Feuer,made King EnwaR Þ quake ; 

Who knew, before he could be caught againe, 

Deare was the Bloud, that his ſtrong Thirſt muſt flake; 

He found,much labour had becne A inyaine, 

And mult be forc'd a further Courſe to take, 
Percciuing Tempelts riſing in the Wind, 

Of which too late, too truly he diuin'd. 

27. 

By his Eſcape, that aduerſc Part growne prowd, 
On cach hand working for a ſecond Warre, 

And in their Councels nothing was allow'd, 

But what might be a Motiue to ſome larre ; 

And though theirPlots were carricd in a Clowd, 

From the diſcerning of the Popular, 

The Wiſer yet,whoſe Jud gements farther raught, 

Easly perceiuc hoy things about were brought, 


Thoſe 
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28. 
Thoſe ſecret Fires, by enuious Faction blowne, 
Brake out in Frazce, which couer'd long had layne ; 
King CHARLEs fromEpwaRrD challenying his owne, 
Firlt Guyne,next Ponticn,and then Aquitayne, 
Tocach of which, he made his Title knowne, 
Nor from their Sciſure longer would abſtaine ; 
The cauſe thercof, lay out of moſt Mens view, 
Which though fooles found not, wiſe Men quickly kneyy, 
Their ProieRts hitting (many a day in hand) 
That to their Purpoſe proſp'rouſly had thriu'd, 
The Baſe whercon-a mightie Frame mult ſtand, 
By all their Cunnings that had beene contriu'd ; 
Finding their Actions were ſo throughly man'd, 
Their fainting Hopes were wond'roufly reuiu'd, 
They made no doubr,to ſee in little time, 
The full of chat, which then was in the prime. 


30. 
The King much troubled with the Frexch Aﬀayre, 
Which as a ſhapelecſſe and vnweldie Maſe, 
Wholly imploy'd the vtmolſt of his care, 
ToCnarLEs of France his Embaſhe to paſle, 
For which, it much behou'd him to prepare, 
Before the Warre too deepely ſettled was; 


Which when they found, they likewiſe caſt abour, The great Policie of the 
As they would goc,to make him ſend them our. Queenes Fattion. 
3I. 


Which,when they came in Councell to debate, 
And to the depth had ſeriouſly diſcuſt, 
Finding how neercly it concern'd the State, 
To ſtay a Warre,both dang'rous and vniult ; 
That weightic Bus'nefle to negotiate, 
They mult find One of ſpeciall worth and truſt; 
Where eu'ry Lord his Cenſure freely palt, 
Of whom he lik'd,the Biſhop was the lalt, 
32. 

Torr T o x,whoſeTongue Mens Eares in chaines could Adam Torlton,, 8i- 
And like Tov x s fearfull Thunderbolt could picrce, (tye, Jhwp of Hereford , « 
In which there more Authoritic did lye, Man of high eloquence, 
Then in thoſe words the S1sy 1 s did rchearſe, R 
Whoſe Sentence was fo abſolute and hy, 

As had the power a Iudgement to rcuerſe, 
For the wife Queene,with all his might did ſtand, 
To lay that charge on her well-guiding hand, 
Vrgeing 
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Such, wheſe Bloud and 
Lands were attainted, 
3 thoſe late RebeNlions, 


33+ 
Vrging what credit ſhe the Cauſe might bring, 
Impartiall,twixt a Husband,and a Brother, 
A Quecne in Perſon, betwixt King and King ; 
And more then that,to ſheiv her ſelfe a Mother, 
There for her Sonne, his Right cltabliſhing, 
Which did as much concerne them as the other ; 
Which Colour ſeru'd to worke inthis Extreame, 
That,of which then,the King did ncuer dreame, 


34- 

Tok LT oN,was this thy Spirituall Pretence ? 
Would God thy Thoughts had beene Spiritual, 
Or lefſe perſwatue thy great Eloquence : 
Bur O,thy Actions were too Temporall, 
Thy Knowledge had too much Precheminence, 
Thy Reaſon ſubcill, and Sophilticall ; 

< But all's not true,that Suppoſition ſayth, 


* Norhauethe Mightielt Arguments moſt Fayth. 


35. 
Nor did the Biſhop thoſe his Learned lack, 
As well of Power, as Policic and Wit, 
That were prepar'd his great Deligne to backe, 
And could amend where _ he did omit : 
For with ſuch Cunning they had made their Packe, 
Thar it went hard,if that they (ſhould not hit ; 
That the faire Queene to Fraxce with ſpced mult go, 
Hard had he ply'd,that had perſwadcd fo. 


36. 

When ſhe,well fitted both of Wind and Tyde, 
And ſaw the Coalt was eu'ry way ſo cleere, 
As a wiſe Woman ſhe her Bus'neſle plyde, 
Whillt things went currant,and well carricd were, 
Her ſelfe,and hers,to get aboord ſhe hyde, 
As one, whoſe Fortune made her till ro fteare ; 

Knowing thoſe Times ſo variouſly inclin'd, 

And eu'ry Toy ſoone altringEpwarDs Mind, 


Her Followers ſuch,as meecrely Friendleſle fiood, 
Sunke,and deiedted bythe SPENSER Ss Pride, 
Who bore the Taynts of Treaſon in their Blood, 
And for Reuenge, would leaue no wayes vntryde, 
Whoſe Meanes were bad, bur yet their Minds were g00d, 
When now at hand they had their Helpe deſcryde ; 

Nor were they wenting,Miſchicte to invent, 

To worke their Wills,and further her Intent, 


Whilt 
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38. 
Whilt MoRT1msx(that all this while hath layne, geturning from mat- 


From our faire Courſe) by Fortune ſtrangely croſt, ters of State, to the 
In France was ſtruggling vs he might re ayne, fortunes of Mortimer, 
That which before in Exg/and he had loſt, -7 m bs exile, 

And all good Meanes doth gladly entertaine, 


No iot diſmay'd,in all thoſe Tempelts tot, 
Nor his great Mind could ſo be ouerthrowne, 
All Men his Friends, all Couatries were his owne. 


39. 

Then Muſe (traniported by thy former zeale, 
Led in thy Progreſſe,where his Fortune lyes) 
To thy ſure aid, I ſeriouſly appeale : 

To ſhew him fully,without fain'd Diſguiſe, 
The ancient He x Ot s then I ſhall reueale, 
And in their Patterns I ſhall be preciſe, 
When in my buy, $ov ory ro cleare, 


They,ſhall in his pure CharaRter appeare. 
40- 

He was a Man (then boldly dare toſay) Is the perſen of Morti- 
In whoſe rich Soule the Vertues well did ſute, mer, the patterne of an 
In whom,ſo mix'd,the Elements all lay, excellent Man ; in two 
That none to one could pow as impure, Slamg's, 

As all did gouerne, yet all did obay ; 


He of a temper was fo abſolute, 
As that it ſeem'd, when Nature him began, 
She meant to ſheyy all, that might be in Man, 


41. 
So throughly ſeaſon'd, and ſo rightly ſer, AM . 
That in the Leuell of the cleareſt wn ber, RNPRINE 
Time neuer toucht him with deforming Frer, 
Nor had the power to warpe him but awry 
Whom,in his Courſe; no Croſſe could cuer let, 
His Eleuation fixed was ſo hye ; (proue, 

That thoſe rough Stormes, whoſe rage the World doth 

Neuer raught him, who ſat them farre aboue. 


| 42. 

Which'the Queene ſaw,who had a ſeeing Spirit, 

For ſhe had mark'd the largeneſſe of his Mind, 

And with much Indgement look'd into his Merit, 

Aboue the yſuall _— of her _ 

His Grandfires Greatnefle rightly to inherit ; 

When as the Ages intheir FSA inclin'd, br org 
And the World weake, with Time began to boyy 
To that poore Baſencſſe that it reſts at now. 


| 
| 
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43: 
He weighs not Wealth, nor yet his 7Vigmore left, 
Let needleſſe Heapes, as things of nothing ftand ; 
That was not his, that Man could take by Theft, 
He was a Lord,if he had Sea,or Land, 
And thought him rich,of thoſe who was not reft; 
*© Man,ot all Creatures, hath an vpright hand, 
* And by the Starres is only taughr to know, 
© Thar as they progreſſe Heau'n, he Earth ſhould doe. 


44- 

Wherefore wiſe Nature, from this facc of Ground, 
Into the Deepe taught Man to find the way, 
That inthe Floods her Treaſure might be found, 
To make him ſearch, for what ſhe there did lay ; 
And that her Secrets he might throughly ſound, 
She gaue him Courage, as her only Kay, 

That of all Creatures,as the worthieſt, hee 

Her glorie there and wond'rous works ſhould ſee, 


45. 

Let wretched Worldlings ſweat for Mud and Earth, 
Whoſe groueling Boſomes licke the recreant Stones, 
Such Peſants carke for Plentic,and for Dearth, 

Fame ncuer lookes ypon thoſe proſtrate Drones ; 

The braue Mind is allotted in the Birth, 

To manage Empires from the {tate of Thrones, 
Frighting coy Fortune, when ſhe ſtern'lt appeareg, 
Which ſcorneth Sighes,and icereth at our Teares, 

46. 

But when Report (as with a trembling Wing) . 
Tickled the entrance of his liftning Eare, , 
With newes of wn pep out the Read to bring, 
For her at Sazdwich which then wayting were ; 

He ſurely thought he heard the Angels fing, _* * 

And the whole Frame of Heau'n make vp the Quire,, 
That his tull Soule was ſmoth'red with exceſle, 

Her ample Ioyes vnable to expreſle. | 


47. | 
Quoth he,ſlide Billowes ſmoothly for her ſake, 
Whoſe fight can make your aged NERE vs yong, 
For her faire Paſſage euen Allyes make, | 
And as the ſoft Winds watt her Sayles along, 
Slecke eu'ry little Dimple of the Lake:  * 
Sweet Syrens, and be readie with your Sang: 
Though *tis not V x x vs that doth paſſe that way, 
Yet is as faize as ſhe borne on the Sea, '' * © 
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48. 
| Yee Scalie Creatures, gaze vpon her Eye, 

And ncuer after, with your kind make Warre ; 
O Reale the Accents,from her Lippes that flye, 
Which like the Tunes of the Celeſtials are, 
And them to your ficke amorous Thoughts apply, 
Compar'd with which, AR 1on s did but iarre; 

Wrap them in ayre, and when blacke Tempelts rage, 

Vie them as Charmes, the rough Seas to aſlwage. 


Fayned to make Fiſhes 
attend bim , with the 


Auſize of bis Harpes 


49: 
Fraxce,{end Cattend her with full Sholes of Oares, 
With which her Fleet may eu'ry way be plyde ; 
And when ſhe landeth on thy bleſſed Shoares, 
And the valt Nauie doth at Anchor ryde, 
For her departuye, when the wild Sea roares, 
Ship mount to Heauen,and there be ſtellifyde ; 
Next Ias ons Argo,onthe burniſh'd Throne, An Aſteriſme giuen to 


Aſſume thy ſelfe a Conſtellation. the Ship , that carried 
Iaſon ia Colchos, 


FO. 

Queene Is Ant 1 then landing with delight, 
Had what rich France could lend her for her eaſe ; 
And as ſhe paſl'd, no Towne but did inuite 
Her with ſome Shew, her Appetite to pleaſe : 

But MoRT1MER once comming i her fight, 
His ſhape and features did her Fancie ſeize; 
When ſhe,that knew how her fit time to take, 
Thus ſhe hermoſt-lou'd Mo & T 1 1 ER beſpake: 
5I. 

OMorTiMER,fweetMoRrTIMER,quoth ſhe, The Onaenes 
What angry Power did firlt the meanes deviſe, bode aay py 
To ſeparate Queene Is ABtL,and thee, firft Interview, 
Whom (to deſpight) Loue yet together tyes ? 

But if thou thinkſt the Fault was made by me, 
For a iuſt Penance to my longing Eyes, 
Though guiltleſſe they,this be to them afſign'd, 


To gaze ypon thee, till they leaue me blind, 


52. 
My dearc,deare heart,thoughtT to ſee thee thus, 
When firlt in Court thou didit my Fauor weare, 
When we haue watch'd, lelt any noted vs, 
Whilſt our Lookes vs'd Loues Meſſages to beare, 
And we by fignes ſent many a ſecret Buſle ; 
An Exile then,thought I to ſee thee here ? | 
But what could(t thou be then, but now thou art? 


Though baniſh'd Exg/and, yet not from my heart, 
G at 
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That Fate which did thy Franchiſement inforce, 
And from the depth of Danger ſet thee free, 
Still Regular,and conſtant in that Courſe, 
Made me this ſtraight and eucn Path to thee, 
Of our Aﬀections as it tooke remorſe, 
Our Birth-fix'd Starres ſo luckily agree, 

Whoſe Reuolution ſeriouſly directs 

Our like Proceedings,to the like effeQts, 


54+ 

Onely wiſe Counſell hath contriu'd this thing, . 
For which we wiſh'd ſo many a wofull day, 
Of which,the cleare and perte&t managing, 
Is that ſtrong Prop, whereon our Hopes may ſtay ; 
Which in it ſelfe th'Authoritie doth bring, 
That weake Opinion hath not Power to 

Confuting thoſe, whoſe fightleſſe Iudgements fit 


In the thicke Ranke, with cu'ry common Wit. 


$$. 
Then ſince th'afſay our good ſucceſle aflures, 
And we her Fau'rites leane on Fortunes Breſt, 
That eu'ry houre new Comforts vs procures, 
Of theſe her Bleſſings let vs chuſe the belt, 
And whilſt the day of our good Hap endures, 


Let's take the bounteous Berefits of Reſt; 


Let's feare no Storme, before we fecle a Showre, 
My Sonne a King, two Kingdomes helpe my Dowre. 
56. 

Of wanton Epwa r Þ when I firſt was woo'd, 
Why cam'ſt thou not into the Court of France? 
Before thy King,thou in my grace had(t ſtood : 

O MorT1mER,how good had becne thy Chance ! 
My Loue attempted in that youthfull Mood, 
I might haue bcene thine owne Inheritance ; 
Where entring now by Force,thou holdſt by Might, 
And art Diſſeifor of anothers Right. 


57. 
Thou Idoll, Honour, which we Fooles adore, 
(How many Plagues doe reſt jn thee, to gricue ys?) 
Which when we haue, we find there is much more, 
Then that which onely is a Name, can giue vs; 
Of reall Comforts thou do'ſt leaue vs poore, , 
And of thoſe Ioyes thou often do'ſt depriue ys, 
That with our ſclues doth ſet vs at debate, 


And makes vs Beggers in our greateſt ſtate. 
With 
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58. 
With ſuch braue Raptures from her words thar riſe, 
She made a breach in his impreſſive Breſt, 
And all his Pow'rs ſo fully did ſurprize, 
As ſcem'd to rocke his Senſes to their reſt, 
So that his Wir could not that thing deuiſe, 
Of which he thought his Soule was not poſſeſt ; 
Whoſe great abundance, like a ſwelling Flood 


After a Showre, ran through his rauiſh'd Blood. 


59. 
Like as a Lute,that's touch'd with curious skill, A Simile 
Each ſtring ftretch'd vp,his right Tone to retayne, yt room __ 


Muſfikes true Language that doth ſpeake at will, mer and the Yucene, 
The Baſe and Treble married bythe Meane, | . 
Whoſe Sounds cach Note with Harmonie doe fill, 
Whether it be in Deſcant,or on Playne ; 
So their AﬀeCtions, ſet in Keyes alike, 
In true Concent meet, as their Humors ſtrike. 
60. 
As the plaine Path to their Deſigne appeares, 
Of whoſe wiſh'd fi ght,they had been long debar'd, 
By the difſoluing of thoſe threat'ning Feares, 
That many a Purpolſe,many a Plot had mar'd ; 
Their Hope at full, ſo heartily them cheares, 
And their ProteRion by a ſtronger Guard, 
Lends them that leylure, the euents to caſt 
Of things to come, by thoſe alreadie paſt, 
GI. 
For this great Bus'neſle eas'ly ſetting out, 
By due proportion, meaſuring eu'ry pace, 
T'auoid the cumbrance of each hind ring Doubr; 
And not to fayle of Comelineſſe and Grace, 
They came with euery Circumſtance about, 
Obſerue the Perſon,as the Time,and Place ; 
Nor leaue they ought, that in Diſcretions Lawes, 
They could but thinke might beautifie the Cauſe, 
G62. 
Their Embaſſie deliu'ring in that height, 
As of the ſame, the Dignitic might fir, 
Apparelling a matter ot that Weight, 
In Ceremonie, well beſeeming it ; 
And that it ſhould goe ſteadily,and right, 
They at their Audience no one Point omit, 
As to the full each Tittle to effe, 


That in ſuch Caſes Wiſdome ſhould reſpeR, 
. G 2 Nor / 
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63. 
Nor to negotiate, neuer doe they ceaſe, 
Till they againe that ancient League combine ; 
Yet ſo,that Enwa r Þ ſhould his Right releaſe, 
And to his Sonne the Prouinces refigne z 
With whom King Cx AR LE s cocludes the happy Peace, 
Hauing the homage due to him for Gxyze; 
And that both Realmes ſhould ratihe their Deed, 
They for both Kings an Enterview decreed. 


64. 

Yet inthis thing,which all Men thought fo plaine, 
And to haue been accompliſh'd with ſuch cre, 
Their inward Falſchood hidden did remaine, 

Quite from the Colour that the Out-ſide bare : 

For onely they this Enterview did gaine, 

T'intrap the King ſo trayned to their Snare ; 

For which,they knew that he mult paſſe the Seas, 

Or elſe the Pri.ice, which better would thempleaſe, 

65. 

Which by the SpENSERSs was approued ; who 
(As in his Councels they did chiefely guide) 

With him their Sou'raigne,nor to Frazce durlt goe, 

Nor in his abſence ,durlt at home abide ; 

Whilſt the weake King ſtood doubrtull what to doe, 

His lining Eares they with Perſwafions plyde, 

That he to ſtay, was abſolutely woune, 

And for that Bus'neſſe,to diſpatch his Sonne. 

66. 

Thus is the King incompaſ['d by thcir skill, 

And made to aft what ToK LT oN did deuile, 

Who thruſt him on,to draw them vp the Hill, 

That by his ſtrength they might get Powerqoriſe, 

For ihey in all things were before him ſtill; 

That perfe& Steerſ-man in all Policies, 

Had caſt to walke, where Epwak 1 bare the Light, 

And by his Ayme, he leuelled their Sight, 

67. 

Thus having made,what Evwa R Þ moſt did will 
For his Aduantage, further their Iutent, 

With ſeeming Good fo varniſhing their Ill, 

Thar it went currant by the faire Euenc, 

And of their Hopes the vtmolt to fulkill ; 

Things in their courle came in ſo true Concent, 
To bring their Bus'neſſe to that happic end, 
That they the ſame might publiquely defend, 

. The 
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68. _ 
The precious Time no longer they protract, \ 
Nor in lufpence their Friends at home doe hold, 
Being abroad fo abſolutely backt, 
They quickly waxed confident and bold, 
In their proceeding publiſhing their A; 
Nor did they feare to whom Report it told, 
Bur with an armed and erected hand, 
To abet their ownc,did abſolutely ſtand. 
69. g 
And that baſe Biſhop then of ExceSer, Walter Stapleton, 
A Man expericnc'd intheir Counſels long, * then Biſhop of Ex- 
(Thinking perhaps his Falſchood might preferre ceſter. 
Him,orcl:e moued with King EpwaRDs Wrong ; 
Or whether that his Frayletie made him erre, 
Or other fatall Accident among:) 
But he from Fraxce,and them,to England flew, 
And knowing all,diſcouer'd all he knew, 


7O- 

Their Treaſons long in hatching, thus diſclos'd, 
AndTorLToxNs Dritt by Circumſtances found, 
With what Conueyance things had beene diſpog'd, 
The Cunning vs'd in caſting of their ground, 

The Frame as fit in euery Point compos'd, 

When better Counſell coldly came ta ſound, 
Awak'd the King,to ſee his weake eſtate, 
When the preucntion came a day too late. 


7I. 
Yet her departing whillt ſhe doth adiorne, 

CH ARLES,as a Brother, by perſwaſion deales, 

EDw4a RD With Threats would force her to returne; 

Pope Io un n her with his dreadfull Curſe afſayles 

But all in vaine againſt her Will they ſpurne, 

Perſwaſion, Threat, nor Curſe with her preuayles; (worſt, 
CHARLES, EDWARD, IOHN, (triue all to doe your 
The Queene fares beſt, when ſhe the molt 1s curlt, 

72. | 
Which tothe SpenSEsR 8 ſpeedily made ſeene, 

With whart cleaneſleight things had been brought abour, 

And that thoſe here, which well might rul'd haue beene, 

Quickly had found,that they were gotten our, 

And knowing well their Wit, their Power,and Spleene, 

Of their owne Safetics much began to doubr, 

And therefore mult ſome preſent Meancs inuent, 
Tauotd a Danger,clſe molt eminent, 
When 


T he Barons Warres, 


The inumcible Courage 


of Dueene Iſabel, 


The Speech of the 
Dueene, to. the Kirg 
ber Brother, at ber de- 
parting out of France. 


Both vexed by the King 
of England. 


73+ 
When they,who had the Frexchmens Humors felt, 


And knew the Bayt wherewith they might be caught, 
By promiſe of large Penſions, with them dealt, 


If that King Cn a k LE s might from her Aid bc wrought: | 


* What Mind fo hard,that Money cannot melt ? 
Which they to paſſe inlittle time had brought ; 
That Is ABE L,too casly oucr-way'd 
By their great Surumnes, was fruſtrare of her Aid. 


74- 
Yet could not this amaze that mightie Queene, 
(Whom ſad Afﬀflition neuer had control'd, 
Neuer ſuch Courage in that Sex was ſeene, 
She was not caſt in other Womens Mold) 

Nor could rebate the edge of her high Spleene, 
Who could endure Warre, Trauell, Wart,and Cold, 
Strugeling with Fortune, ne're by her oppreſt, 

Molt chearefull fill, when ſhe was molt diſtreſt, 


T5. 
But then reſolu'd to leaue ingratcfull Fraxce, 
And inthe World her better Fate to tryc, 
Changing the Ayre, hopes Time may alcer Chance, 
Vnder her Burthen ſcoruing ſo to lye, 
Her weak'ned ſtate ſtill ftriuing to aduance, 
Her mightie Mind flew in a Pitch ſo hye; 
Yet cre ſhe went, her vex'd Heart that did ake, 
Somewhat to eaſe,thus to the King ſhe ſpake: 


76. 

Is this a Kings,a Brothers part (quoth ſhee?) 
And to this end, did I my Griefe vnfold? 
Came Ito hcale my wounded Heart to thee, 
Where ſlaine out-right,I now the ſame behold ? 
Be theſe thy Vowes,thy Promiſes to me ? 
In all this Heat,art thou become ſo Cold? 

To leaue me thus forſaken at the worlt, . 

My Rate at laſt, more wretched then at fuſt, 


77- 

Thy Wiſdome weighing what my Wants require, 
To thy deare Mercie might my Teares haue ty'd, 
Our Blouds receiuing Hear both from one Fire; 

And we by Fortune as by Birth ally'd, 
My Sute ſupported by my iuſt Defre, 
Were Arguments not to haue been deny'd; 
The gricuous Wrongs that in my Boſome bee, 


Should be as necre thy Care,as I tothee. 
Nature 
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78. 

Nature too eas'ly working on my Sex, 
Thus at thy pleaſure my poore Fortune leaues, 
Which being intic'd with hopes of due reſpeRts 
From thee, my Truſt diſhoneltly deceiues, 
Who me and mine ynnaturally neglects, 
And of all Comfort laftly vs bereaues ; 

What 'twixt'thy Baſeneſſe,and thy beaſtly Will, 

Teexpole thy Siſter tothe wort of Ill. 


79. 
But for my Farwell, thus Tprophecie, 
That from my Wombe hee's fprung,or he ſhall ſpring, 
Who ſhall ſubdue thy next Poſtericie, 
And lead a Capriue thy ſucceeding King, 
The iult Reuenge of thy vile Iniurie ; 
To fatall Frarce,I as a $1BY L fing 
Her Cities Sacke,the ſlaughter of her Men, 
Of whom,one Engliſhman ſhall conquer ten. 
| 80. 
The Earle of Henax/t,in that Seaſon great, 
The wealthie Lord of many a Warhke Tower, 
Who, for his Friendſhip, Princes did intreat, 
As fearing both his Policie,and Power, 
Hauing a Brother wond'rouſly compleat, 
Cal'd Ion x of Beamonnt (in a happic Houre, 
As it for the diſtreſſed Queene did Chance) 
That time abiding in the Courr of France. 
8I. 
He,there the while,zhis ſhuffling that had ſcene, 
Who to her partie Is as L had wonne, 
To paſſe for Hezax/t,humbly prayes the Gm, 
Prompting her (till, what good might there be done, 
To caſe the anguiſh of her tumorous Spleene, 
Offring his faire Neece to the Prince her Sonne, 
The only way to winne his Brothers Might, 
Againſt the King to backe her in her Righr, 


82. 

Who had an Eare,not fil'd with his Report, 
To whom the Souldiers of that Time did throng, 
The Patterne to all other of his ſort, 
Well learn'd in what to Honour did belong, 
With that braue Queene long trayned vp in Court, 
And conſtantly confirmed in her Wrong ; 

Beſides all this, crof{'d by the aduerle Part, 

In things that ſat too neere to his great Heart. 


Sufficieng 


Her Prophecie was ful- 
filled by Edward the 
third, ber Sonne, in bis 
Conqueſt thereof ; whoſe 
Soune, Edward, the 

- Blacke Prince » looke 
King lobn of France 
at the Battell at Poy- 
Rers,who died a Priſ6- 
ner in England. 


The Earle of Henaulr 
4 Man of great Power, 


lohn of Henaulr, 
Lord Beamounc, 


lohn of Henaulr, the 
moſi eminent Spirit of 
thoſe Times, 
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Earle of Henaulcs 
 Daughlir« 


83+ 

Sufficient Motives to inuite Difſtreſſe, . 
To apprehend ſo.excellent a Meane, | 
(Againſt thoſe Ills that did ſo ftrongly preſſe) 
Whereon the Queene her weakeeſtatc might leane, 
And at that Scaſon,though it were the lefle, 
Yet for a while it might her Want ſuſtaine; 

Vnrill th'approching of more ary our dayes, 

Her Grouping Hopes to their firſt height might rayſe, 


84. 

When they at large had leyſure to debate, 
Where Welcome look'd with a well-pleaſed face, | 
From thoſe Diſ-honors ſhe-recciucd late, WO 
For there ſhe wanted no obſequious grace, | 
Vnder the guidance of a gentler Fate, _ ... 

All bountcous Offers freely they imbrace ; 

And to conclude,all Ceremonies paſt, - _ 

The Prince affyes faire P41 11 0 atthe laſt, 


85. | 

All Couenants betwixt-them ſurely ſcal'q, | | 
Each to the other laſtingly to bind, | | 
Nothing but done with Equitie and Zeale, 
And ſuting well with Hen avLrTs mightic Mind, | 
Which, ro them all did much Content reucale; 
The Eaſe the Queene was like thereby to find, 

The Comfort comming to the louely Bride, 

Prince EDwa RD pleas'd,and Ioy on cucry fide, 


The end of the third 


Canto. 
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Tut ARGvVMENT. 


The Queene in Henault mightie Friends doth win. 

In Harwitch Haven ſafely #« arriu'd, 

Garboyles in Eugland more and more begin, 

King EDWAR Þ of his Safetie i deprin'd, 

Flyeth to Wales, at Neath receined in, 

Whilit many Plots against him are contrix'd ; 
gre nga hs the SPENSERS and bis friends 
Are put ta Death : with which, this Canto ends. 


Vpon the top of Cancers Tropicke ſer, 
And ſeuen times,in his deſcent againe, 
His fierie Wheeles had with the Fiſhes wer, 
In the Occurrents of KingEpwa vs raigne, 
Since Miſchiefe did theſe Miſerics beget; 
Which through more range Varieties had runne, 
Then hc that while Celeſtiall Signes had done, 


2. 

Whill our ilLthriuing in thoſe Scorrsſþ Broyles, 
Their firength and courage greatly did aduance, 
In a ſmall time made wealthie by our Spoyles; 
And we; much weaned by our Warres in Fraxce, 
Were well-neere quite diſ-heart'ned þy our Foyles : 
Bur at theſe things the Muſe muſt only glance, 

And Her cx Ls Ys Treaſons haſte to bring to view, 


Her ſerious ſubic& ſooner to purſue. 
H When 


I. 
Ow ſcuentimes Phebus had his welked Waine, 4 Periphraſis of ſenen 
yeeres, 
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| Robert , King of 
Scots. 


The Homage which the 
former Edward had, by 


bis Conqueſt , impoſed * 


the Crowne of 
Srecend, 


The Lord Luey a Man 
of bigh Valour, 


Herckley «pprehex- 
ded. ve 


And finding none his Power there to withſtand, 

On the Nowhyart ofr{pagious Farkeſhirryreyfd;; 
Beting awd with Prffie his Village gde, +: 
As Fate to him did our laſt Fall allot, 


+ Ws 
For whick,thatHz x cx y,by his Soutai one ſent, 
T'intreat a needfull, though diſ-honor'd Peace; 
Vnder the colour of a tfut inteat,, + -. 
Kindled thEWarte,ini a faire way t6 6calc, 
And with KingRosnxz kT did a Courlc inuent, 
His Homage due to EDdwa RD, to releaſe ; 
Befides,their Faith they cach vo other plight, 
In Peace and Warre to ioyne with all their Might, 


Yet more, King R o:n's #2 (things being cartied'ſo 

His Siſter OTIS Mo Soles | 
Which made too playne- and euident a fhiow, 
Of what before hiv Fruft did cloſely hyde: - (grow, 
But the Cauſe found,:frors whence this Leagwe thould 
By ſuch as (neere}intotheir Actions pryde,. | 

Diſcouer'd Trexſons,whick not c80, 

Had ſhed more Bloud, then all the Warres had coſt, 


Whether the Kirigs weake Councels cauſes ave, 
That _—_ {6 badlfalleth car, 
Or thae the Eafle did of our ftate deſpayre, 
Wheti n6thing profper'd; that was gohie abour, 
And therefore careleſſe how the Ziolfh fare; 
lle not diſpute, but feaue lE4382 deibt: © 

Or ſottic vale Title hig Ambition lacke ; 


But ſonie thing hatch'd this Treiſonable AR, 


_ 


Which otice teucaled to the teafous King; 
Th'apprelienfioh of that Trayt'toiis Pers 
He Wo tothe Lotd Lv ey ts tiahaging, 
(One whoſe prou'd Faith tie liad held euek deare) 
By whoſe brave Sri 165 {6 hard athing, 
He did well wotrhiz of his Truſt appeate; - 
Who,in his Caſtle, catefeſly defended, 
That craftic CA K 1 8 t. cloſely apprehended, 


, 
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8. 

For which,ere long,to his iuſt Tryall led, 
In all the Robes befitting his Degree, 
Where Sc k © © P szchiefe Iuſtice in that dang'rous ſtead, 
Commiſhon had Melawfull Judge to be; 
And onthe proofes of his Indi&tment read, 
His Treaſons, all ſo cafily might ſce ; 

Which ſoone themſeſues {o plainely did expreſle, 

As might aſſure them of his ill ſucceſle. | 


9. 
His Style and Titles to the King reltor'd, 

Noted with Names of Infamie, and Scorne, 

And next,diſarmed of his Knightly Sword, 

On which(betore)his Fealtic was ſworne, 

Then,by a Vatlet of his Spurres diſ-ſpur'd, 

His Coat of Armes (before him) ras'd and torne; 
And tothe Hurdle laſtly he was ſent, 

To a trayt'rous death,thar trayt'rouſly had meanc. 
IO. 
Whereon the King a Parlamentprocur'd, 

To fixe ſome things, whoſe Fall he elſe might feare ; 

Whereby he hop'd,the Queene to haue abiur'd, 

His Sonne ,and ſuch as their Adiutors were : 

But thoſe,of whom himſelfe he moſt aſſur'd, 

What they had ſeem'd,the ſame did not appeare ; 
When he ſoone found, he had his Purpole miſt, 
For there were thoſe, that durſt his Power refilt. 

IT. 
For HEREFORD, in Parlament accus'd 

Of ſundry Treaſons,whereia he was caught, 

By ſuck his Courles (triftly as perus'd, 

Whereby ſubuerſion of the Realme was ſought, 

His holy Habit and his Truſt abus'd, 

Who,to his Anſwer when he ſhoutT be brought, 
Was by the Clergie (inthe Kings defoight 
Seiz'd,vnder colour of the Churchcs Right. 


| I2. 
| When ſomethe fauorers of this fatall Warre, 
Whom this Example did more ſharpely wher, 

Thoſe for the Cauſe that then impris'ned were, 
Boldly attempt,at libertie to ſct ; 
Whoſ: Purpoſe fruſtrate, by their Enemies care, 
New Garboyles doth continually beget, 

—_— the King, with care to looke abour, 


Thoſe ſecret Fixes ſo hoyrely breaking our. 
H 2 And 


The degrading of an 
Earle. 


Adam Torlcon, Biſhop 
of Hereford, ſo oft be- 
fore mentioned. 


The powerſulneſe of 
the Clergie of thoſe 


Tims. 
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_— , Earle of 
Kent, tbe Kjnes Bro- 
ther. _ 


Edmund , Earle of 


Kent, ioyneth with the 
Dueceneand Henault. 


A Catalogue of the Cap 
taines and Commann- 
ders that came in with 
the Dueene, 


. F3. | 
And th'Eatle of Kenr, who was by Epwa no plac'd 
As the great Gen'rall of his Force in Guyze, 
Was in his abſence; here at honie diſgrac'd, 
And fruſtrated both of Supplyes and Coyne, 
By ſuch lewd perſons,to maintaine their Waſte, 
As from his Treaſures ceas'd not to purloyne ; . 
Nor could the King be mou'd, ſo careleſſe till 
Both of his owne loſſe, and his Brothers ill. 


I4- 

Whoſe Diſconrent too quickly being found, 

By ſuch as all Aduantages did wait, | 

Who {till apply'd ſtrong Cor'fiues to the wound, 

And by their Tricks, and intricate Deceit, 

Hind'red thoſe Meanes thar hap'ly might redound, 

That faſt ariſing Miſchiefe to defeat ; 
Til ED v vn Þ s wrongs were to that ripeneſſe growne, 
That they had made him abſolute their owne; 


IS. 

With all his faithfull Followers in thoſe Warres, 

Men well experienc'd, and of worthieſt parts, 

Who for their pay receiued only Scarres, 

Whilſt the Inglorious had their due deſerts ; 

And Minions Pare of other hope debarres, 

Which vex'd them deepely,to the yery hearts, 
That to their Genrall tor Reuenge they cry, 
Ioyning with BE A © y N T,giuing him ſupply. 

I6. 

Theſe great Commanders, and with them combyne 
The Lord PocELLES, SARES,and BoysSEERS, 
DAMBRETTICOvRt,the young and valiant Hz1w, 
EsToTivYLE,Comints, andViLLEERS, 

The valiant Knights,Sir M1 cHAtL DE LALyNe, 

SirRoptkT BALioL,Boswirt,and SEMEERS; 
Men of great skill, whom Spoyle and Glory warmes, 
Such as (indeed) were dedicate to Armes, 


17. 
Leading three thouſand muſt'red Men,in Pay 
Of French, Scots, Alman, Swiſſer, and the Dutch ; 
Of Natiue Exg/iſh,fled beyond the Sea, 
Whoſe number neere amounted to as much, 
Which long had look'd, nay, wayted for that day, 
Whom their Reuenge did but roo neetcly touch ; 
Beſides, Friends readie to receiue them 1n : 


And new Commotions cu'ry day begin. 
Whilft 
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IS8. 

Whilſt the wiſe Queene, from England day by day, 
Of all thoſe Doings that had certaine word, 
Whoſe Friends much blam'd her ouer-long delay, 
Whey as the time ſuch fitneſle did afford ; 
Doth for her Paſſage preſently puruay, 
Bearing Prouiſion eu'ry howre aboord, 

Ships of all Burthens rig'd and manned are, 

Fit for Inuaſion,to tranſport a Warre. 


_— <——— —— 


I9. 

When ſhe for England fairely ſetring forth, 
Spreading her proud Sayles on the War'ric Playne, 
Steercth her Courſe directly to the North, 

With her young Evwa R Þ, Duke of Aquitaine, One of Prince Ed- 

With other three,of ſpeciall name and worth, 

(The deftin'd Scourges of King EpwaR ds raigne) 
Her Souldier BEAM 0 vn rT,and the Earle of Kezxr, 
With Mor TIMER, that mightie Malecontent, 

20. 

For Harwitch Road, a fore-wind finely blowes, 
Bur blew too faſt, to kindle ſuch a fire, 

Whillt with full Sayle,and the Riffe Tyde,ſhe goes; 

It ſhould haue turn'd, and forc'd her to retire, 

The Fleer it droue,was fraughted with our Woes : 

But Seas and Winds doc Epwa m » 5 wracke conſpire; 
« For when iuft Heauen, to chaſtiſe vs is bent, 

« All things conuert to our due puniſhment, 

21. 

The Coaſts were kept with a continuall Ward, 
The Beacons watch'd,her comming to deſcrie z 
Had but the loue of Subie&s been His Guard, 

'T had beenteſfe&,thar he did fortifie : 

But whillt he ſtood againſt his Foes prepar'd, 

He was betray'd by his home Enemie ; 

Small helpe by this he was but hike ro win, 

Shutting Warre out, he lockt Deſtrution in. 

22. 

When Hs x x y,Brother to that luckleſſe Prince, 
The firlt great Mouer of that ciuill ftrife, 

TH 0 MAS, whom Law bur lately did conuince, 

That had at Pomefret left his wretched life ; 

That Hex x y,in whoſe Boſome cuer fince 

Rcuenge lay coucred, watching for reliefe, 

Like fire in ſome fat Myn'rall of the Eanh, 
Finding a fic Yenr, giues her Furie birth, 


And 
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Henry, Earle of Lan- 
caſter,Lord bigh Mar- 
ſhall of England. 


The Rendex vous of the 
Ducencs Forces. 


+11; OW 

And being Earle'Marſhall, great ypon that Coaſt, 
With Bells and Bone-fires welcomes Her aſhore ; 
And by his Office gath'ring vp an Hoaſt, 
Shew'd the great Spleene that he toEpwa rd bore, 
Nor of the ſame, abaſh'd at all to boaſt; 
The Clergies Power in readinefſle before, 

And onthcir Friends a Tax as freely layd, 

To rayſe Munition, for their preſent Ayd. 


24. 

And to Confuſion all their Powers expoſe, 

On the rent Boſome of the Land, which long 
Warre,like the Sea,on cach fide did incloſe, 

A Warre, from our owne home Diſſentions ſprong, 
In little time which to thar greatneſſe roſe, 

As made vsloath'd our neighb'ring States among : 

But this Invaſion, that they hither brought, 

More Miſchiefe farre then all the former wrought. 

25. 
Beſfides,this Innouation inthe State 
Lent their great Aion ſuch a violent Hand, 
When it ſo boldly durlt infinuate 
On the cold faintneſle of th'infeebled Land; 
That being arm'd with all the power oF Fate, 
— a way ſo openly to ſland, 
To their intend*ment,might,if followed well, 
Regayne that Height,from whence they lately fell 
26. 

Their Strengths together in this meane time met, 
All Helpes,and Hurts, by Warres beſt Councels way'd, 
As what might further, what their Courſe might ler, 
As their Relicfes conveniently they layd, 

As where they hop'd Securitie to get, 
Whereon,at worlt, their Fortunes might be ſtay'd; 
So fully furniſh'd,as themſelues deſu'd, 
Of what the Aion needfully requir'd, 


27. 

When at Saint EvMvNos they a while repoſe, 
To reſt themſclues, and their $ca-beaten Force, 
Better to learne the manner of their Foes, 
To th'end not idly to direCt their Courſe, 
And ſecing dayly how their Armie growes, 
To take a full yiew of their Foot and Horſe 

With much diſcretion managing the Warre, 


To let the World know what to doe, they date, 
When 


— 


| —_—_ — 


28. 

When as the King of their Procerdings hwar 

And of the Routs r daylyxo them than ; - 

But little Strength at Zewdon then prepar'd, 

Where he had hop'd mott fauoar to bhaue wonne } 

He left the Citie ro the watchfull guard 

Of his approu'd, moſt multed *STAa» into; ' * Waker Stapleton, 
To * Io x x of Elrbos, bis deare Sonne;the Tower, Biſbop of Excefter , 
And goes himiclfe tow'rds #a/e2,to rayle him Power, P**tiencd in the 69. 


20. —_ of the thad 

Yer whillt his Name doth any hope admit; ' - 7 PRESS 
He made proclaym'd, in paine of Goods and Life, the Kings, ſo called, of 
Or who would haue a Subiects benefic, hu bemy berne there, 
Should bend themſclues againft his Sonac and \Vife, 
And doth all Slaughrters ger'rally acquir, 
Committed on the mouers of this Strife ; 

As who could bringin MoxTiMERs proud Head, 

Should freely take th' Reucaues of the dead... 

30. 

Which was encountred by the Queenes Edi&, Proclamatiew ayai 

By publiſhing the Tuſtneſſe %* her Caufe; —— 


That ſhe proceedgd in a Courle fo firie, 

T vphold their ancient Liberties and Lawes 2: 

And that on Evwa rv ſhe did _ inflict, 

For priuate Hate,or Popular Applaute';: | 
Only the Sptns in $ to Account to bring, 
Whoſe wicked counſels had abus'd the King, 


JI. 

W hich ballaſted the Multitude,thar ftood 
As a Barke, beaten berwixr Wind and Tide, 
By Winds expos'd,oppoſed by the Flood, 
Nouyht thereiu left;to Land the ſame to guide ; 
Thus floated they intheirynconftam Mood, | 
Till that the weakenefſe-of KingEDwar vs fide 

Suffred a Seiſure of it felfe at laſt, - 

Which to the Queene a free Aduantape caſt. 


32s 

Thus Epwat Þ left bis Eng/and to his Focs, 
Whom Danger did to retteant Flight debaſe, The Kjng fyeth, 
As farre from Hope, as he was neere his Woes, = 
Depriu'd of Princely Sou'raignerie-and Grace, 
Yer (till grew lefſe,the farther rhar he goes, 
His Safetie ſoone ſaſpeRing eu'ry Place; 

No Helpe at Home,nor Succour ſeene Abroad, 


His Mind wants Reſt; his Bodie fafe Aboad. _ 
| ne 
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4 nated Iſland in the 
$cuerne Sc. 


The King in by flight in 
bow 6 m4 


33+ 
One ſcarce to him his {ad Diſcourſe hath done, ' 
Of HznavLrTs Power,and what the Queene intends; 
But whillt he ſpeakes, another hath begun; 
A third then takes it, where the ſecond ends, 
And tells what Rumors through the-Countries run, 
Of thoſe new Foes, of thoſe reuolted Friends ; 
Straight came a fourth,in polte that thither ſped, 
With newes of Foes come in,of Fricnds out-fled, 


34+ 
What Plagues did Evwa Þ for himlelfe prepare? 
Forſaken King, O whither did{t thou flye ! 
Changing the Clyme,thou couldſt not change thy Care, 
Thou fied(t thy Foes, but followedſt Miſcric : 
Thoſe cuill Lucks, in numbers many are, 
That to thy Foot-ſteps doe themfelues apply; 
And ſtill thy Conſcience,corrofw'd wich fe, 
Thou bur purſu'ſt thy ſelfe, both rob'd,and Theefe, 


35. 

Who ſeeking Succour,offred next at hand, 

Atlaſt, for Wales he takes him to the Seas, 

And ſeeing Lundy, that ſo faire did Rang, | 

Thither would ſtcexe,to giue his Sorrowes caſe ; 

That little Modell of his greater Land, 

As in a Dreame,his-Fancie ſecm'd to pleaſe , ' 
For faine he would be King (yet) of an lle, 
Although his Empire bounded in a Mile. 

36. 

But when he thonghe to ſtrike his ous Savie 
As vnder Lee, paltdengeref the pgg'® FY 
A ſudden Storme of mixed Sleet and Hayle, | 
Not ſuffreth him to rule that piece of Wood : 

*© What doth his Labor,what his Toyle auiyle, 

© That is by the Celeſtiall Powers withſtood ? 

And all his Hopes him vaincly doe delude, 

By God, and Men, inceſſantly purſu'd. 


37. 

In that blacke Tempeſt,loug turmoyl'd and toſt, 
Quite from his Courſe, and wellhe knew not where, 
'Mongſt Rocks and'Sands, in dangerto be loſt, 

Not in more Perill, then he was in Feare ; - 
At length perceiuing he was ncere ſome Coaſt, 
And that the Weather ſomewhat *ganto cleare, | 

He found 'twas Wales; and by the Mountaines tall, 

That part thereof, which we Glamorgas call. = 


As. Ee... 
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38. | 
In Nt AT H,a Caſtle next athand,and firong, 
Where he commandeth Egtrance, with his Crue, 
The Earle of G/o;Fer, worker of much Wrong, 
His Chancelor BA 1.p 0 c x, which much Euill knew, fied ns Wakes _ 
REv1NG his Marſhall,other Friends among ; the King, 


Where cloſely hid(though not from Enuies view) 
The Muſe a little leaueth them to dwell, 
And of great Slaughter ſhapes her ſelfe to tell, 


39. 
Now, lighter Humor, leaue me,and be gone, 
Your Paſſion poore, yeelds Matter much too ſlight: 
To write thoſe Plagues that then were comming on, 
Doth aske a Pen of Ebox,and the Night; 
If there be Ghoſts, their Murthers/that bemoane, 
Let them approch me,and in pittious plight 
Howle,and about me with blacke Tapers Rand, 
To lend a ſad Light to my ſadder Hand, 


40. 
Each Line ſhall lead to ſome one weeping Woe, 
And euv'ry Cadence as a tort'red Cry, l 
Till they force Teares in ſuch exceſle to flow, 
That they ſurround the Circle of each Eye : 
Then whillt theſe ſad Calamities I ſhow, 
All looſe AﬀeRions,ftand yeec idly by, 
Deſtin'd againe to dip my Peniin gore, 
For the ſad'lt Tale thac Time did e/gr deplore. 


41. 

New ſorts of Plagues were threat'ned to the Earth, 
The raging Ocean paſt his Bounds did riſe, 
Strange Apparitions, and prodigious Birth, Ominous Signes fore- 
Vnheard of Sickneſſe,and Calamities, running this ſecond 
More vnaccuſtom'd and vnlook'd for Dearth, Bloudſhed. 
New ſorts of Meteors gazing from the Skies ; 

As what before,had ſmall or nothing bin, 

And only then their Plagues did bur begin. 


42. 
And whilſt the Queene did in this Courſe proceed, The miſerable efate of 


The Land lay open to all offred Ill ; | the Kingdome, at the 

The Lawleſſe Exile did returne with ſpeed, Queenes entrance. 

Not to defend his Countrey, but to kill ; 

Then were the Priſons difſolurely freed, 

Both Field and Towne with Wretchednefle to fill ; The inſolencie of the 
London,as thou walt Author of ſuch ſhame, Londoners , an iff 


example ts other Ci- 


Euen ſo waſt thou molt plagued with the ſame, 
I Whoſe © 
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— 


The Biſhyp of Exce- 
ſter, as hee was the 
firſt that fled from the 
LDueene im France, ſ0 
he was the firſi(of note) 
that taſted of her Von- 
Leance, at her comming 
in, 


43- 
Whoſe giddie Commons, mercileſſe and rude, 
T.ct looſe to Miſchiefe on char difmall Day, 


+ Their hands in bloud of Epwa t » 8 Friends imbru'd; 


Which in their Madneffe having made away, 

Th'implacable, the monttrous Malcitude, / 

On his Licutenant'$14TLzT ow'didprey;-- 
Who drag'd by them o'er inany 4 rbfome Heape, 
Bchcaded was before-the Croſſe it'C heape. 


44. 
Here firlt ſhee red, ypon her ruin'd Wall, 
Her ſad Deſtruftion,which was bur too nye, 
Vpon her:Gates was ehara&t'red herFall, 1; 
In mangled Bodies, het 'Anatomie, | 
Which tor her Errors d{U'that RecKk'ning call, 
As might haue wraught Teares from her ruthleffe Eye ; 
And it the thicke Ayte dim'd her hatefull fight, 
Her Buildings were otfire,to giue herlight. | 


45: 
Her Chanels ſeru'&for Inke, ker Paper,Stones, 
Whereon to write her Murther, Inceſt,Rape; 
And for her Penn's, ® heape of dead Mens Bones, 
To make each Letterin ſome mon(trous ſhape; 
And for her Accents,fad departing Grones : 
And that to Time no deſp'rate At ſhould ſcape, 
If ſhe with Pride againe ſhould be o'ergone, 
To take that Booke,and ſadly looke thereon. 


46. 

The tender Gyrle,ſpoyl'd of her Virgin ſhame, 
Yet for that Sinne, no Rauiſher was ſhent : | 
Blacke is my Inke,more blacke was her Defame, 
None to reuenge,ſcarce any to lament ; 

Nought could be done,to remedie the ſame 

It was too late thoſe Miſchietes to preuent ; 
Againſt thoſe Horrors ſhe did idly ftriue, 
But ſaw her ſelfe ro be deuour'd aliue, 


47- 
She wants redreſſe, and Rauviſhment remorſe, - | -. 
None would be found,to whom ſhe evuld complayne, 
And crying out againſt rh'Adult'rers force, 
Her Plaints vntimely did teturne in yayne ; 
The more ſhe grieu'd, her Miſerie the worſe, 
Onely to her this Helpe there did remayne, 
She ſpoyl'd of Fame, was prodigall of Breath, 
And made her Life cleere, by her reſolute Dearh, 
| Then 
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48. 

Then, of that World Men did the want complayne, 
When they might haue been buried when they dyde, 
Young Children ſafely in their Cradles layne, 

The Man new marryed haue enioy'd his Bryde, 

When in ſome Bounds Ill could it ſelfe contayne ; 

The Sonne kneel'd by his Fathers Death-bed fide, 
The Liuing wrong'd,the Dead no right could haue; 
The Father ſaw his Sonne to want a Graue, 


49. 
But *twas too late thoſe Courſes to recall, 
None haue externall nor internall Feare, 
Thoſe deadly Sounds, by their continuall Fall, 
Settle Confuſion in eactr deaf ned Eare; 
Of our ill Times, this was the workt of all, 
Onely of Garboyles that did loue to heare, 
Armes our Attyre,and Wounds were all our Good l 
Branded the molt with Rapine and with Blood. 
$0. 
Inglorio Age, of whom it ſhould be ſayd, 
That all theſe Miſchiefes ſhould abound in thee, 
That all theſe Sinnes ſhould to thy charge belayd, 
From no calumnious nor vile Action free ! 
O let not Time, vs with thoſe Ills vpbrayd, 
Leſt fearc what hath been, argue ho may be, 
And faſhioning ſoa Habit in the Mind, 
Make vs alone the Haters of our Kind ! 


$I. 
O pow'rfull Heauen,in whoſe moſt Sou'raigne Rai one, 
All thy pure Bodies moue in Harmonie, 
By thee,in an inviolable Chayne, 
Together link'd ; ſo ty'd in ynitie, 
That they therein continually remayne, 
Sway'd in one certaine Courſe eternally; 
Why, his true Motion keepeth eu'ry Starre, 
Yet what they gouerne, ſo irregular. 
52. 
Bur in the Courſe of this ynnaturall Warre, 
Muſe,ſay from whence this height of Miſchiefe grey, 
That in ſo ſhort time ſpred it ſelfe fo farre, 
From whence ſo ſundry Bloudſheds did enſue, 
The Cauſe, pray thee, faithfully declare : 
Whar,Men Religious, was the Fault in you?” _ rw 
Which reſtie growne, with your much Power, withdrayy o much crewbie in theſe 
imes, 


Your ſtiff *ned Necks from th'yoke of Ciuill Awe, - 
I 2 No 
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$3+ 

No wonder though the People grew prophane, 
When Church-mens liues gaue Lay-men leaue to fall, 
And did their former Humbleneſle diſdaine 
The Shirt of Hayre turn'd Coat of coſtly Pall, 
The holy Ephod made a Cloake for Gayne ; 
What done with Cunning, was Canonicall, 

And blind Promotion ſhun'd that dang'rous Rode, 

Which the old Prophets diligently trode, 


$4- 
Hence 'twas,that God ſo lightly was ador'd, 
That Rocke remou'd, whercon our Faith was grounded, 
Conſcience eſteem'd bur as an idle word, 
And being weake, by yaine Opinions wounded : 
Profeſſors liues did little Fruit afford, 
And in her SeQs,Religion lay confounded ; 
Moſt ſacred things were Merchandiſe become, 
None talk'd of Texts, but Prophecying dumbe, 


»L 
The Church then rich, and with ſuch Pride Mea, 
Was like the poyſon of infcCtious Ayre, 
That hauing lr a way into the Breſt, 
Is not preſcrib'd, nor long time (ayes it there, 
But through the Organs ſeizeth on the reſt, 
The ranke Contagion ſpreading eu'ry where 
So,from that Euill by the Church begun, 
The Common-wealth was laſtly ouer-run. . . 


56. 

When Craft crept in,to cancell wholeſome Lawes, 
Which faſtning once on the defetive Weale, - 
Where Doubts ſhould ceaſe,they roſe in eu'ry Clauſe, 
And made them hurt, which firſt were made to heale ; 
© One Euill till another forward drawes : 

* For when Diſorder doth ſofarre preuayle, 
© That Conſcience is caſt off, as out of ye, 
* Right is the Cloake of Wrong, and all Abuſe. 


57+ 
Meane while,the King thus keeping in his Hold, 
(In that his poore impriſoned Liberte, | 
Living a Death, in Hunger, Want,and Cold, 
Almoſt beyond imagin'd Miſeric) 
- hatefull Treaſon ſecretly was ſold, 
Through Keyes deliner'd to the Enemie ; + /! + // 
* For when th'oppreſſ*d is once vp to the Chin, - 
© Quitc ouer head, all helpe to thruſt him in, wa 
c 
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58. 
The dyre Diſaſter of that caprtiu'd King, 
So ſurely ſeiz'd on by the aduerſe part, 
(To his few Friends ſad matter menacing) 
Strucke with pale Terror eu'ry willing heart, 
Their expeQtation cleane diſcouraging, 
Him no euaſion left, whereby to ſtart; 
And the blacke Cloud which ogreatlieſt did them feare, 
Roſe,where their Hopes once bri ghteſt did appeare. 


59. 
For firſt, their Enuie with ynuſuall Force, 
Fellonthe SyENSERSs, from whoſe onely Hate 
The Warre firſt ſprung; who tound, their lawleſſe Courſe = —_ _—_— o 
Drew to an end, confincd by their Fate ; go 
Of whom,there was not any tooke remorſe : 
Bur as pernitious Cankers of the State, 
The Father firſt to ByiFow being led, 
Was drawne to Death, then hang'd and quarrered. 
: 6O. 
When as the Heire toWriNncHrtsTER then dead, 
The Lot,ere long,to his Sonne GLosTEt x fell; 
RED 1NG the Marſhall, the like way was led, 
And after him,the Earle of An vwnver, 
To pay the forfait of a reuerend Head : - 
Then My CHELDEN, and with hiwDax1tzr; 
Theſe following him in his laſciuious wayes, 
Then went before him,to his farall dayes. 
| GT. 
Like ſome large Pillar,of a Lordly height, 
On whoſe proud Top ſome huge Frame doth depend, 
By Time diſabled to vphold the weight, 
And that with Age his backe begins to bend, 
Shrinkes to his firlt Seat,and in puttious plight, 
The leſſer Props with his ſad Load doth ſpend ; 
So far'd it with King Ewa rd, cruſhing all 
That had ſtood neere him, in his violent Fall. 
G2. 
The State whereon theſe Princes proudly leane, 
Whoſe high aſcent, Men trembling till behold, 
From whence oft times, with inſolent diſdaine, 
The kneeling Subie&t heares himſelfe control'd, 
Their earthly Weakenefle truly doth explane, 
Promoting whom they pleaſe,not whom they ſhould ; 
When as their Fall ſhewes how they foulely er'd, 


Procur'd by thoſe, whom fondly they prefer'd. N 
or 
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63. 
For when that Men of Merit goevngrac'd, 
And by her Fautors, Ignorance Feld in, 
And Paraſites in good Mens Roomes are plac'd, 
Onely to ſooth the Highelt in their fine, 
From thoſe whoſe skill and knowledge is debas'd, 
There many ſtrange Enormities begin; 
** For great Wits forged into factious Tooles, 
*© Proue great Men (oft) to be the greateſt Foolcs, 
64. 
Bur why,ſo yainely Time doe I beſtow, 
The baſe abuſe of this vile World to chide ? 
Whoſe blinded Iudgement eu'ry houre doth ſhow, 
: What Folly weake Morrtalitie doth guide. 
A Philoſopher, who al 1xjiſe was that Man which laugh'd at humane Woe 
-—- _ My Subic& till more Sorrow doth prouide, 
; And theſe Defignes more matter {till doe breed, 
To haſten that which quickly nwlſt ſucceed, 


T he end of the fourth 
; Capto. | 
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Tus ArGvMENT. 


Th'impriſoned King his Scepter doth forſake, 
To quit hinsſelfe of what he was atcus'd ; 
His Foes, him from the Earle of Leſter take, 
Who their Commiſſion faine would hawe refus'd ; 
Hu Torturers « Mock'rie of him make ; 
And baſely and reprochfidly abard, 
. By ſecret wayes to Berckley he ts led, 

And there in Priſon laſtly merthered. 


;* 


I. 
22 He wretched King vnnaturally berray'd, 
Ny W By too much truſting to his * Natiue Land, 


Some few his Fauorers,quickly ouer-wayd : 
When ſtraight there went a Parlament in hand, 
To ratifie the generall intent, 
For reſignation of his Goucrament, 


2. 
Falne, through his Frayletie, and intemp'rate Will, 
That with his Fortune it ſo weakely far'd, 
To vndergoe that ynexpected Ill, 
For his deſerued Puniſhment prepar'd ; 
Paſt meaſure, as thoſe Miſeries to fall 
To him allotted, as his iuſt reward ; 
All arm'd with Malice, either lefſe,or more, 
To ſtrike atHim,who ſtrucke at all before, 


B12 From Neath in Wales to* Kenelworth conuay'd, 
S By th'Eatle of * Leſter, wich a mightic Band ; 


I, 


* Edward, borne at 
Carnaruon in Wales, 
” Kenelworth, a f& 
mous Caſile in Watr- 
wickeſhice, 

* Henry , Earle of 
Leiceſter, of the bloud 
Rojall, a Man of much 
Power and Truſt. 
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3. 
Ir being a thing the Commons ſtill did craue, 
By the Barons, meant The Barous thereto reſolutely bent, 
the whole Nobilitie, Such happic Helpes-on cu'ry fide to haue, 
To forward that their forcible intent, 
So perfect ſpeed to their great Ation gaue, 
Eltabliſh'd by the general _— _ 
OuEvward $i: (ach Muenes did bring,” 


As neuer were inflicted vpon King. 


+ $* 
Earles,Biſhops;Baroris,and the Abbors all, 
Each in due order,as became their ſtate, 
By Heralds placed in the Caſtle Hall; 
The Burgefles forPlaces Corporate, 
(Whom the great Buſineſle at that time did call) 
- For the Cinque Ports, the Barons conuocate 
With the Shire Knights, for the whole Body ſent, 


The tw Diniſions of Both for the South, and for the North of Trexr, 
England. 


$. 
When Epwar »,cloathed mournefully in blacke, 

Was forth before the great Aſſembly brought, 

A dolefull Hearſe ypon a dead Mans backe, 

Whoſe heauic Lookes expreſl'd his heauic Thought, 

In which there did no part of Sorrow lacke, 

« True Griefe needs not fayu'd Action to be taught; 
His Funerall ſolemniz'd in his Cheere, 
His Eyes the Mourners,and his Legs the Beere. 


6 


Torlton deftined tobe ToRLT 0 N,as one ſele& to that intent, 
the witer overthrow of The bet experienc'd inthat great Aﬀayre, 
_ the King A Man grauc,ſubrill, ſtout, and eloquent, 


Firſt, with faire ſpeech th'Afſembly doth prepare ; 
Then, with a grace,auſtere and eminent, 
Doth his Abuſe effe&ually declare, 
Winning each ſad Eye to a reuerend Feare, 
To due Attention drawing euery Eare. 


T, 
The moſt eſpecial! mat= Vryging th'ExaCtions rayſed by the King, 
ters urged againſt the With whoſe full Plentie he his Mynions fed, 
King. Him and his Subie&s till impoueriſhing; 
And the much Bloud he laviſhly had ſhed, 
A deſolation onthe Land to bring : 
As vnder him, how ill all Bus'nefle ſped ; 
.The loſſe in Warre, ſuſtayned through his Blame, 
A laſting Scandall to the Eng/iſh Name, 
Withall, 
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Withall, proceeding with the future good, The chieſeft Colour they 
Thar they thereby did happily intend, had for their Procee« 
And with what ypright Policic it food, dings, 


No other Hopes their Fortuncs to amend ; 
The Reſignation ro his proper Blood, 
That might the Action lawfully defend ; 
The preſent Want, that will'4 it to be {o, 
Whole Impoſition they might not foreſloxy. 


9. 

Much more he ſpake ; bur faine would I be ſhort, 
To this intent a Speech deliuering ; 

Nor may I be too curious to report, 
What toucheth the depoſing of a King : 
Wherefore I warne thee Muſe, not to exhort 
The after-Times to this forbidden thing, 
By Reafons for it, by the Biſhop layd, 
Or from my tecling what he might haue ſayd. 
10. 

The graue deliuerie of whoſe vehement Speech, 
Grac'd with a dauntlcſſe,vncontracted Brow, 
Th'Afſembly with Scueritie did teach, 

Each word of his Authentike to allow, 

Thar in the Bus'neſle there could be no breach, 

Each thereto bound by a peculiar Vow ; 
Which they inpublique gen'rally protelt, 
Calling the King to conſummare the relt, 


IT. 
- Whoſe faire cheekes, coucr'd with pale ſheets of ſhame, The extreme Paſſion of 
Neere in a Swound he his firſt Scene began, the Kine, at the giuing 


vp his Crowne, 


Whercin his Paſhons did ſuch Poſtures frame, 
As eu'ry Senſe _—_ the Tragedian, 
Truly to ſhew from whence his Sorrowes came, 
Farre from the compaſle of a common Man ; 
As Nature to herſelfe had added Art, 
To reach Deſpayre to a&t a Kingly Part. 
12. 

O Pirie ! didſt thou line, or wert thou not ? 
(Mortals by ſuch fights haue to Stone beene tum'd) 
Or what M*n haue been, had their Seed forgot ? 
Or that for One, another ncucr mourn'd ? 

In what, fo [trangely were yee oucr-ſhot, 
Againlt your ſelues, that your owne Frayletic ſpurn'? 

Or had Teares then abandon'd Humane Eyes, 


That there was none to piric Miſcries ? 
1 His 
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King Edwards Speech 
at the Reſignation of 
bus Crowne , and Gi 
uernment : in the nine 
Stana's following. 


I3. 

His Paſſion calm'd,his Crowne he taketh to him, 
With a {light view,as though he thought nor on ir, 
As he were ſenſcleſſe that it ſhould forgoe him ; 
And then he caſts a {cornefull Eye vpon it, 
As he would leauc it, yet would hauc it woo him : 
Then ſnatching art it, loth to haue forgone it, 

He puts it from him; yer he would not ſo, 

He ftaine would keepe,what faine he would forgoe. 


I4. 

In this confuſcd ConfliR in his Mind, 
Teares drowning ſighes, and fighes repelling Teares : 
But when in neyther,that he caſe could find, 
And to his Wrong no Remedie appeares, 
Percciuing none to Pittie there inclin'd, 
Befides,the time to him prefixed, weares ; 

As then his Sorrow ſomewhat 'gan to (lake, 


From his full Boſome,thus he them beſpake: 


IS. 

If firſt my Title ſtedfaſtly were planted 
Vpon a true indubitate Succeſhon, 
Confirm'd by Nations,as by Nature granted, 
Which lawfully deliucr'd me Poſleſhon 
You muſt thinke Heauen ſufficiencie hath wanted, 
And fo denic it Power; by your opprefſion, 

Thar into queſtion dare thus boldly bring 

The awfull Right of an anoynted King. 


I6. 

That hallowed Vn&tion, by a ſacred Hand, 
Which once was powr'd ypon this crowned Head, 
And of this Kingdome gaue me the Command, 
When it,about me, the rich Verdure ſpred, 

Either my Right in greater ſtead ſhould ſtand, 
Or wherefore then was it ſo vainely ſhed ? 
Whoſe prophanation,and ynreu'rend touch, 
Iuſt Heauen hath often puniſh'd,alwayes much. 
I7. 

As from the Sunne,when from our Sou'raigne due, 
Whoſe vertuall influence, as the Sourſe of Right, 
Lends ſafetic of your liuelyhood to you, - 

As from our Fulneſſe taking borrow'd Light ; 
Which to the Subic& being euer true, 
Why thus oppugne you, by prepoſt'rous Might ? 

But what Heauen lent me,wiſely to haue vſed, 

It giues to him,that vainely I abuſed, 


Then 
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I8. 

Then here1I doe refigne itto your King ; | 
Pawſfing thereat,as _— his Tongue offended, 
With griping Throwes ſeem'd forth that word to bring, 
Sighing a full Point, as he there had ended. 
O, how that ſound his gricued Heart did wring)! 
Which he recalling, gladly would haue mended. 

< Things of ſmall Moment we can ſcarcely hold, 

© But Griefecs that touch the Heart, are hardly told. 


I9. 
Which ſayd,his Eyes ſeem'd to difſolue to Teares, 
After ſome great Storme,like a ſhow'r of Rayne, 
As his Tongue (troue to keepe it from his Eares, 
Or he had ſpoke it with excceding payne ; 
O,in his Lips how vile that word appeares, 
Wiſhing it were within his Breſt againe ! 
Yet ſayth he,Say fo tothe Man you beare it, 
And thus ſay to him, that you meane ſhall weare it. 
. 20. 
© Let him account his Bondage from that day, 
«© That he is with a Diadem ineſted ; 
« (A glitt ring Crowne hath made this Hayre fo gra 
ec Gol ev whoſe Circle hc is but arreſted, AbBq P) 
« Totrue Content, this is no certaine way, 
« With ſweeter Cates the meane eſtate is feaſted ; 
<« For when his proud Feet ſcorne to touch the Mold, 
« His Head's a Priſoner in a Gaole of Gold., 


2I. 
© Tn numbring-Subie&s, he but numbers Care; 
&« And wher with Shouts the Pcople doe begin, 
« Let him ſuppoſe, th'Applauſe but Prayers axe, 
« That he may ſcape the Danger he is in, 
«« Wherein t'aduenture,he ſo boldly dare; 
« The Multitude hath multitudes of Sinne, 
« And hethat firſt doth cry,God faue the King, 
« Is the firtt Man him euill Newes doth bring. 
22. 
« Loſt in his owne,milſ-led in others Wayes, 
&* Sooth'd with Deceits, and fed with Flatteries, 
« Himſelfe diſpleafing, wicked Men to pleaſe, 
* Obey'd no more then he ſhall ryrannize, * 
* The leaſt in ſafetic, being molt ar caſe, 
* With one Friend winning many Enemues ; 
« And when he fitteth in his greateſt State, 
. © Theythat bchold him moſt, beare him moſt hate, 
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The Earle of Leiceſter 
meere to the King in 
Bloxd, 


A Caſile is Gloce. 
Kerfhire , wpon the 
Banke of Seuerne; the 
ancient Houſe of the 
Baron of that Name. 


23. 
A King was be but now,that now is none, 
Difarm'd of Power, and here deiected is ; 
By whoſe depoſing, he enioyes a Throne, 
Who were he naturall,ſhould not haue done this : 
I mult confeſſe, th'Inheritance his vwne ; 
But whillt I liue,it ſhould be none of his : 
But the Sonne climbes, and thrufis the Father downe, 
And thus the Crowned, goes without a Crowne, 


24. 
Thus having play'd his hard conſtrayned Patt, 
His Speech,his Reigne,the Day,together ended, 
His Breſt ſhot through with Sorrowes deadlyeſt Dart, 
Car'd for of none,nor look'd on,vnattended, 
Sadly returning, with a heauic Heart, 
To his ſtrait Lodging ftritly recommended, 
Left to bemoane his miſerable plight, 
To the deafe Walls, and to the = Night. 


25. 
Whilſt Things were thus diſaft rouſly decreed, 
Seditious Libels eu'ry day were ſpred, 
(By ſuch as lik'd not of the violent Deed) 
That he by force ſhould be delivered : 
Whether his Wrong, Remorſe in ſome did breed, 
That him (alas)-yntimely pitticd ; 
Who knew : or, whether but deuis'd by ſome, 
To cloake his Murther, afterward to come. 
26. 

And Hate at hand, which heark'ning till did lurke, 
And ſtill ſufpitious, Eywa rx » was not ſure, 
Fearing,that Blgud with Le1 ces TEK might worke, 
Or, that him Friends his Name might yer procure, 
Which the Queenes FaQtion mightily did irke ; 

At Kenelworth, that no way could endure - - 
His longer ftay; bur caſt to haue him layd, 
Where his Friends leaſt might hope to lend him Ayd.. 


| 27. 

Of which,when as they had debated long, 
Of Berck/ey Caſtle they themſelues bethoughte, 
A place by nature that was wond'raus ſtrong, 
And yet tarre (tronger eas'ly might be wrought ; 
Beſides, it ſtood their chiefeſt Friends among, 
And where he was vnlikelyeſt to be ſought ; 

And for their Men, to worke what they _—_ 

They kney where Villaines were,that might be hyr'd, 

| For 
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28. 
For though the Great,to coner their Inteng, 
Seeme not to know of any that are ill, 
Yet want they not a Diuclliſh Inſtrument, 
Which they haue readie cuer at their will; 
Such Men theſe had, to Miſchicfe wholly bent, 
In Villanie, notorious for their skill, 
Diſhonelſt,defp'rate,mercileffe,and rude, 
That dar'd into Damnation to intrude. 
29. * 
Vile Gyr ner and MATREvtRS werethe Men, 
Of this blacke Scene,the ARors choſe to be, 
Whoſe hatefull Deed pollutes my Maiden Pen : 
But,I bcſeech you, be not gricu'd with me, 
Which haue theſe Names now (that were famous then) 
Some Boughes grow crooked from the firaighteſt Tree; 
Yee are no way partakers of their Shame, 
The Faulr is in thcir Fa&t,not in their Name, 


30. 
To Kenelworth they ſpeedily difpatch'd, 
Fitted with cach thing [ 266 they could defire, 
Art ſuch a time, as few their comming watch'd, 
When of their Bus'ncfſe none was to enquire ; 
Well were the Men and their Commiſſion match'd ; 
For they had their Authoritie entire, 
To take the King, his Guardian to acquit, 
And to beſtow him where they highs it fit, 


3T. 
This Crue of Ribalds,villanous and nought, 
With their Co-agents in this damned thing, 
To NobleLzs Tz x their Commiffion brought, 
Commanding the deliu'rie of the King, 


Which (with much griete)they laſtly To him wrought; 


. About the Caſtle cloſely houering, 
Wartching a time, till Silence,and the Night, 
Could with conuenience priuiledge their Flight. 


32. 
With ſhamefull $coffes, and barbarous Difgrace, 
Him on a leane ill-fauor'd Iade they fer, 
In a vile Garment, beggerly, and baſe, 
Which,it ſhould ſeeme,they p_y did get; 
So carrying him in a moſt wretched caſe, - 
Benum'd,and beaten with the Cold and Wer, 
Depriu'd of all Repoſe,and naturall Reſt, 
With Thirſt and Huuger gricuouſly oppreft. 


Yet 


Great Dinels haue the 
leſſe at command, 


No Name ſo Noblebut 
there is a Villaine of 


the ſame. 


The Earle of Leicefter 
much griened, to leaue 
bis King and Kjnſman 
to the mercie of bis K+ 
nemies, 
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33- 

Yet ſtill ſuſpitious that be fhould be knowne, 
From Beard and Head they ſhau'd away the Hayre, 
Which was the laſt that he could call his owne ; 
Neuer left Fortune any Wight ſo bare, * 

Such Tyrannie on King was ncuer ſhowne, 
And till that time, with Mortals had bcene rare; 

His Comfort then did vrttcrly decciue him, 

But to his Death, his Sorrowes did not leauc him. 


34+ 

For when they had him farre from all reſort, 
They tooke him downe from his poore wearic Beaſt, 
And on a Molc-hill (for a State in Court) 
With Puddle Water him they lewdly dreſt, 
Then with his wofull Miſerics made Sport; 
And for his Baſon, fitting with the reſt, 

A ruſtic Iron Skull : O wretched fight ! 

Was cucr Man ſo miſcrably dight ? 


35. 
His Teares increas'd the Water, with their fall, 
Like a Poole, riſing with a ſudden Rayne, 
Which wreſtled with the Puddle, and withall, 
A troubled Circle made it to retayne ; 
His endleſſe Griefe which to his Mind did call, 
His Sighes made Billowes like a little Maine ; 
Water and Teares contending, whether ſhould 
The Malt'rie haue,the hot ones,or the cold. 
36. 
Vile Traytors,hold off your vnhallowed Hands, 
His Brow, vpon it, Maicſtie ſtill bearcs; 
Dare yee thus keepe your Sou'raigne Lord in Bands? 
And can your Eyes behold th'Anoynted's Teares? 
Or if your Sight all Pitric thus withttands, 
Are not your Hearts yet one through your Earcs? 
«© The Mind is free, what ere afflit the Man, 
* AKing's a King,doe Fortune what ſhe can. 


37. 
© Dare Man take that which God himſelfe hath giuen? 
* Or Morrtall fpill the Spirit by him infus'd, - 
© Whoſe pow'r 15 ſubie&to the Pow'rof Heauen ? 
© Wrongs paſle not vareueng'd, although excus'd. 
Except that thou ſer all at fix and ſcuen, 
Riſe Maieſtie, when thou art thus abus'd; 
Or for thy Refuge, which way wilt thou take, 
When in this ſort thou do'ſt thy ſelte forſake ? 
When 
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38. 

When in Deſpight,and Mock'rie of a Crowne, 
A Wreath of Grafle they for his Temples make : 
Which when he felr,then comming = aſwowne, 
And that his Spirits a little gan to wake; 
Fortune (quoth he) thou do'lt nor alwayes frowne, 
I ſee thou giu'ſt,as well as thou dot take, 

That wanting naturall couert for my Braine, 

For that defc&t,thou lend'lt me this againe. 


39. 

To whom, iult Heauen,ſhould I my Griefe complayne, 
Since it is onely Thou, that workelt all ? | 
How canthis Bodic naturall (irength retayne, 

To ſuffer things ſo much vnnaturall ? 
My Cogitations labour but in vaine, 
Tis from thy Iultice that I haue my Fall, 
That when ſo many Miſeries doe meer, 
The change of Sorrow makes my Torment ſweer, 
40. 

Thus they to Berck/ey brought the wretched King, 
Which,fortheir 90. Fan = Place fore-thought. 
Yee Heauenly Pow'rs, doe yee behold this thing, 

And let this Deed of Horror to be wrought, 
That might the Nation into queſtion bring ! 
But O,your Wayes with Tuſtice till arc fray ght ! 

But he is hap'd into his Earthly Hell, 

From whence he bad the wicked World farwell, 


41. 
They lodg'd him in a melancholy Roome, ID 
Where,through {trait Windows,the dull Light came farre op ription of the 
: | , eg Lodging , in 
n which,the Sunne did at no Seaſon come) > Berckley Caſtle. 


Which ſtrength'ned were with many an Iron Barre, 
Like to a Vault vnder ſome mightic Tombe, 
Where Night and Day wag'd a continuall Warre ; 
Vnder whoſe Floore,the common Sewer paſt 
Vp tothe ſame, a loathſome ſtench that caſt, 
42. | 
The ominous Rauen often he doth heare, 
Whoſe croking,him of following Horror tells, x75 Avery 
Begetting ſtrange imaginaric Feare, tell Death. 
With heauie Ecchoecs,like to paſſing Bells ; 
The howling Dogge a dolcfull Part doth beare, 
As though they chym'd his lalt ſad —_— Knells ; 
Vnder his Eaue, the buzzing Shreech-Owle (ings, 
Beating the Windowes with her fatall Wings, 


By 
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His ſeareſull and mof By Night affrighted, in his fcarcfull Dreames, 
omino:s Dreames, with Ot raging Ficnds and Goblins that he mcers, 
the rerrors of theNicht: Of falling downe from ſteepe Rocks into Streames, 
a inn m—_— Deaths,of Buryals,and of Wynding Sheets, 
WL TID Ot Wand ring Helpeleſle,in farre forraine Realmes, 
Of ſtrong Temptations by ſeducing Sprights; 
Wherewith awak'd,and calling our for aid, 
His hollow Voyce doth make himſelfe atraid, 


44. 

Then came the Vihon of his bloudie Raigne, 
Marching along with LanCAsSTERS flere Groſt, 
T wentie eight Barons,ceither hang'd,orflaine, 
Attended with the rutull mangled Hoaſt, 
That vnreueng'd did all that while remayne, 
At Bart,n Bridge,and fatall Bororgh lot; 

Threar'ning with Frownes, and quaking cu'ry Lim, 

As though that piece-meale they would torture him, 


45 
And if it chanc'd,that from the troubled Skyes, 
The leaſt ſmall Starre through any Chinke gauc light, 
Straightwayes on heapecs the thronging Clouds did riſe, 
As though that Heanen were angry with the Night, 
That it ſhould lend that comfort to his Eyes; 
Deformed Shaddowes glimpting in his ſight, 
As Darkeneſlſe,thart it might more vgly bec, 
Throtich the leaſt Cranny would not let him ſee. 
46. 
When all th'affliction that they could impoſe 
Vpon him,to the vtmolt of their Hate, 
Abouec his Torments, yet his {trength ſo role, 
As though that Nature had confſpir'd with Fate ; 
When as his watchfull and too waric Foes, 
That ccas'd not ill his Woes to aggrauate, 
His futher Helpes ſuſpe&ted,to preuent, 
To take away his Life,to Berck/ey ſent. 


kdwardum occidere And to that end a Letter faſhioning, 

nolice : timere bo= Which in the words a double ſenſe did bcare ; 
num eſt. Which ſcem'd to bid them, not to kill che King, 
Edwardum occidere, choviinowithell h ti crane: 
nolice timere : bo SÞewing withall, how vile a thing it were ; 

num ct. But by the Pointing,vwas another thing, 


And to diſpatch him, bids them not to tearc ; 
Which raught to find,the Murth'rers need no more, 
Being thereto, too readie long, beforc, 


When 
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48. 
When Epwa kv hap'd a Chronicle to find, 
Of thoſe nine Kings, which did him here precede, 
Which ſome,there lodg'd, forgotten had behind, 
On which. to paſle the How'rs, he fell to read, 
Thinking thereby to recreate his Mind; 
But in his Brelt, That did fore Conflicts breed : 

« For when truc Sorrow once the Fanlie ſeizeth, 

« What erc we ſ{ce,our Milcric increaſeth, 

49. 

And to that Norman, cntring on this lle, 
CaldW1LLiam ConQuvtroRgfirlt histimeheplyes, 
The Fields of Has T1Nn Gs how he did defile 
With Saxoz Bloud, and Har o0Lp did lurprize, 

And thoſe, which he ſo could not reconcile, 
How ouer them he long did tyrannize; 

Where he read, how the Strong o'ercame the Strong, 

As God oft-times makes Wron 9 to puniſh W rong. of 

$0. 

HowRonrrr then, his eldeſt Sonne, abroad, 

Rve vs,his ſecond, ſciz'd on his Eſtate, 
His Fathers Reps apparantly that rrode, 
Depreſling thoſe who had becne conquer'd late : 
But as on them he layd a heauic Load, 
So was he guerdon'd by impartiall Fate; 
For whillt Mens Roomes for Beaſts he did intend, 
He in that Forreſt had a bealtly end. 
TH 

Hz n xy, his young, his Brother W1z 11am dead, 

Takcth the Crowne from his viurping Hand, 
Due to the eldeft,good Duke RoBtrT's Head, 
Not then returned from the Holy Land ; 

Whoſe Power was there ſo much diminiſhed, 
That he his Foe not able ro withſtand, 
Was ta'en in Battcll;and his Eyes out-done z 
For which,the * Seas keft HE ry not a Sonne, 
ſ2. . 

To * Ma v t the Empreſle he the Scepter leaues, 
His onely Daughter, whom (through falſe Pretext) 
STEPHEN *,Earleof Bulloyn from the Kingdome heaucs: 
The Conquerors Nephew, in Succeſſion next, 

By which,the Land a ſtranger Warre recciues, 
Wherewith it long was miſerably Vvext ; 
TillSTz pm x x fayling,and his Iſſue gone, 


The Heire of M a v þ {tcps vp into the Throne. 
L Henky 


As Harold,the ſonne of 
tarle Godwyn,had v- 
ſurped the Crowne from 
Joung Edgar,called the 
Sonne of the Out-law ; 
ſo Duke Wilham tocke 
it from him by Con« 
queſt, hauing as little 
Kight tot as be, 


Duke Roberr,theeldeſt 
ſoune ef the Conquerer, 
w325 at hu fathers de1th 
with Godfrey of Bul- 
loyne , in the Holy 
Warres, 

New Forreſt in Ham « 
ſhire; in which he was 
ſlaine , with an Arrow 
out of « Croſſe.bow, by 
Sir Walker Turell, 


Henry, for bis learning 
named Beau-clearke, 
the fourth and youngeſt 
ſen of the Conqueror, 


* King Henries /ores 
drowned, as they were 
comming by Sea out of 
France inco En 

to keepe the Feaſt of 
Chriſtmas with thear 
Father, 

” Maud, Daughter to 
Henty the firſt , was 
fr t married to Henry 
the Emperonr. 

* Stephen, the ſonne 
of StePhea., Earle of 
Blois, by Conſtance, 
William Conquerors 
Siſter. 
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Henry , the ſonne of 
Maud the Empreſſe, 
by ber. ſccond Husband 
Geffrey Plantaginer, 
Earle of Aniou. 


The $onne being crows 
ned by bu Father in his 
life, ſought after to de- 
poſe his kind Parent. 


Richard, ſurnamed 
Cour dc Lyon, 


In the Warres againſt 
the Saracens. 


Slain: by Perer Ba- 
zecl, 


Oft rebelling againſt his 
Brother Richard, who 
mucb loued him. 
Arthur , the ſonne of 
Geffrey , the ſccond 
(ome of Henry the ſe- 
cond, who in the right 
of Conſtance, Daugh- 
ter and Heire of Co- 
nan, Earle of Little 
Britaine #2 France, 
was Earle of the ſame. 


Crowned at g.yeres old. 
The Barons ſent in for 
Lewes, the ſoxne of 
Philip, Kiag of France, 
thinking to baue made 
bim King. 

* About the Statutes 
made at Oxford. 

* Hereiened 56. yeres, 
and 2 moneth. 
Edward the firſt, n4« 
med Long-ſhankes, a 
moſt fortunate and vi- 
Aorious Prince, 

The Happineſſe of b1s 
Reigne , recouered the 
loſſe of the Warres that 
the Barons held againft 
his father. He conquered 
Walcs,& made Scot- 
land do him Homage. 


Hrinky the ſecond, Ma vv» the Empreſſe Sonne, 
Of th'E-o%ſh Kings, PLANTA GINET the firſt, 
BySTr P HENS end,a glorious Reigne begun ; 

}ut yet his Greatnefle {trangely was accurlt, 
zy his Sonne HE NRIE $ Coronation : 
Which to his Age much Woe and Sorrow nurſt; 

When His, whom he had labor'd to make Great, 

Abroad his Townes,at home vſurp'd his Sear, 


$4- 

Ric naR»,his Sonre,him worthily ſucceeds: 
Who not content with what was ſafely Ours, 
(A Man, whoſe Mind fought after glorious Deeds) 
Into the Ealt tranſports the Exg/iſh Powers ; 
Where, with his Sword whil{t many a Pagan bleeds, 
Relentleſſe Fate doth haſte on his laſt Houres, 

By one,whoſe Syre he iultly there had flaine, 

Vith a ſharpe Arrow ſhot into the Braine. 


55: 

Next followed him his faithlefſe Brother To nn, 
By AxTHvRs Murther (compaſ['d by his Might) 
His Brother Ge eEREy, th Earle of Britaizes Sonne; 
But he by Poyſon was repay'd his Spight : | 
For whillt he {trouc to haue made all his owne, 
(For what he. got by Wrong, he held his Right) 

And on the Clergie tyrannouſly fed, 

Was by a Monke of Swinited poyloned. 

56. 

Her x v his Sonne, then crowned very young, 
For hate the Exg/jſh to the Father bare, | 
The Sonne's here raigning was in queſtion long, + -. 
Who thought,on France t' haue calt the Kingdom care: 
With whom the Barons, inſolent and ſtrong, "2G 
For the old * Charter in Commotion were; * 

Which his * long Raigne did with much Cate moleſt, 

Yet with much Peace went laſtly to higReft; | 


ST» 

Of him deſcends a Prince, ſtout, juſt, arid ſage, 
(In all things happie,burt in him, his Sonne)- 
In whom, wiſe Nature did herſelfe ingage, 
More then in Man,in Enwa r Þ to haue done ; 
Whoſe happie Raigne recur'd the former Rage, 
By the large Bounds he to his Empire wonne : 

O God (quoth he) had he my Patterne bin, 

Heau'n had not powr'd theſe Plagues ypon my finne. 

| Tur- 


- 


A 
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; 58. 
Turning the Leafe,he found as vnawares, 
What day young EnwaR Þ, Prince of #/a/es, was borne; Edward the ſecond 


Which Letters look'd like coniuring Characters, was the firft Prince of 
Or to deſpight him, they were ſer in ſcorne, Wales, called of Car- 
naruvun,the place of his 


Blotting the Paper hke disfiguring skarres : Arch. 
O,lct that Name (quoth he) from Bookes be torne, 

Leſt in that place the ſad difpleaſed Earth 

Doe loath ir ſelte,as flandered with my Birth, 


9. 

Be thence hereafter Humane Birth exil'd, 
Sunke ro a Lake,or ſwallow'd by the Sea ; 

And tuture Ages asking for that Child, 

Say 'twas abortiue,or 'twas (folne away : 

And leſt, O Time, thou be therewith defil'd, 

In thy vn-numbred Houres deuourc that Day; 
Let all be done, that Pow'r can bringzo paſle, 
To make forgot, that ſuc: a one there was. 

6O. 

The troubled Teures thea tanding in his Eyes, 
Through which, he did ygon the I etters looke, 
Made them to ſceme kkMgundlers, that ariſc 
By a Stone call into a {tanding Brooke, 
Appearing to him in ſuch vgious wil, 

And at one time ſuch ſundry fa {hioasgooke, 
As like deluding Goblins did aFiight, 
And with their toule ſhapes terrifie his fight. 

GI. 

And on his Death-bed fits him downe at laſt, 
His t1inting Spirits fore-ſhewing Dangernie, 
When the Doores forth a tearcfull howling calt, 
To let thoſe in, by whom he was to die : 

At whoſe approach,whillt there he lay agalt, 

| Thoſe ruthleſſe Villaines did vpon him flie ; 

Who ſeeing :one,to whom to c2ll for ayd, 


Thus to theſe cruell Regicydes he ſayd ; 


. 62. 
O be not Authors of ſo vile an At, The ſperch of the King 
My Bloud on your Poſteritie to bring, to bis 7o-turers, at thy 
Which after-Time with Horror ſhall diſtract, inflant of bz Death, 


When Fame ſhall tell ir, how you kil'd a King; 
And yet more, by the manner of the Fact, 
Morralitie ſo much aſtoniſhing, 
Thar they ſhall count their Wickedneſle ſcarſe finne, 
Compar'd to that, which done by you hath bin, 
L 3 Ana 
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The miſerable and moſt 

| fearfull end of Edward 
the ſecond, in this and 
the next Stanxa follow- 
ing. 


A Commination of the 
Place of the Kings Mur- 
ther, tothe end of the 
Canto, 


63. 
And fince you deadly hate me, tet me liue; 

Yee thus aduantage angry Heauen hath left, 

Which,except Lite, hath ra'en what it did giue, 

But that Reuenge ſhould nor from you be reft, 

Me yet with greater Miſerie to pricue, 

Hath (till reſeru'd this from its tormer Theft; 
That this, which might of all theſe Plagues prevent me, 
Were I depriv'd it, laſteth to rorment me. 


As yet his Breath found Paſſage to and fro, 

With many a ſhort Pant,many a broken word, 

Many a fore Groane,many a grieuous Throw, 

W hiltt him his Spirit could any ſtrength afford 

To his laſt gaſpe, to moue them with his Woe ; 
Till ouer-maſt red by their too much ſtrength, 
His fickly Heart ſubmitted ar the lengch, 


64+ 
Thus {pake this wofull and diftreſſed Lord, | 


65. 

When 'twixt two Beds they clos'd his wearicd Coarſe, 

Baſely vncouering his molt ſecret Part, 

And without Humane Pittie,or Remorſe, 

With a hot Spit they thruſt him tothe Hearr, 

O that my Pen had in it but that force, 

Texpreſle the Paine ! bur that ſurpaſſeth Art ; 
And that,the Soule mult euen with trembling doe, 
For words want weight,nor can they reach thereto. 

- _ 66. 

When thoſe (i'th' depth and dead time of the Night) 
Poore fimple People,thart then dwelled neare, | 
Whom thar ſtrange Noyſe did wond'rouſly affright, f 
That his laſt Shreeke did in his parting heare, p 
As pittying that molt miſerable Wight, | 
(Berwixt Compaſſion and obedient Feare) 

Turn'd vp their Eyes,with Heauineſle oppreſt, 

Praying to Heauen,to giue the Soule good Reſt. 

67. 
Berckley, whole faire Seat hath bin famous long, 
Let thy ſad Ecchoes ſhreeke a deadly ſound, 
Tothe valt Ayre complayne his grievous Wrong, 
And kcepe the Bloud that iſſued from his Wound, 
The Teares that drop'd from his dead Eyes amon 
In their blacke toot-ſteps printed on the ground, 
Thereby that all the Ages that ſucceed, 
May call to mind the foulcneſle of their Deed. 
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68. 

Ler thy large Buildings {till retayne his Grones, 
His ſad _ aints by learning to repeat, 
And let the dull Walls, and the ſenſelefſe Stones, 
By the imprefſion of his Torment ſwear, 
And for not able to expreſſe his Mones , 
Therefore with Paine and Agonie repleat, 

Thar all may thither come,thar ſhall be rold ir, 

As in a Mirror clearely to behold it. 


69. 

And let the Geri of that wofull Place 
Become the Guide to his more frightfull Gholt, 
With Hayre diſheuel'd,and a gaſtly Face, 

And haunt the Priſon where his Life was loſt, 
And as the Den of Horror, and Diſgrace, 
Ler it be fearefull ouer all the Coatt ; 
That thoſe hereafter, that doe trauell neare, 
Neuer may view it,but with heauie cheare. 


_ 


The end of the fifth 


Canto. 
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Tarr ARGVMENT. 


Lord MoORTIMER,made Earle of March ; how he 

And the bright Queene rule all things by their Might; 

The State wherein at Nottingham they be, * 

The Coſt wherewith their pompous Court is dight, 

Enny'd by thoſe,their hatefull Pride that ſee : | 

The King attempts the dreadfull Cane by Night; + [ 
Entring the Caſtle, taketh him from thence, | 
And Max C n at London dyes for his Offence, 


T. 
DYES Ow,whillt of ſundry Accidents we ſing, 
MN Some,of much Sadnefle, others,of Delight, 
$ In our Conceit, ſtrange Obic&s taſhionng ; 
2&9 We our free Numbers tcuderly inuite, 
Somewhat to ſlacke this Melancholy String ; 
For we too ſoone of Death cometo endite, 
When things of Moment, in the courſe we hold, 
Fall in their order fitly to be told, 
2. 
Whilſt they,the Houres doe carefully redeeme, 
Their fraudfull Courſes finely to contriue, 
How foule ſoc'r,to make them fayre to ſeeme, 
For which, they all did diligently ftriue, 
To tempt Men till, ſo of them to efteeme, 
That all might wiſh their Purpoſes to thriue ; 
For it was Cunning, mixed with their Might, 
That had, and (till muſt, make their Wrong — 
The 
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34 
The Pompous-$ynod of thoſe Earthly Gods, 
Was then afſign'd to Salz5burie, to bring A Parlament at Salis- 
Things to be euen,that had been at ods, butie, 


To the faire entrance of the new-crown'd King, 

And thereby fo to ſettle their Abodes, 

That Peace fromtheir firſt Parlament might ſpring; 
Wiſely to end what well they had _ 
For many thought, that ſtrange things had been done, 


of 

Whilt Mor T1MER (fo Lord of his defire, Mortimer , created 

That none preuayl'd,his Purpoſe to defeat) Earle of March, firſt 

His ſtile of Baron, hcau'd an Earledome higher, of the Family , which 
had that Title. 


Teextend the Honour of his auncient Seat, 

That his Command might be the more entire; 

Who only then, but th'Earle of March, was great ? 
Who knew,the Land into her Lap was throwne, 
Which having all, would neuer (tarue her owre, 


5. 

And firme they ſtood, as thoſe two ſtedfalt Poles, The whole Frame of 
'Twixt which,this Al doth'onthe Axtree moue, Heauen , meuing be- 
W hoſe Strength the Frame of Gouernment ypholds, twixt the two Pole» 


Starres, North and 


Which to thoſe Times, their Wiſdomes did approue : 
Soxth, 


Srrong mult that Fate be,whichtheit Will controules, 
Or had the Power, them from their Seats to ſhoue ; 
For well they found, that that which they could feele, 
Muſt of force make the Realme ir ſelfe to reele. 
6.- 
When EDdwarp s Nonage,that of Peace had need, 
The Scot — to renew the Warre, 
Of which,it much behoou'd them to take heed, 
Matters ſo ſtrangely manag'd asThey were, 
Which ſhould they ſuffer (by negle&) to breed, 
Nothing they yet had made,bur it might marte, 
Which for their good (reternlay their Eſtate) - 
They proue to purchaſe at the deareſt rate, 


Of ſome called , the 


7. 
Norlefſe thenRa 6 mt an the rough Scor ſuſhe'd, 
is Ragman Role, 


Of all our Writings, of the moſt renowne, 


By which, the Kings of Scor/ard had dimis'd, "A = A—_ , by 
p : ' , is eacille Was 
Their y&erely Homage to the Exg/h Crowne, || —_— 


With other Reliques (that were highly priz'd) 
But that which made the patienr'ſt Men to frowne, 
"Was the Blacke Croſſe of Scor/and, ominous deem'd, A lewell of great price, 
| anciently belonging te 


Before all other, anciently eſteem'd. þ the Crowne of Scot» 
| To land. 
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8. 
Ioan,the third Childof = To colour which,and to confirme the Peace, 
Eeward the ſecond, by They made a Marriage berweene them and vs 
Dueene ſabe, married "_ - 
to Prince David,Beire And for a {trong Pretext-to thar Releaſe, 
Apparant to Ruberc Which to the wiſelt ſeem'd molt dangerous ; 
Bruce,Kirg of Scots. WhilttRoeztrT reign'd,and after his deceaſc, 
| That it might lalt, it was concluded thus, 
D a v 1D their Prince,our Princeſle Io a x ſhould take, 
Berwixt the Realmes a laſting League to make, 


9. 
Edmund , Earle of Whenth'Eatle of Kext,that had been long of thoſe, 
Kent , Brother ro the Which intheir Actions had a pow'rtull Hand, 
pe og mem'®"  Perceiving them of Matters to diſpoſe, 
- an Tending to the ſubuerſion of the Land, 
And further Danger dayly did diſcloſe, 
It that the Kingdome they ſhould ſtill command ; 
Whiltt he their Fall did cunningly fore-calt, 
Did but his owne too violently haſte, 
IO. 
For giuing our, his Brother to ſuruiue, 
(Of all Men called the deceaſed King) 
Into the Peoples Heads ſuch Doubts did driue, 
As into queſtion Epwa Rp s, Right did bring. 
Ill this Report was xeys'd, ah worſe did thriue, 
Being ſo toule and dangerous a thing ; 
The Erle of Kent put That as a Mouer of inteſtine Strite, 
to death, He for the Treaſon forfeited his Life. 
II. 
Whilt EpwaR Þ takes but what they onely giue, 
Whoſe Nonage crau'd their carcfulleſt ProteCtion, 
Who knew to rule; and he but learu'd to line, 
From their Experience taking his DireRion ; 
Hard was the thing,that they could not contriue, 
When he that reign'd,was crown'd by their EleRion; 
And that the Right which did to him belong, 
And mult yphold him, chiefely made them {trong, 


t0's. 


I 2. 
Falſe dealing had nerd Prouiding for the Councell of the King 
of faire Colonys, Thoſe of moſt Power,the Nobleſt of the Peeres, 


Experienc'd well, complete in eu'ry thing, 
Whoſe Iudgements had'been rip'ned with their Yeeres ; 
With Comelineſſe their Actions managing ; 
Yet whillt they rowe,'tis Mor T1» 7K that ſteeres; 
* Well might we thinke,the Man were more then bliud, 
*© That wanted Sca-roomth, and could rule the Wind. 


Keeping 
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13. 
Keeping their Courſe, hat it till clearely ſhone, 
By the molt curious Cunning to be ſcarr'd, 
And made that which was Evwa rv s then,their owne, 
Being recciued from his Sou'raigne Hand, 
Into their Boſomes abſolutely throwne, 
Both for his good, and faferie of his Land, 
All their Proceedings coloured with that care, 
To the Worlds Eye to faire an Out-ſide bare. 


I4. 
And they which could the Complements of State, 
To Greatneſſe gaue each Ceremonious Rite, 
To their Deſignes to giue the longer date, 
The like againe in others to excite ; 
In entertaining Loue,they welcom'd Hate, 
And to one Banquet freely both inuite ; 
« A Princes Wealth, by ſpending (till doth fpred, 
* Liketo a Brooke,by many Fountaines fed, 
IS. 
To*Nottingham,the North's Imperious Eyc, 
Which as a * Pharm doth ſuruey the Soyle, 
Armed by Nature,Danger to dehe ; 
Mar Cc 4 torepole him, after all his Toyle, 
(Where Treaſon leaſt Aduantage might eſpie) 
Cloſely conuey'd his paſt-price valucd Spoyle ; 
That there refiding from the publique fight, 
He might with pleaſure relliſh his Delight, 
I6. 
Nineſcore in Check belonging totheir Court, 
By honor'd Knight-hood knit in mutuall Bands, 
Men molt ſele&,of ſpeciall worth and fort ; 
Much might they doe;that had ſo many Hands : 
MAR C H and the Queene maintaine one equall Porr 
In that proud Caſtle, which fo farre commands ; 
From whence they ſeem'd,as they like thoſe would riſe, 
Who once threw Rocks at the Itmperiall Skies. 
I7. 
As Fortune meant, her Poweron Mak c nx to {how, 
And 1n her Armes to bearxe him through the Skye, 
By him to daunt who&euer fat below, 
Hauing aboue them mounted him ſo hye : 
Who, at his beck was he that did not bow, 
It at his feet he did not humbly lye ? | 
« Allthings concurre with more then happy Chance, 
* Torayſc the Man,whon Fortune will aduance. 
M Here 


® Being vpm the North 
fide of Trent; and ſor 
the ample Proſpeft it 
bath to the South , not 
wunproperly called, The 
Eye of the North. 

* The Pharus i aTow- 
er , placed wpon ſome 
Promentorie , or loftie 
Ground, with light in 
the top, to direft Men 
at Sea; ta which , hee 
likexeth Nottingham, 
for the ſiately ſituation. 


The great Retinue of 
the Dxcene and Mor- 
Umcr. 


82 


A Poetical! deſcription 
of Trent, 4s it runneth 
tharow the Mecdowes, 
©ader Nottingham. 


Running into Humber, 
and (os into the Ger- 
man Ocean, 


Nottingham ſeated 
wvpon a bigh Rocke, be- 
tweene the goodly For- 
reſt of Sherwood and 
the Trent. 


The exceſſive pride of 
the Dutene , and ber 
Fawowrite Mortimer. 
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IS. 
Here all along,the Flower-befilled V ales, 
On her cleere Sands the Siluer 7remr doth ſlide, 
And to the Medowes telling wanton Tales, 
Her Cryltall Limbes laſciuiouſly, in pride, 
(As rauiſhed with the inamor'd Gales) 
Wirh often Turnings caſts from fide to fide ; 
As ſhe were loth the faire ſight to forſake, 
And runne her ſclfe into the German Lake, 
I9. 
And North from thence,rude Sherwood as ſhe roucs, 
Caſts many a long Looke at thoſe loftic Tow'rs, 
And with the thicknefle of her well-growne Groues, 
Shelters the Towne from ſtormie Winters Show'rs, 
In pleaſant Summer,and toſhew her loues, 
Bids it againe to ſec herſhadic Bow'rs ; 
Courting the Caſtle, which as turning to her, 
Smiles to behold th'inamor'd Wood-Nymph woo her, 
20. 
Mar c.x and the Queene ſoplanted inthat place, 
Thicher,in Perſon, Princely EDwa k Þ drawes, 
Who ſeem'd, their Friendſhips friendlyto imbrace, 
And vpon eu'ry little offred cauſe, 
Readie to doe them ceremonious Grace ; 
Whom they obſerue(of Court that knew the Lawes ; ) 
Whillt in the Towne King Epwa kD tooke his Seat, 
The Queenes great canfluence madethe Caftle ſyycar, 


2I. 
Where,when they pleas'd in Councell to debate, 

Or they the King at any Pleaſure met, 

They came with ſuch-Magnificence of State, 

As did all Eycs vpon their Greatnefle ſer, 

Prizing their Preſence at that coſtly rate, 

As tothe ſame due Reu'rence might beget ; 
Which,in moft People Admiration wrought, 
And much amazed many a wand'ring Thought. 

22. 
O,could Ambition apprehend a Stay, 

The giddie Courſe it wand'reth in,to guide ! 

And giue it Safetic inthart ſlipp'rie Way, 

Where the moſt worldly prouident doeflide ; 

It not ſo ſoone ſhould ſe it owne Decay : 

But it ſo much beſotred is with Pride, 

That it ne'r thinketh of thar Pir at all, 
Wherein, through Boldneſſe,it doth blindly fall. 
But 
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23. 
But neuer doth it ſurfet with Exceſle, Th 
Each Diſh ſo ſauorie,ſeaſon'd with Delight, Fs - nature of Am- 


Nor nothing can the Gluttonic ſuppreſle, 

But ſtill it longs, ſo liquoriſh is the fight, 

Nor hauing all, is in defire the lefſe, 

Till it fo much be tempred,palt the Might, 
That the full tomacke more then well ſufkc'd, 
Vomits, what late it vilely gourmandiz'd. 


24. 
Like to ſome low Brooke, from a loftier ground, ba 
By waſte of Waters that is ouer-flow'd, E peg OE 
Is fated,rill it ſhouldreth downe the Mound, 
And the old courſc quite of it ſelte ynload, 
That where it wagzit after is not found, 
But from the (trait Bankes layes it felfe abroad, -/ 
Leading the Fountaine that doth feed it, by, 
So leaues the Channell deſolate and drie. 


25. 

When as thoſe few,that many Teares had ſpent, 

By gazing long on murth'red EpwaRDs Graue, 
Murr'red in corners, grieu'd,and diſcontent; 
And finding thoſe,them willing Eare that gaue, 
Srill,as they durſt,diſcoucred what they meant, 
Tending their Pride and Greatneſſe to depraue ; 

Vrging withall, what ſome might iuſtly doe, 

Ifthings ſo borne, were rightly look'd into, 

26. 

And ſome gaue out,that MonTtiMER,toriſc, 
Had cut off Ke xr, that next was to ſucceed, 
Whoſe Treaſous they auow'd, MA cu to ſurmiſe, 
As a meere Colour to that lawleſſe deed; 

Which his Ambition-onely did deuiſe, 
Quite out the Royall Family to weed, Fry 

And madeaccount,if Enwar Þ once were gone, 

He,o'rthe telt,might Rep into the Throne. 


27. 

c ui thoſe former Times, . 
Then credulous,that Honour'was his end, © | 
And for the hate they bare to others. Crimes, His greateſt Favaurers 
Did not his Faults ſo carefully attend; Wearie of his ambitions 
Perceiuing hefo diflolucely clymes, A 
Haui hi toanend, 

With a ſcuere Eye did more firidtly looke 

Into the courſe which his Ambition tooke, po 
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A Simile of Morti- 
mers ouer-ercatneſſe, 


A deſcription of Mor. 
timers Chamber, and 
the ſtate thereof : in 
foureteene Stanga's, 


Mortimers Towtre 


Little Pillars,as we ſee 


in many Buildings of 
State, which be about 
greater. 


By Architefts called the 
Corniſh. 

A word borrowed from 
Aſtronomie, to expreſſe 
the bigheſt Point. 


28, 
All fence the Tree,that ſerueth for a ſhade, 
Whoſe big-growne Bodie doth bearc off the Wind, 
Till that his waltfull Branches doc inuade 
The new-ſprung Plant3and them in Priſon bind ; 
When as a Tyrant to his weaker made, 
And as a vile deuourer of his kind, 
All lend their Hands,at his large Root to hew, 
Whoſe Greatnelle bind _ others that would grow. 


So,at his eaſe ſecurely whill he ſate, 
And as he would,ſo all things ſettled were, 
Vnder the ouidance of a _ Fate, 
Neuer more < fre from Tealouſie and Feare; 
So great his Mind, ſo mightie his Eſtate, 
As they admit not Danger to be neere ; 
Bur (till we ſee, before a ſudden Showre, 
The Sunne ypon vs hath the greateſt power. 


30. 
Within the Caſtle had the Queene deuis'd, 
(Long about which,ſhe bufied had her Thought). 
A Chamber, whercinſhe imparadiz'd 
What ſhapes for her could any where be ſought; - 
Which in the ſame were curiouſly compriz'd, 
By skilfull Painters excellently wrought : 
And inthe place of greatelt Saferie there, 
Which ſhe had nam'd _ Towcrof Mo: RTIMBERs 


A Roome prepar'd with Plaſters;ſhe choſe, 
That to the Roote their ſleader Poynts did rearey 
Arching the Top, whereasthey all did cloſe, - | 
Which trom below ſhew'd hke an Hemiſphere ;: TIEE'X 
In whoſe Concauitie,ſhedid compole : - 
The Conſtellations, thic to vs apPeare,, 


In their corp6teall ſhapes, wit Starres inchaſed, ..;: 

As by th'old Poets 5-4 placed. - y' 

About which Lodi aging condo homer vppet Face, EF 
Ran a fine Border;#it led, 16+: lubon 5, 
As equall 'twixt Lo enband the Baſe, - 11:01 
Which as a Zone the Wafte lfigirdied, / 1; 3! 257! 36h 6 


Thar lent the Sight a beearching;/by the ſþace:! gui, 

'Twixt things neere hand;and- ole Fachp oudviehdy,, 
Vpon the plaine Walt of <ay 3:5 an f 
Painting expreſſ*d the ytmoll of her Arts... 
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33» 

There Pncrs vs clipping HracynTays,ftood, 
Whole Lifes laſt drops did the Gods Breſt imbrew, 
His Teares ſo mixed with the young Boycs Blood, 
That whether was the more,no Eye could view; 

And though together loſt as in a Flood, 
Yet here and there th'one from th'other drew ; 
. The prettie Wood-Nymphes chafing him with Balme, 

Prouing to. wake bim from his deadly qualme. 

34- 
AP 0LL 0's Quiuer,and farce-killing Bow, 
His Gold-frindg'd Mantle on the Graffe-ftull Ground, 
Teexpreffe whole AR,Art (cu'n) her-belt did ſhow, 
The Sledge ſo ſhadow'd (till, as th rebound, 
As it had ſcarce done giuing of the Blow, 
Lendinga. laſing freſhneſle to the'Wound ; 
The purple flower from the Boycs Bloud begun, 
That fitce ne'r ſpreads, bur to the rifing Sunne. 


35. 
Neere that, was Ia, in a Heyfets ſhape, 
Viewing ber new-ta'n Figure in-4 Brooke, 
In which, her ſhadow ſeeurd on het3o. gape, 
As on the ſame ſhe greedily did looke, 
To ſee how Io v = could eloud his wanthn ſcape : 
So done;that the Beholders oft miſtaoke . '; -.- 
Themſclues ; to fome,that one way did-allow 
A Womans likeneſle; th'other way, a Cow: | 
36» 
There MER Cv &IE was likea Shephcards Boy, 
Sporting with-HE s e, by a Fountaine brim, 
With many a ſweetGlance,many arram'rous Toy ; 
He ſprinkling Drops at her, aud-he at him: ,' | 
Wherein the Painter ſo explain'd thair Ioy, 
As he had meant the very Life to limne; | 
For on their Browes he made the Drops lo cleate, 
That through each Drop,their faire Skins did appeare. 


37. 

By them,in Land#kip,Rockic Cymthm rear'd, 
With the Clouds leaning on his loftie Crowne, 
On his (adesfhewing many 2 {iraggling Heard, 
And from his Top,thecleare y=sp creeping downc 
By the old Rogks,cach with a hoaric Beard, 
With Moir and climbing Tuic ouer-growne ; 

$o doneythat the Beholders,with the Skill, 


The 


Phcebus lowing a d 1a 
tie Boy, called Hiacyn- 
thus , by chance ſlew 
kim with a Sledze wh 
b: threw; who,after his 
death, he metan.or;\o- 
ſed into a flow 7 of that 
name ;, the wanner of 
which, is expreſſed in 
the ſuppoſed Painting, 


Phabus ard Apollo 
botb 0Nts 


16 the Daughter of 1- 
nachus, kept by lupi- 
ter, who, to bide ber 
from luno, transfermd 
ber into a Cow, 


Mercurie fayned oft to 
cow't Hebe, a Nymph, 
who ſerued the Cup to 
lupicer, 


A bigh Mountayne in 
the Ile of Delos, where 
Apollo and Diana 
were borne , deſcribed 
in thi and the follow- 
81g Stanza. 


Skill meant here for ex- 
celenchs 
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38. 

The halfe-nak'd Nymphs, ſome climbing, ſome deſcen- 

The ſundry Flowers ar one another flung, (ding, 
In Poſtures ſtrange, their lmber Bodies bending) 
Some cropping Branches, that ſcem'd lately ſprung, \ 
Vpoa the Brakes, their coloured Mantles rending, 
Which onthe Mount grew here and there among ; 

Combing their Hayre ſome, ſome made Garlands by; 

So {trouc the Painter to content the Eye, 


39. | 

Phacton /ayned to ob- In one part, PH atT 0 xn caft amongſtthe Clouds 
Fer ONS By Puce B vs Palfreyes,that their Reynes had broke, | 
exide the Chariat of the His Chariot tumbling'from the welked Shrowds, 
Sune, by which, he And the fierce Steeds flew madding from their yoke, 
fired the world, The Elements confuſedly in Crowds, ; 
And Heauen and Eatth were nought but flame & ſmoke: | 

A Piece ſo done,that many did deſire 


To warme themſelues, ſome frighted with the Fire. 
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40- 
loue ſearing t@ hue And into Padw falling,as he burn'd, 


- Throne =—_ Foc Thereinto throwne by I o y s,ourt of the Skyes; 
nw = n ' on —_ His weeping Siſters,there to Trees were tun'd, 

. Yerſoof Women did retayne the guiſe, . M4: ti 
pore er That none-could cenſure, whether (as they mourn'd) ' 
fifters of Þ acton, cal- Drops from theit Boughes,or Teares fell from their Eyes : 
led Heliades , which Done for the laſt, with ſuch exceeding Life,..' © - 
eying with the ſorrow As Art therein with Nature ſeen'd ike, | 
for their Brother, were 41. y 
Gn And forthe Light co this brave Lodginglent, . | 

The Workeman, who'as wiſely could ihe, 9” T2eth: | 

Did forthe ſame the Windows fo intent, js 
iz. 4 Ready and pure Light That they ſhould artificially refle& / 'I 
"Seth much grace 19 The Day alike on cu'ry Liniament, - - | ;F 
— To their Proportion, and had ſuch reſpet, ' ' —Y 
As that the Beames,; condenſated and praue, F 
To eu'ry Figure a ſure Colour gaue. fa 47 | 


6 4.2. 
A defcridtion of the In part of which,vnder a golden Vine, Jie 
= bs : Which held a curious Canchte throughyall, - »!:. 
Stood a rich Bed, quite couer'd-with the Twyne, 
Shadowing the ſame,in the redoubling fall, '' : .. 
Whoſe Cluſters drew the Branches to decline, _-: .. 
'Mongſt which,did many a naked Cv Þ 1D fprawle ; 
Some, at the ſundry-colour'd Birds did ſhoot, 
And ſome, about to plucke the Purple Fruit, | 
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43. 
On which,a Tiſſue counterpoync was caſt; 
Aftacunts Web did not the ſame ſurpaſſe, 
Wherein the ftorie of his Fortunes paſt, 
In lively Pires, neatly handled was ; 
How he eſcap'd the Tower, in France how grac'd, 
With Stones imbroyd'red,of a wond'rous Maſſe ; 
About the Border,in a fine-wrought Fret, 
Emblem's,Emprefſa's Hieroglyphicks, ſer. 


; 44. 
This flatt'ring4unne-ſhine had begor the Showre, 


And the blacke Clouds with ſuch abundance fed, 
That for a Wind they wayted bur the Howre, 
With force to ler their Furic on his Head : 
Which when it came,it came with ſuch a Pow'r, 


As he could hardly haue imagined ; 


«© But when Men thinke they moſt in Safetic tan, 


© Their greateſt Perill often is at hand, 


45. 
For to that Largeneſle they increaſed were, 


That EpwarDd felt Marc un heauic on his Throne, 


Whoſe Props no mg both of them could beare, 
Two, for one Scat, that ouer-great were growne, 
Prepoſt rouſly that moued in one Sphere, 
And to the like predominancie prone, 

That the young King, 

If he himſelfe would er hope to fat falt, 

46. 

"Who finding the neceſſitic was ſuch, 
That vrg'd him fill th'Aſault to vndertake, 
And yet his Perſon it might neerely touch, 
Should he too ſoone his ſleeping Power awake : 
Th' Attempt wherein the Danger was ſo much, 
Droue him at length a ſecret Meanes to make, 

Whereby ke might the Enterpriſe effect, 

And hurt him moſt, whete he did leaſt ſufpeCt. 


47- 
Without the Caftle,in the Earth,is found 

A Caue, reſembling ſleepie *Monyutys Cell, 
In ſtrange * Meanders wynding vnder Ground, 
Where Darkenefle ſeckes continually to dwell, 
Which with ſuch Feare and Horror doth abound, 
As though it were an entrance into Hell; 

By Archite&s to ſcrue the Caltle,made 

When as the Danes this and did inuade. 


downe MORTIMER mult caft, 


Now, 


* nitie, fa 


A Woman that firſt in- 


Renenge long kept off, 
when it getteth oportu- 
like a Tem- 


ſt, 


Good Conſiderations of 
the Kjng, im the appre- 
henſion of Mortimer, 


The deſcription of the 
Caue as Notrin 

* Fajned to be the God 
of Dreams. 

* Often Turnings. 
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Properly ſo called, be- 
canſe of the ſinuoſitie 
and wynding of the 
ſame. 

A Periphraſes of a darke 
Night, at the Prime of 
the Moone. 


The Moore, 


A deſcription of their 
paſſing through the 
Caue © in fore Stan- 
JA 5s 


48. 

Now,on along the crankling Path doth keepe, 
Then,by a Rocke turnes vp another way, 
Riſing tow'rds Day,then falling tow'rds the Deepe, 
On © ſmooth Leuell then it ſelfe doth lay, 

Dire&ly then, then obliquely doth creepe, 
Nor in the Courſe keepes any cerraine (tay ; 

Till in the Caſtle, in an odde by-place, 

It caſts the foule Maske from its duskie Face, 


| 49. 
By which,the King with a ſelc&ed Crue, 
Of ſuch as he with his Intent acquainted, 
Which he affected to the ane, 
And inrcuenge of EypwAR v had not fainted, 
That to their vtmoſt would the Cauſe purſue, 
And with thoſe Treaſons that had not been tainted ; 
Aduentured,the Labyrinth t'aſſay, 
To rowſe the Beaſt, which kept them all at bay, 
50. 
Long after P nc» y s tooke his lab'ring Teame, 
To his pale Siſter and refign'd his Place, 
To waſh his Cauples in the Ocean Streame, 
And coole thg-feruor of his glowing Face ; - 
And PnceB ſcp of her Brothers Beame, 
Into the Weſt went after him apace, 
Leauing blacke Darkeneſſe to poſleſle the Skie, 
To fit the time of that blacke Tragedie. 


ST. 
What time, by Torch-light,they attempt the Caue, 


Which at their entrance ſcemed in a fright, 
With the refle&ion that their Armour gaue, 
As ittill then had ne'rſeene any Light; 

Which, ſtriuing there pre-eminence to haue, 


.Darkneſle therewith ſo cy doth fight, 


That each confounding other, both appeare, 


As Darkneſſe Light,and Light but Darkeneſſe were. 


52. 


The craggie Cleeues, which crofle them as they goe, 


Made, as their Paſſage they would haue denyde, 

And threat'ned them their Tourney to forſlow, 

As angry with the Path that was their Guide, . 

And fadly ſeem'd their Diſcontent to ſhow, 

To the vile Hand that did themfirlt diuidez--.1 
Whoſe comb'rous Falls aud Rifings ſeem'd to ſay, 
Soill an Ation could not brooke the Day. - 
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53+ 
And by the Lights as they along were led, 
Their ſhadowes then them following at their backe, 
Were like ro Mourners, carrying forth their dead, 
And as the Deed, fo were they ygly blacke, 
Or like to Fiends that them had followed, 
Pricking them on t&Bloudſhed, and to Wracke ; 
Whillt the Light look'd as it had been amazed, 
At their deformed ſhapes whereon it gazed. 


54- 

The clatt'ring Armes their Malters ſeem'd to chide, 
As they would reaſon, wherefore they ſhould wound, 
And ſtrooke the Caue,in paſſing on each fide, 

As they were angry with the hollow Ground, 
That it an Ad lo pittileſſe ſhould hide ; 
Whoſe ſtonie Roote lock'd in their angrie Sound, 

And hanging inthe Creekes, drew backe againe, 

As willing them from Murther to retraine, 


5$S- 
The Night wax'd old (nt dreaming of theſe things) 4 deſcription of the 


And to her Chamber is the Queene withdrawne, Dueene, in ker Chan. 
To whom a choiſe Muſician playes and ſings, ber:in eight Stanxg's, 


Whilſt ſhe ſat vader an Eſtate of Lawne, 

In Night-Attyre,more God-like glittering, 

Then any Eye had ſeene the chearctull Dawne, 
Leaning vpon her moſt-lou'd MorTIMER, 

Whoſe Voice,more then the Muſike,pleas'd her Eate, 

56. 

Where her faire Breſts at libertie were let, 
Whoſe Violet Veines in branched Riuerets flow, 
And Ven vs Swans,and milkie Doues were ct 
Vpon thoſe ſwelling Mounts of driuen Snow; 
Whereon whillt Louc,to ſport himſelfe doth ger, 
He loſt his Way,nor backe againe could goe, 

But with thoſe Bankes of Beautie ſet abour, 

He wand'red (till, yer neuer could get our, 


37- 

Her looſe Hayre look'd like Gold (O word too baſe! 
Nay,more then finne,but ſo to name her Hayre) 
Declining,as to kiſle her fayrer Face, 

No word is fayre ynough for thing lo fayre, 
Nor neuer was there Epithite could grace 
That, by much prayfing,which we much impayre; 

And where i Pen fayles,Penfils cannot ſhow it, 

Only the Soule may be ſuppos'd w know it, 

N She 
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48. 

Now,on along the crankling Path doth keepe, 
Then,by a Rocke turnes vp another way, 
Riſing tow'rds Day,then falling tow'rds the Deepe, 
On > ſmooth Leuell then it ſelfe doth lay, 

Dire&ly then,then obliquely doth creepe, 
Nor in the Courſe keepes any cerraine (tay ; 

Till inthe Caſtle, in an odde by-place, 

It caſts the foule Maske from its duskie Face, 


| 49. | 
By which,the King with a ſelc&ed Crue, 
Of ſuch as he with his Intent acquainted, 
Which he affected to the 4p v3ns won 
And inrcuenge of EnwAR Þ had not fainted, 
That to their vtmoſt would the Cauſe purſue, 
And with thoſe Treaſons that had not been tainted ; 
Aduentured,the Labyrinth taſſay, 
To rowlſe the Beaſt,which kepr them all at bay. 


50. 

Long after P ne B y s tooke his lab'ring Teame, 
To his pale Siſter and refign'd his Place, 
To waſh his Cauples in the Ocean Streame, 
And coole the feruor of his glowing Face ; - 
And Puce s x,ſ{canted of her Brothers Beame, 
Into the Welt went after him apace, 

Leauing blacke Darkeneſſe to poſleſſe the Skie, 

To fit the time of that blacke Tragedie. 


SI. 
What time, by Torch-light,they attempt the Caue, 
Which at their entrance ſcemed in a fright, 
With the refle&ion that their Armour gaue, 
As ittill then had ne'rſeene any Light; 


* Which,f{triuing there pre-eminence to haue, 


.Darkneſle therewith ſo daringly doth fight, 


That each confounding other, both appeare, 

As Darkneſſe Light,and Light but Darkenefle yere. 
$2. 

The craggie Cleeues, which croflc them as they goe, 

Made, as their Paſſage they would haue denyde, 

And threat'ned them their Tourney to forſlow, 

As angry with the Path that was their Guide, . 

And ſadly ſeem'd their Diſcontent to ſhow, - 

To the vile Hand that did themfirlt diuidez-- :/ 
Whoſe comb'rous Falls and Riſings ſeem'd to ſay, 
Soill an Action could not brooke the Day. - , 

An 
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$3. 
And by the Lights as they along were led, 
Their ſhadowes then them following at their backe, 
Were like to Mourners, carryiug forth their dead, 
And as the Deed, ſo were they vgly blacke, 
Or like to Fiends that them had followed, 
Pricking them on to Bloudſhed,and to Wracke ; 
Whillt the Light look'd as it had been amazed, 
At their deformed ſhapes whereon it gazed. 


$4- 

The clatt'ring Armes their Malters ſeem'd to chide, 
As they would reaſon, wherefore they ſhould wound, 
And ſtrooke the Caue,in paſſing on each. fide, 

As they were angry with the hollow Ground, 
That it an A& ſo pittileſſe ſhould hide ; 
Whoſe ſtonie Roofe lock'd in their angrie Sound, 

And hanging inthe Creekes, drew backe againe, 

As willing them from Murther to retraine; 


. 55. 
The Night wax'd old (ngt dreaming of theſe thiogs) 

And to her Chamber is the Queene withdrawne, 

To whom a choiſe Muſician playes and fings, 

Whillt ſhe ſat vader an Eſtate of Lawne, 

In Night-Attyre,more God-like glittering, 

Then any Eye had ſeene the chearefull Dawne, 
Leaning vpon her moſt-lou'd MorTIMER, 
Whoſe Voice,more then the Muſike,pleas'd her Eate, 

56. 
Where her faire Breſts at libertie were let, 

Whoſe Violet Veines in branched Riuerets flow, 

And VEeNnvs Swans,and milkie Doues were ct 

Vpon thoſe ſwelling Mounts of driuen Snow; - 

Whereon whillt Louc,to ſport himſelfe doth yer, 

He loſt his Way,nor backe againe could goe, 

But with thoſe Bankes of Beautie ſet abour, 
He wand'red (till, yer neuer could get our, 


$7. 

Her looſe Hayre look'd like Gold (O word too baſe! 
Nay,more then finne,but ſo to name her Hayre) 
Declining, as to kiſſe her fayrer Face, 
No word is fayre ynough for thing fo fayre, 
Nor neuer was there Epithite could grace 
That,by much prayfing,which we much impayre; 

And where the Pen fayles,Penfils cannot ſhow ir, 


Only the Soule may be ſuppos'd t know it, 
N She 
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A Mountaine, for bis 
height, fayned to vphold 
the Firmament. 


The amorous Paſſages 
betweene the Ducene 
and Mortimer , the 
Evening before bis ap- 
prehenſion : in three 
Stanga's, 


58. 

She layd her fingers on his ManlyCheeke, 
The Gods pure Scepters,and the Darts of Loue, 
That with their Touch might make a Tygre mecke, 
Or might great Alas from his Seat remoue ; 
So white, ſo ſoft, ſo delicate, foflecke, 
As ſhe had worne a Lilly for a Gloue, 

As might beget Life, where was neuernone, 

And put a Spirit into the hardeſt Stone, 


' 39- 

The Fire,of precious Wood ; the Light,Perfume, 
Which left a ſweetneſle on each thing it ſhone, 
As eu'ry thing did to it ſelfe aſſume 
The Scnt from them,and made the ſame their owne : 
So that, the painted Flowres within the Roome 
Were {weet,as if they naturally had growne ; 

The Light gaue Colours, which ypon them fell, * 

And to the Colours the Perfume gaue ſmell, 


60. 
When on thoſe ſundry Pictures they deuiſe, 
And from one Peece they to another runne, 
Commend that Face,that Arme,that Hand,thoſe Eyes, 
Shew how that Bird, how well that Flowre was done, 
How this part ſhadow'd,and how that did riſe, 
This Top was clouded, how that Trayle was ſpunne, 
The Land-skip,Mixture,and Delineatings, 
And in that Art,a thouſand curious Things. 
GI. 
Looking ypon proud Pa At T 0N,wrap'd in Fire, 
The gentle Queene did much bewayle his Fall; 
But MorTIMER commended his Defire, 
To loſe one poore Life,or to gouerne all : 
What though (quoth he) he madly did aſpire, 
And his great Mind made him proud Fortunes Thrall? 
Yet in deſpight, when ſhe her worlt had done, 
He periſh'd in the Chariot of the Sunne. 
62. . 
Pucesv s ſhe ſaid was ouer-forc'd by Art, 
Nor could ſhe find, how that Imbrace could be x 
But MORTIMER then tooke the Painters part; 
Why thus, bright Empreffe, thus, and thus,quoth he; 
That Hand doth hold his Backe, and chis his Hears, 
Thus their Armes twyne,and thus their Lippes,you ſee; 
Now are you PuemBys, HiacyYnTavsl1, 
It were a Life thus eu'ry Houre to die. 


When 
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63. 

When, by that time, into the Caſtle Hall 
Was rudely cntred that well-armed Rt, 
And they within ſuſpeRting nought at M, 
Had then no Guard,to watch for them without; , 
« (Sec how Miſchances ſuddenly doe fall, 
« And ſtcale ypon vs, being farth'ſt from doubr;) 

« Our Life's yncertaine, and our Death is ſure, 

« And tow'rds molt Perill, Man is moſt ſerure. 

64. | 
Whilſt youthfull Ne v1r,and braue Tvgr1NGToON, 

To the bright Queene that cuer wayted neere, 
Two, with great MAR C #4 much credit that had woon, 
That inthe Lobby with the Ladies were, 
Staying Delight, whillt Time away did runne, 
With ſuch ditcourſe as Women loue to heare ; 

Charg'd on the ſudden bythe armed Trayne, 

Were,at their entrance, miſerably ſlayne. 

65. 

When, as from Snow-crown'd Skidow's loftie Cleeues, 1 tftie Mountaine in 

Some fleet-wing'd Haggard, tow'rds her preying howre, Cumberland, wnder 


Amongli the Teyle and Moore-bred Mallard driues, which, lye many Lakes 
And th*Ayre of all her feather'd flocks doth ſcowre, and Meres, abounding 
Whilſt to regayne her former height,ſhe ſtriues, rear! Fowle of ſundry 


The fearefull Fowle all proſtrate to her power ; 
Such a ſharpe ſhrecke did ring throughout the Vault, 
Made by the Women at the fierce Aſſault, 
66. 

Vnarm'd was Ma Rc # (ſhe onely in his Armes, March apprehended, 
Too ſoft a Shield to beare their boyſt'rous Blowes) 
Who leaſt of all ſuſpected ſuch Alarmes, 

And to be ſo cncountred by his Foes, 
When he was molt improuident of Harmes, 
O,had he had but Weapons to his Woes ! 
Either his Valour had his life redeem'd, 
Or in her ſight dy'd happily eſteem'd, 
67. 
* Butthere,about him looking for the King, 
Whom he ſuppos'd his Iudgement could not miſe ; 
Which when he found, by his imagining, 
Of thoſe moſt perte& Liniaments of his : 
Quoth he,The Man that to thy Crowne did bring The Earle Speech to 
Thee,at thy hands might leaſt haue look'd for this; the King, at bis Ap- 
And in this Place,the leaſt of all the reſt, prehen/io. 
Where onely ſacred Solitude is blelt, 
N 2 Her 
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at the taking of Morti- 
Wer; 4 600 S1ankta's, 


a 
Her preſence frees th'Offendor of his Ill, 
Whoſe Gage tneſſe makes the place Divine ; 
And ca Go oh countermand her Will, 
Who gaue to thee the Power that now is thine, 
And in her Armes in ſafctic kept thee (till, 
As in a moſt inuiolated Shrine ? 
Yet dar'ſt thou irreligiouſly deſpiſe, 
And thus prophane theſe ſacred Libertics, 
69. 
But,cuen as when old 1/jon was ſurpris'd, 
The Greciazs iſſuing from the Wooddean Horſe, 
The Pride and Furie roughly exercis'd, 
Op'uing the wide Gates, letting in their Force, 
Purting in a& what was before deuis'd, 
Without all Humane Pitie,or Remoertſe ; 
Euen ſo did they, with whoſe confuſed found, 
Words werenot heard, & poore complaints were drown'd. 


70. 
Diſſolu'd to Teares,ſhe follow'd him : O Teares ! 
Elixar-like, turne all to Pearle you touch ; 
To weepe with her,the hard Wall ſcarce torbeares, 
The wofull words ſhe vttered, were ſuch, 
Able to wound th'impanitrable(t Eares, 
Her Plaints ſo piercing,and her Griefe ſo much ; 
And tothe King,when ſhe at laſt could come, 
Thus to him ſpake, though he to her were dumbe: 


71. 
Deare Sonne (quoth ſhe) let not his Bloud be ſpilt, 
So often yent'red to redceme thy Crowne, 
In all his life can there be at: that Guilt ? 
Thinke of his loue,on which thou once ſhouldſt frowne + 
'Twas he,thy Scat that fo ſubſtantial built, 
Long with his ſhoulder ſau'd from ſhaking downe ; 
'Twas he,the meanes that firlt forthee did find, 
To paſſe for France, to exerciſe thy Mind, 
72. 
Euen for the loue thou bear'ſt to that deare Blood, 
From which(my Sonne)thou didlt recciue thy life, 
Play not the Niggard in ſo ſmall a good, 
With her,to whom thy Bounties ſhould be rife, 
Beg'd on thoſe knees, at which thou oft haſt ood : 
O,let my yp-held Hands appeaſe this (trife ! 
Let not the Breath,from this ſad Boſome ſent, 
Without thy Pitrie, be but yainely ſpent, 
When 
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4 73. 
When in the Tur wich the ſudden Fright, 
Whillt'eu'ry one for Safetic ſought about, 
And none regarded to maintaine the Light, 
Which being ouer-waſted, was gone out, 
It being then the mid time of the Night, 
Ere they could quit the Caſtle of the Rout ; 


The Queene alone (at leaſt,if any neare) The Oueene leſt in mi- 
They were her Women, almoſt dead with feare. ſerable diſireſſe. 


74- 
When Horror,Darkenefle,and her inward Woe, 
Began to worke on her atflifted Mind, 
Vpon her Weakenefle tyrannizing fo, 
As they would doe their ytmoſt,in their kind, 
And as then thoſe,ſhe necd no other Foc, 
Such power her Fortune had to them affign'd, 
To racke her Conſcience (by their Torture due) 
Ir ſelfe Yaccuſe of whatloe'r it kney. 


75- 

O God ! (thought ſhe) Is yet an Houre ſcarce paft, 
Since that my Greatneſſe,my Command more hye, 
And Eminencie,wherein I was plac'd, 

Wan me reſpe&t in eu'ry humble Eye? 
How am I now abuſed how diſgtac'd ? 
Did euer Queene in my deietion lye ? 
Theſe things ſhe pond'red, as Deſpaire ſtill broughe 
Their ſundry Formes into her troubled Thought, 
76 


To London thus they MA n Cc 1 aPriſonerled, 
Which there had oft been courted by the Queene, boomers —_—_ 


From whom) his Friends and his late Followers fled, 
Ot many a Gallant follow'd that had been, 

Of which,there was not one durlt ſhew his head, 

Much lefſe aber his fide, that durſt be ſeene; 
Which at his Fall made them to wonder more, 
Who ſaw the Pompe wherein he hu'd before. 


T7» 

O Miſerie ! where once thou art poſleſt, Whet poore Things tas 
See but how quickly thou canſt alter kind, moſt part of Men be, 
And like a C1 ct, metamorphoſelt | 
The Man,that hath not a moſt God-like Mind ; 

The fainting Spirit,O how thou canlt infelt ! 
Whoſe yeelding Frayltie easly thou canlt find, 
And by thy vicious preſence, with a breath 


Giues him yp fett'red, baſcly fear'd to death, 
When 


T2 


94 
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This Parliament was 
held at London, 


*The Articles whereup- 
on Mortimer was c97- 
demned : in theſe” two 

laſt Lines, and the fol- 
lowing Stana. 

Kent dearely beloued of 
the Comn, ens: the cauſe 

of hy Death ſhewcd m 

the tenth $taxxa of this 

Canto. 

® In the ei;ht Stana, 

before going. 

* An efp-ciall Article 

again/i Mortimer, That 

the Scots. eſcaped at 

Stanhope Patke, by a 

Signall zinen to them 

by bim, 


A Letter ſent from 
Mortimer , to the 
Dueene, a little be- 
fore bus Death: in the 
ſeuen Stanzg's follow« 
ing. 

Recounting the firſt 
beginning of their 
Loute 


78. Ae 

When ſoone the King a Parlatifþe decreed, 

(Ne'r till that time fole Matter of his Crowne) 

And againit Max c n doth legally proceed, 

Fitted with Tooles to digge that Mountaine downe, 

To which, both high and low tooke ſpeciall heed ; 

He ne'r had Fawne, but then he had a Frowne, (call 
King *Epwar ps Bloud, with boththeSpragstrs, 
For Vengeance on him, by the Voice of all. 


79- 
With deare K ew Ts death,his Credit next they blot, 
Then on him lay the Wards and Liucries, a 
Which he by Craft into his Hands had got, j 
The Summes then ſcized to his Treaſuries : 

Then *Io An the Princefle, married to the Sor, 

The Signe at * Srazhope, to the Enemies ; 

With all things ripp'd from the Records of Time, 
That any way might aggrauate his Crime, 

80. 
O dire Reuenge ! when thou by Time art rak'd 

Out of the Aſhes which hauc hid thee long, 

(Wherein thou lay'{t,as thou hadl(t quite been ſlak'q) 

And becom'tit kindled with the breath of Wrong, 

How ſoone thy hideous Furie is awak'd ? 

From thy poore Sparks, what Flames are quickly ſprung ? 
To walte their Tops, how ſoone do'lt thou a 
Whole Weight and Greatneſle once reprelt thy fire ? 

8F. 
And what auayl'd his Anſwer in that Caſe ? 

Which the time then did vtterly diſtaſte, 

And look'd vpon him with fo ſterne a Face, 

As it his Actions viterly diſprac'd : 

No friendly Boſome gaue him any Place, 

Who was cleane out of all Opinion caſt; 

Taking his Pen, his Sorrowes to deceiue, 
Thus ot the Qucene he laſtly tooke his leaue. 


82. 

Bright Empreſle, yet be pleaſed to peruſe 
The Swan-like Dirges of a dying Man, 
Although not like the Raptures of rhe Mule, 
In our freſh Youth, when our Loue firlt began, 
Into my Breſt that did the fire infuſe, 
That glorious Day,that I thy rich Gloue wan, 

And in my Couwlle, a flame of Lightning ber 

Our of proud Har F 0 rv s high-plum'd Burgonet. 

As 


— 
——_—_—_——_— 
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$3. 

As for your Sonne haſt'neth on my Death, 
Madame,you know,Tou'd him as mine owne, 
And when I could haue graſped out his Breath, 
I ſet him eas'ly on his Fathers Throne ; 

Which now his Power too quickly witneſleth, 
Who to this height in Tyrannie is growue ; 
But yet, be his Ingratitude forgiuen, 
As after Death, I wiſh to be in Heauen, 


84. 

And for the ſole Rule, whereon ſo he (tands, 
Came Baſtard W1r 1 1A» but himſelfe to ſhore ? 
Or had he not our Fathers valian: Hands, 

Who in that Field our ancient Enfigne bore, 
(Guarded about with our well-order'd Bands) 


Which then his * Leopards for their {afetic wore, * The Fonqueremn bare 
Looking at * Haſtings like that ominous Lake, mo Leopards Paſſant, 
From whoſe black Depths our glorious Name we take > 9% #« Field, Geuler. 

85 My rs 
n n 
Why fell I not from that my all-arm'd Horſe, ——_ _ fnaghe be- 

On which I rode before the Gates of Gant, tweene the Normans 

and Englith, 


Before the Be/gich and Burgonian Force, 
There challenging their Countries Combarant ; 
Calt from my Seat, in ſome robuſtious courſe, 
That they of me the ViRtorie might vaunr ? 
Why ſunke I not vnder my batt'red Shield, 
To grace a braur Foe,and renowne a Field? 
86. 
Yet neuer ſcru'd I Fortune like a Slaue, 
Nor haue,through Baſencſſe,made her Bounties leffe, 
In me her Tudgement poorely to depraue ; 
Novght hath ſhe lent me,thar He not confeſſe, 
Nay, Int'reſt for her Principall I gaue, 
My Mind hath ſuted with her Mighrineſle; 
Her Frownes withſcorne,&MorT1ntr dothbeare, 
For nothing can ſhe doe,that he canfeare, 
87. 

That ne'r quayles me,at which your Greateſt quake, 
Nor ought that's dreadfull, Danger me can ſhow, 
Through Sword and Fire ſo ys'd my way to take : 
InDeath what can be'(that I doe not know) 

That I ſhould feare a'Coucnant tormake 
With it, which welcon'd,;finiſheth my Woe? 
« And nothing canth'afflited Conſcience gricue, 
« But He may pardon,who canal forgiuc. PE 
n 
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T he Barons Warres. 


This Parliament was 
held at London, 


*The Articles whereup- 
on Mortimer was c9n- 
demned : in iheſe two 
laſt Lines, and the fol- 
lowing Stana. 

Kenc dearely beloued of 
the Comn, ens: the cauſe 
of hy Death ſhewcd m 
the tenth Stauxa of this 
Canto. 

* In the ei;ht Stanza, 
before going. * 

* An efþ:ciall Article 
again/i Mortimer,That 
the Scors eſcaped at 
Stanhope Patke, by a 
Signall given to them 
by bim, 


A "Letter ſent from 
Mortimer , to the 
Dueene, a little be- 
fore bus Death: in the 
ſeuen Stanzg's follows 
ing. 

Recounting the firſt 
beginning of their 
Lowe: 


78. a. 

Whenſoone the King a Parlatifhe decreed, 

(Ne' till that time ſole Matter of his Crowne) 

And againlt Mar c n doth legally proceed, 

Fitted with Tooles to digge that Mountaine downe, 

To which,both high and low tooke ſpectall heed ; 

He ne'r had Fawne, but then he had a Frowne, (call 
King *Epwar bs Bloud, with boththeSprNstR s, 
For Vengeance on him, by the Voice of all. 


79. 
With deare Ker s death, his Credit next they blot, 
Then on him lay the Wards and Liucrics, of 
Which he by Craft into his Hands had got, 

The Summes then ſcized to his Treaſuries : 

Then *lo An the Princefle, married to the Sox, 

The Signe at * Srazhope, to the Enemies ; 

With all things ripp'd from the Records of Time, 

That any way might aggrauate his Crime, 

80. 

O dire Reuenge ! when thou by Time art rak'd 
Out of the Aſhes which hauc hid thee long, 
(Whercin thou lay'*(t,as thou hadl(t quite been ſlak'd) 
And becom'tt kindled with the breath of Wrong, 
How ſoone thy hideous Furie is awak'd ? 

From thy poore Sparks, what Flames are quick! ſprung ? 
To walte their Tops, how ſoone do'lt thou wy Fa 
Whole Weight and Greatnefle once reprelt thy fire ? 

8I. 

And what auayl'd his Anſwer in that Caſe ? 

Which the time then did vtterly diſtaſte, 

And look'd vpon him with ſo ſterne a Face, 

As it his Actions viterly difprac'd : 

No friendly Boſome gaue him any Place, 

Who was cleane out of all Opinion caſt ; 

Taking his Pen, his Sorrowes to decciue, 

Thus ot the Queene he laſtly tooke his leaue. 

82. 

Bright Empreſlc, yet be pleaſed to peruſe 
The Swan-like Dirges of a dying Man, 

Although not like the Raptures of the Muſe, 

In our freſh Youth, when our Loue firlt began, 

Into my Breſt thar did the fire infuſe, 

That glorious Day,that I thy rich Gloue wan, 

And in my Courſe, a flame of Lightning ber 

Out of proud Har F o rv s high-plum'd Burgoner. 

As 
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$3. 

As for your Sonny haſt'neth on my Death, 
Madame,you know,T Tou'd him as minc owne, 
And when I could haue graſped out his Breath, 
I ſet him eas'ly on his Fathers Throne; 

Which now his Power too quickly witneſleth, 
Who to this height in Tyrannie is growue ; 


But yet, be his Ingratitude forgiuen, 
As after Death, I wiſh to be in Heauen, 


84. 

And for the ſole Rule, whereon fo he ſtands, 
Came Baſtard W1r 1 14 but himſelfe to ſhore ? 
Or had he not our Fathers valian: Hands, 

Who in that Field our ancient Enfigne bore, 
(Guarded about with our well-order'd Bands) 


Which then his * Leopards for their ſafetic wore, * The Fonquerenn bare 
Looking at * Haſtings like that ominous Lake, mo Leopards Paſſant, 
From whoſe black Depths our glorious Name we take > 9 #« Field, Geules. 

85. -t = 4 — 
Why fell I not from that my all-arm'd Horſe, m—_— _ inches he. 
On which I rode before the Gates of Garrr, tweene the Normans 


Before the B elgich. and Burgonian Force, and Englith, 


There challenging their Countries Combarant ; 
Calt from my Seat, in ſome robuſtious courſe, 
That they of me the ViRorie might yaunt ? 
Why ſunke I not vnder my batt'red Shield, 
To grace a braue Foe,and renowne a Field? 
86. 
Yet neuer ſcru'd I Fortune like a Slaue, 
Nor haue,through Baſencſſe,made her Bounties leffe, 
In me her Judgement poorely to depraue ; 
Novght hath ſhe lent me,thar Ile not confeſſe, 
Nay, Int'reſt for her Principall T gaue, 
My Mind hath ſuted with her Mighrineſle; 
Her Frownes withſcorne,&MorT1mtr doth beare, 
For nothing can ſhe doe,that he can feare, 
87. 

That ne'r quayles me,at which yourGreateſt quake, 
Nor ought that's dreadfull, Danger me can ſhow, 
Through Sword and Fire ſo ys'd my way to take : 
InDeath what can be (that I doe not know) 

That I ſhould feare a'Couenant tomake 
With it, which welcom'd,finiſheth my Woe ? 
« And nothing canth'afflited Conſcience gricue, 
© But He may pardon,who canall forgiuc. A 
n 
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88. A. 
And thus,thou moſt adored inſjicr, 
The Thoughts of whom,my humbRd Spirit doth rayſe, 
Lady moſt faire, molt deare,of molt deſert, 
Worthie of more then any mortall Prayſc. 
Condemned Ma R Cc x thus laſtly doth depart, 
From the great't Empreſle living in;her Dayes ; 
Nor with my Duſt mine Honourl interre: 
Czs Ar thus dy'd,and thus diesMoRTIMER, 


89. 
The Paſſion of the When ſecretly he ſent this Letter to her, 
Dueene , at the re- \Whoſe Supericription, was her Princely Stile ; 
CEP CLIREn She knew the Hand,and thought it came to woo her, 
the ead of the Canto, With which Conceir ſhe pleas'd her ſelfe a while, 
Then which,no one thing ſeru'd ſo yndoe her, 
d By feeding her with Flatt'rie and with Guile, 
To make her [till-more ſenſible of Paine, 
Which her ſad Heart was ſhortly to ſuſtaine, 


x 90. 
Vſing her Fingers to vp-rip the Seale, 
Which holpe to hide theſe ill Newes from her Eyes, 
Loth as it were, ſuch Tidings to reuealc, 
As might her Senſes ſuddenly ſurprize 
But ——_ her white Hand did ſo hardly deale 
With the poorc Paper,that the Wax mult riſe, 
It ſtucke ypon her Fingers bloudie red, 
As to portend ſome deare Bloud ſhould be ſhed, 


91. 
When by degrees ſhe eas'ly doth begin, 
And as a Fiſh playes with a bayted _ 
So ſoftly yet ſhe {wallow'd Sorrow in, 
Till ſhe her bane into her Bowels tooke ; 
And then ſhe ſces th'expences of her finne 
Sadly ſet downe in that blacke Doomeſ-day Booke, 
And the deare Summes that were to be defray'd, 
Before the Debt were abſolutely pay'd. 
92. 

Whole Hoaſts of Sorrowes her ficke Heart affayle, 
When eu'ry Letter lanc'd her like a Dart, 
Striuing againſt her,which ſhould moſt preuayle, 
And yet not one, but prick'd her to the Heart ; 
Where one word might anothers Woe bewayle, 
And with its Neighbour ſeem'd to beare a part, 

Each Line ſexu'd for ſo true a Text to her,.. 

As in her Woes would no way let her crre, | 
Griefe 


— 
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93. 

Griefe bad her looke, yet ſoone it bad her leaue, 
Wherewith o'rcharg'd, ſhe neither ſecs nor heares, 
Her vſcful't Senſes ſooneſt her deceiue, 

The Sight ſhuts yp her Eyes, the Sound her Eares, 

And of her Reading doe her quite bereaue, 

When for a Feſcue ſhe doth of. her Teares, 
Which,when ſome Line ſhe looſely ouer-palt, 
The Drops could tell her, where ſhe left the latt. 


94- 
Somewhat at length recou'ring of her Sight, 
Deepely ſhe curs'd her "mn rb Eye, 
And ſayd,ſhe was deluded by the Light, 
Or was abus'd by the Orthographie, 
Or ſome one had deuiſed it in ſpight, 
Poynring it falſe, her Schollerſhip to trie ; 
*« Thus when we fondly flatter our Defires, 
«« Our beſt Conceits doe proue the greateſt Lyers, 


Her trembling Hand, as in a Feuer, quakes, 
Wherewith the Paper doth alittle ſtirre, 
Which ſhe imagines at her Sorrow ſhakes, 
And pitties it, which ſhe thinkes pitties her ; 
Each ſinall thing ſomewhat to the greater makes, 
And to her Humor {ſomething doth inferre ; 
Her woe-ty*d Tongue but when ſhe once could free: 
Sweet MoRT1MER,my molt-lou'd Lord(quoth ſhe) 
96. 
For thy deare Aſhes be my Breſt the Vine, 
Which as a Relique,I of thee will ſaue, 
Mix'd with the Teares that I for thee ſhall mourne, 
Which in this Boſome ſhall their Buriall haue ; 
Out of which place,they neuer ſhall returne, 
Nor giue the Honour to another Graue, 
But here,as in a Temple, be preſeru'd, 
Wherein thy Image is molt liuely caru'd. 


97. 

Then breakes ſhe out, in curſing of her Sonne, 
But MoRT1MExR ſorunneth in her Mind, 
As that ſhee ended,ere ſhe had begun, 
Speaking before, what ſhould haue come behind ; 
From that, ſhe to another Courle doth runne, 
To be reucng'd in ſome notorious kind, 

By Stab,or Poyſon; and ſhee'le ſweare to both, 


But for her life ſhe could not find an Oath. 
O She 
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98. 

She Pen and Paper takes, and makes uo doubr, 
But the Kings cruell dealing to diſcouer ; 
Burt ſoone forgetting what ſhe went about, 
Poore Queene,ſhe tell to ſcribbling to her Lover ; 
Here ſhe put in,and there ſhe blotted our, 
Her Paſſion did fo violently moue her, 

That turning backe to read what ſhe had writ, 

She tore the Paper,and condemn'd her Wit. 


99. 
But from her Paſſion being ſomewhat rays'd, 
Like one that lately had been in a Swound, 
Or felt ſome (trange Extremitic appeas'd, 
That had been taken from ſome Blow,or Wound, 
Yet on that Part it had ſo ſtrongly ſeiz'd, 
That for the ſame no Remedie was found ; 
Bur at the yery Point their Life to loſe, 
As they their Goods,ſhe doth her Griefe diſpoſe. 
I OO. 
Quoth ſhe, King Epwa R , as thou art my Sonne, 
Leauing the World, this Legacie I leaue thee : 
My Hearts true Joue,nyMoRrT1ms r hath wonne, 
And yet of All he ſhall not ſo bereaue thee ; 
But for this Miſchiefe to thy Mother done, 
Take thou my Curſc, ſo that it may out-liue thee, 
That as thy Deed doth dayly me torment, 
So may my Curſe thee, by my Teltament. 
IOT. 
And henceforth, in this ſolitarie Place, 
Euer reſiding from the publique ſight, 
A priuate Life I willingly imbrace, 
No more reioycing in the obuious Light, 
To conſummate this too-long ling'ring ſpace, 
Till Death incloſe me in continuall Night; 
Let neuer Slecpe more cloſe my wearied Eye, 
So ISABEL LA, lay thee doyyne,and dyc. 


iy en———_ . 
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THE READER 


YA Ecing theſe Epiſtles are now to 
86 the World made publique, it uu 
imagined , that I ought to be 
accountable of iny priuate mea- 
ning , chiefely for mine owne_ 
diſcharge , leſt being miſtaken, 
I fall mn hazard of a wnſt and 
Pninerſall Reprebenſion'? 'for, 
——- Hz ouge ſcria ducent 
In mala deriſfum ſemel exceprumgq; (iniſtre. 


Two Points are eſpecially therefore to be explaned: 
firſt , why I entitle thu Worke, EnGLANDS 
Heroicall Epiſtles ; ſecondly, why I haue annexed 
Notes to ewery Epiſtles end, For the firſt, The Title 
(I hope) tarrieth Reaſon in it ſelfe ; for that the 
moſt and greateſt Perſons herein , were Engliſh; 
or elſe, that their Loues were obtained in England. 
And though ( Heroicall) be properly Vnderſtood of 
Demi-gods, as of Hyxcvies and ANEAS, 
Whoſe Parents were ſaid to be, the one, Celeſtial, 


the other, Mortall ; yet it alſo transferred to them, 
Who 


OS Ct AA EIN ro tr TO 
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who for the greatneſſe of Mind come neere to Gods. 
For to be borne of a celeſtial Incubus , © nothing 
elſe, but to baue a great and mightie Spirit, farre «- 
boue the Earthly weakeveſſe of Men; in which ſenſe 
Ov1d ( whoſe Imitator 1 partly profeſſe-to be ) 
doth alſo vſe Heroicail, For the ſecond, becauſe. 
the Worke might in truth be indged Brayniſh , if 
nothing but amorous Flumor were handled therein, 
I baue inter-wouen Matters Hiſtotitall, whith vn- 
explained, might defrand the Mind of much Con- 
tent : as for Example ; in Queene MAR G &- 
RITES EpiſtletoW1ILLIAMDELAPOOLE, 
My Daizie Flower,which once perfum'd the Aire. 


— —-\Margarite, in French, ſignifies a Daizie ; which, 
for the alluſion to her Name, this Queene gaue_ 
for her Denice: and this, as others more, haue ſeemed 
to me not Pnworthie the:explaining. 

Now, though, no doubt, I bad need to Keouſe 0- 
ther things beſide, yet theſe moſt eſpecially ; the reſt 
T oner-paſſe , to eſchew tedious rectal, If they be 
as harmeleſſely taken, as I meant them , I ſhall not 
laſtly be afraid to belecuc and acknowledge thee 4; 
gentle Reader. | 


M. DrarToON, 


A — ——_—— ——— 


M MICHAEL 


DrarrT oO N. 


Ong have I wiſht, and hop'd my weaker Mule 
'B (In hothing ſtrong, bur my vnhappic Louc) 
Wouldgiue me leauc my fortune to approue, 
And vicw the World, as named Poets vſe; 
But till her fruitleſſe Boſome doth retuſc 
T oblefſe me with indifferencie of Prayſe, 
Not daring (like to many) ro abuſe 
That Title, which true Worth ſhould onely rayſc: 
T hus Bank'rout,and deſpairing of mine owne, 
I ſet my wiſh and. hope (kind Fricnd) on thee, 
W hoſe Fruit approu'd,and better Fortune knowne, 
Tells me,thy Muſe my Loves ſole Heire muſt be; 
So barren Wombes imbrace their Neighbors yong, 
Sodumbe Men ſpeake by them that haueaT ongue, 


Twuomas Hasger, 


Gent. 


TO M, MICHAEL 
Dxrarrton. 
Nz2” 1 perceive PrTaAGoRAs divin'd, 
When he that mocked Maxim did mazintaine, 
T hat Spirits once ſpoyl'd, reueſted were againe, 
Though chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in Mind ; 
T heſe Lone-ſicke Princes paſsionate eſtates, 
Who feeling reades , he cannot but allow, 
That Ovips Soule reuiues in D&AyTON 10m, 
Still learn'd in Loue, ſtill rich in rare Conceits, 
Thus pregnant Spirit affeting further Skill, 
Oft alt ring Forme, from vulgar Wits retir'd, 
In diners Idyoms mightily admir'd, 
Did proſecute that ſacred Studie ſtill ; 
While to a full Perfeftion now attain'd, 
He ſings ſo ſweetly, that himſelfe is ſlain'd. 


W1LL. ALEXANDER, Knight, 


Scotts. 


To M. Micnarer Dxarron. 


| be can he write, that broken hath his Pen, 
Hath rent his Paper, throwne his Inke away, 
Dereſts the World, and companie of Men, 
Becauſe they grow more hatefull day by day ? 
Yer with theſe broken Reliques, mated Mind, 
And what a iuſtly-grieued Thought can ſay, 
I giue the World to know, I ne'r could find 
A Worke more like to liue a longer day. 
Goe Vetſe, an Obie for the proudeſt Eye, 
Diſdaine thoſe, which diſdaine to reade thee ouer, 
Tell them, they know not bow they ſhould deſcry 
The ſecrer Pafſions of a wittic Louer: 
For they are ſuch, as none bur thoſe ſhall know, 
Whom Beautie ſchooles, tro hold the blind Boyes Bow, 


— 


Once I had vow'd, (O,who can all Vowes keepe?) 
Henceforch co {mother my vnluckic Muſe ; 
Yer for thy ſake, ſhe ſtarted our of fleepe, 
Yet now ſhe dyes : Then doc as Kinsfolkes vſc ; 

Cloſe vp the eyes of my new-dying ſtile, 

As I hauc opened thy ſweer Babes cre-while, 


ELMoND SCORY, Knighs. 
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The Epiſtle of RosamonD 
to King Hznmxr the 


SECOND, 


Tur ARGVvVMENT. 


Henry the Second keepeth (with much care ) 

Lord Cir ORDS davohter,RoSAM ON bv the faire; 
And whilſt his Sonnes doe Normandie inuade, 

He forc'd to France, with wond rom coſt had made 

A Labyrinth in WoodRiock, where vnſeene 

His Loue might lodge ſafe, from 1s iealous Queene : 

Yet when he ſtay'd beyond his time abroad, 

Her Jon Breſt, his Darling to vnload, 

In this Epiſtle doth her Griefe complaine ; 

And his Reſcription tells her his againe. 


; 41 735 F yet thine Eyes (Great Hex x y) may endure 
&f 12: Theſe tainted Lines, drawne with a Hand impure, 
5 (Which taine would bluſh, but Feare keeps Bluſhes 
& And therefore ſured in deſpairing Blacke) (backe, 


Let me for Loves ſake their acceptance craue, 
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. But that ſweet Name (vile ) I prophaned haue ; 


Puniſh my Fault, or pittic mine eſtate, 
Reade them for Loue if not tor Loue,for Hate. 
If with my Shame thine Eyes thou faine wouldlt feede, 
Here let them ſurfer, of my Shame to reade ; ng 
is 


RoSAaMOND to 


—_— — 


This ſcribbled Paper which I ſend to thee, 

If no:ed rightly, doth reſemble mee : 

As this pure Ground, whercon theſe Letters (tand, 
So pure was I,cre ftayned by thy Hand; 

Ere I was blotted with this foule Offence, 

So clecre and ſpotleſſe was mine Innocence: 


Now,like theſe Markes which taint this hatefull Scroule, 


Such the blacke finnes which ſpot my leprous Soule, 
What, by this Conqueſt, canſt thou hope to winne, 

Where thy beit Spoyle,is but the Act of Siane ? 

Why on my Name this ſlander do'it thou bring, 

To make my Fault renowned by a King ? | 

* Fame neucr ſtoopes to things, but meane and poore, 

«© The more our Greatneſle,our Fault is the more ; 

<& Lights onthe Ground,themſelues doe leſſen farre, 

«© Burt in the Ayre,cach ſmall Sparke ſeemes a Starre, 

Why,o0n my Woman-trayltic ſhould'tt thou lay 

So (trong a Plor, mine Honour to betray ? 

Or thy valawfull Pleaſure ſhould'ſt thou buy, 

Both with thine owne ſhame ,and my Infamie ? 

*'Twas not my Minde conſented to this Ill, 

Then had I beene tranſported by my Will; 

For, what my Bodie was inforc'd to doe, 

(Heauen knowes) my Soule yet ne'r conſented to: 

For,through mine Eycs had ſhe her liking ſcene, 

Such as my Louc,fuch had my Louer beene. 

© True Loue is ſunple, like his Mother Truth, 

© Kindly AﬀeCtion, Youth to loue with Youth ; 

*© No greater corfiue to our blooming Yeeres, 

*© Thenthe cold Badge of Winter-blaſted Hayres, 

*© Thy Kingly Power makes to withſtand thy Foes, 


*© But cannot keepe backe Age,with Time it growes; 


* Though Honour our ambitious Sex dorh pleaſe, 
* Yetinthat Ho:0ur, Age a foule Diſcaſe : 

© Nature hath her free Courſe in all, and then 

* Age is alike,in Kings, and other Men. 

Which all the World will to my ſhame impure, 
That 1,my ſelfe did baſely proſtitute ; 

And ſay,that Gold was Fuell to the Fire, 

Gray Hayres in Youth not kindling greene Deſire. 
O ro; that wicked Woman, wrought by thee, 
My Tempter was to that forbidden Tree ; 

That ſubcill Scrpent,that {educing Deuill, 

Which bad me taſte the Fruit of Good and Euill; 
That C1x c t,by whoſe Magicke I was charm'd, 
And to this monttrous ſhape am thus transform'd ; 


That 
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H es xN x x the ſecond, 


That vip rous Hag,the Foe to her owne Kind, 


That diuelliſh Spirit,to damne the weaker Mind ; 
Our Fraylties Plague,our Sexes onely Cutſe, 
Hells deept Damnation,the worſt Euils worſe. 
But H x x n y, how canlt thou affe& me thus, 

T'whom thy remembrance now is odious ? 
My haplefſe Name, with Hexnr 1s $s Name I found, 
Cut in the Glaſſe with Henmr 1ts Diamond ; 
That Glaſſe from thence faine would I take away, 
Bur then I feare the Ayre would me betray ; 
Then doe I ftriue to waſh it out with Teares, 
But then the ſame niore euident appeares. 
Then doe 1 couer it with my guiltic Hand, 
Which that Names witnefle doth againſt me ſtand ; 
Once did I finne, which Memorie doth cheriſh, 
Once I offended, but I euer periſh. 
«© What Griete can be, but Time doth make ir lefſe 2 
« Bur Infamie, Time neuer can ſuppreſle, 
Sometimes,to paſle the tedious irkeſome Houres, 

.I climbe the top of Woodſtacks mounting Towres, 
Where, in a Turrer, ſecretly I lye, 


: To view from farre ſuch as doe trauell by ; 


Whither (me thinkes) all caſt their Eyes at mee, 
As through the Stones my Shame did make them ſee, 
And with ſuch Hate the harmeleſſe Walls doe view, 
As eu'a ro Death their Eyes would me purſue. 

The married Women curſe my hatetull Life, 
Wronging a faire Queene,and a vertuous Wife ; 
The Maidens wiſh, I buried quicke may die, 
And from each place neere my abode,doe flic, 

$ Well knew'it thou what a Monſter I would be, 

2When thou did{t build this Labyrinth for me, 

% Whoſe {lrange Meanders turning ery way, 
Be like the couifle wherein my Youth did tray ; 
Onely a Clue doth guide me out and in, 

But yet ſtill walke I circular in finne. 

As inthe Gallerie this other day, 

I and my Woman palt the time away, 

'Mongſt many P1Ctures, which were hanging by, 
The filly Girle at length hapt to eſpic 

Chaſte LvcRE ce Image, and defires to know, 
What ſhee ſhould be, her ſelfe that murd'red fo? 
Why Girle (quoth I) this is that Roman Dame; 
Not able then to tell the reſt for ſhame, 

My Tongue doth mine owne Guiltineſle betray ; 


With thar I ſent the prattling Wench away, 
by P 2 Leſt 
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This ſcribbled Paper which I ſend to thee, 

If noced rightly, doth reſemble mee : 

As this pure Ground, whereon theſe Letters (tand, 
So pure was I,cre ſtayned by thy Hand; 

Ere I was blotted with this foule Offence, 

So cleere and ſpotleſſe was mine Innocence: 


Now,like theſe Markes which taint this hatefull Scroule, 


Such the blacke finnes which ſpot my leprous Soule, 
What, by this Conqueſt, canſt thou hope to winne, 

Where thy beit Spoyle,is but the Act of Siane ? 

Why on my Name this ſlander do'lt thou bring, 

To make my Fault renownet by a King? | 

* Fame neucr ftoopes to things, but meane and poore, 

© The more our Greatneſle,our Fault is the more 

© Lights onthe Ground,themſelues doe leſſen Farre, 

© Bur in the Ayre,cach ſmall Sparke ſeemes a Starre, 

Whj,0n my Woman-trayltic ſhould'it thou lay 

So (trong a Plor, mine Honour to betray ? 

Or thy valawfull Pleaſure ſhould'ſt thou buy, 

Both with thine owne ſhame ,and my Infamic ? 

*'Twas not my Minde conſented to this Ill, 

Then had I beene tranſported by my Will; 

For, what my Bodie was inforc'd to doe, 

(Heauen knowes) my Soule yet ne'r conſented to; 

For,through mine Eycs had ſhe her liking ſcene, 

Such as my Louc,ſuch had my Louer beene. 


' © True Loue is ſunple, like his Mother Truth, 


© Kindly Aﬀetion, Youth to loue with Youth ; 

<© No greater corſiue to our blooming Yeeres, 

* Thenthe cold Badge of Winter-blaſted Hayres. 
© Thy Kingly Power makes to withſtand thy Foes, 


- 


- 


*© But cannot keepe backe Age,with Time it growes; 


* Though Honour our ambitious Sex dorh pleale, 
© Yetinthat Ho:our, Age a foule Diſeaſe : 

© Nature hath her free Courſe in all, and then 

* Ageisalike,in Kings, and other Men. 

Which all the World will to my ſhame impure, 
That I,my ſelfe did baſely proſtitute ; 

And ſay,that Gold was Fuell to the Fire, 

Gray Hayres in Youth not kindling greene Deſire, 
O ro; that wicked Woman, wrought by thee, 
My Tempter was to that forbidden Tree ; 

That ſubtill Serpent, that ſeducing Deuill, 

Which bad me taſte the Fruit of Good and Euill; 
That C1 cx,by whoſe Magicke I was charm'd, 
And to this monttrous ſhape am thus transform'd ; 
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That vip rous Hag,the Foe to her owne Kind, 

Thar diuelliſh Spirit,to damne the weaker Mind - 

Our Fraylties Plague,our Sexcs onely Cutſe, 

Hells deep'!t Damnation, the worſt Euils worſe. 
But H : x & y, how canſt thou affe& me thus, 

T'whom thy remembrance now is odious ? 

My hapleſle Name, with Hex r 1s s Name I found, 

Cut in the Glafle with Hexmr 1ts Diamond ; 

That Glaſle from thence faine would I take away, 

Bur then I feare the Ayre would me betray ; 

Then doe I ſtrive to waſh it out with Teares, 

But then the ſame niore euident appeares, 

Then doe I couer it with my guilte Hand, 

Which that Names witnefle doth againſt me ſtand ; 

Once did I finne, which Memorie doth cheriſh, 

Once I offended, but 1 cuer periſh. 

« What Griete can be, but Time doth make ir lefſe ? 

« Bur Infamie, Time neuer can ſuppreſle, 

Sometimes,to paſle the tedious irkeſome Houres, 

I climbe the top of Woodſtocks mounting Towres, 

Where, in a Turret, ſecretly I lye, : 


To view from farre ſuch as doe trauell by ; 


Whither (me thinkes) all caſt their Eyes at mee, 
As through the Stones my Shame did make them ſee, 
And with ſuch Hate the harmeleſſe Walls doe view, 
As eu'n ro Death their Eyes would me purſue. 
The married Women curſe my hatctull Life, 
Wronging a faire Queene,and a vertuous Wife ; 
The Maidens wiſh, I buried quicke may dic, 
And from each place neere my abode,doe flic, 
$$ Well knew'tt thou what a Monſter I would be, 
When thou did(t build this Labyrinth for me, 
% Whoſe lirange Meanders turning ewry way, 
Be like the coufle wherein my Youth did tray ; 
Onely a Clue doth guide me out and in, 
Bur yet fill walke I circular in finne, 

As inthe Gallerie this other day, 
I and my Woman palt the time away, 
'Mongſt many P1Ctures, which were hanging by, 
The filly Girle at length hapt to eſpic 
Chaſte LvcrEce Image, and defires to know, 
What ſhee ſhould be, her ſelfe that murd'red ſo? 
Why Girle (quoth I) this is that Roman Dame; 
Not able then to tell the reſt for ſhame, 
My Tongue doth mine owne Guiltineſle betray ; 


With that I ſent the prattling Wench away, 
By P 2 Leſt 
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Leſt when my liſping guiltie Tongue ſhould hault, 
My Lookes might proue the Index ro my Faulr, 
As that Life-bloud which from the Hezrrt is ſent, 
In Beauties Field _ his Crimſon Tent, 

In louely Sanguine ſutes the Lillie Cheeke, 
Whillt it but for a reſting Place doth ſeeke; 

And changing oftentimes with ſweet Delight, 
Conuerts the White to Red, the Red to White ; 
The Bluſh with Paleneſfſe forthe place doth ftriue, 
The Palenefſe thence the Bluſh would gladly driue; 
Thus in my Breſt a thouſand Thoughts I carrie, 
Which in my Paſhon diuerlly doe varie. 

When as the Sunne hales tow'rds the Weſterne ſlade 
And theTrees ſhadowes hath much taller made,, 
Forth goe Ito alittle Current neere, 

Which like a wanton Trayle creepes here and there, 
Where, with mine Angle caſting in my Bair, 

The little Fiſhes (dreading the deceit) 

With fearefull nibbling flye thinticing Gin, 

By Natufe taught what danger lies therein. 
Things Reaſonleſſe, thus warn'd by Nature be, 
Yet I deuour'd the Bait was layd tor me : 

Thinking thereon, and breaking into Grones, 

The bubbling Spring,which trips ypon the Stones, 
Chides me away, leſt fitting but too nie, 

I ſhould pollute that Natiue puritie, 

$ Roſe of the World, fo doth import my Name, 
Shame of the World, my Life hath made the ſame, 
And toth'ynchaſte this Name ſhall giuen be, 
OfRos an ono, deriu'd from Sinne and Me. 
The CLirrorps take from me that Name of theirs, 
Which hath beene famous for ſo many yeeres ; 
They blot my Birth with hatefull Baſtardie, 

Thar I ſprang not from their Nobilitie ; 

They my alliance vtterly refuſe, 

Nor will a Strumpet ſhall their Name abuſe. 

Here,inthe Garden, wrought by curious hands, 
Naked D1ana inthe Fountaine ſtands, 

With all her Nymphes got round about to hide her, 
As when ACTE ON had by chance eſpy'd her: 
This ſacred Image I no ſooner view'd, 

Bur as that meramorphoy'd Man,purſu'd 

By his owne Hounds; ſo, by my Thoughts am I, 
Which chaſe me (till, which way ſoe'r I flye. 
Touching the Graſſe, the Honey-dropping Dew, - 
Which falls in Teares before my limber ſhoo, 
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Vpon my Foot conſumes in weeping (till, 

As it would ſay, Why went'lt thoutto this ]Il ? 
Thus,to no Place in ſafetic canl goe, 

Bur euery thing doth giue me cauſe of Woe. 

In that faire Casket,of ſuch wond'rous Colt, 
Thou ſent'lt the Night before mine Honour loſt, 
AM 1M ONE was wrought, a harmeleſſe Maid, 
By NEPTv NE,that adult'rous God, betray'd ; 
She proſtrate at his Feet, begging with Prayers, 
Wringing her Hands, her Eyes ſwolne vp with Teares : 
This was not an intrapping Bait from thee, 

Burt by thy Vertue gently warning mee, 

And to declare for what intent it came, 

Leſt I therein ſhould cuer keepe my ſhame, 
And in this Casket (ill T ſee it now) 

That IovEes Louc Is, turn'd into a Cow ; 

Yet was ſhe kept with Ar G vs hundred Eyes : 
So wakefull {till be Iv x 0's lealoufies : 

By this I well might haue fore-warned beene, 
Thaue cleer'd my felfe to thy ſuſpeing Quecne, 
Who with more hundred Eyes attendeth mee, 
Then had poore AR Gvs ole Eyes to ſe, 

In this thou rightly imitateſt Iovs, 

Into a Beaſt thou haſt transform'd thy Loue; 
Nay,wotſer farre (beyond their beaſtly kind) 

A Monſter both in Bodie and in Mind. 

The Waxen Taper which I burne by Night, 
With the dull yap'rie dimneſſe mockes my Sight, 
As though the Dampe which hinders the cleere Flame, 
Came from my Breath, in that Night of my Shame ; 
When as it look'd with a darke lowring Eye, 
To ſee the loſſe of my Virginitie. 

And if a Starre but by the Glaſſe appeare, 
I ſtraight intreat it,not to looke in here ; 
Fam alreadie hatefull to the Light, 

And will it too, betray me to the Night ? 

Then fith my Shame ſo much belongs to thee, 
Rid me of that, by onely murd'ring mee ; 

And let it juſtly tro my charge be layd, 

That I thy Perſon meant to haue berray'd ; 

Thou ſhalt not need by circumſtance Yaccuſe me, 
If I denie it, let the Heauens refuſe me. 

My Life's a Blemiſh, which doth cloud thy Name, 
Take it away, and cleare ſhall ſhine thy Fame ; 
Yeeld to my Sure, if cuer Pittic mou'd thee, 


In this ſhew Mercie,as I cucr lou'd thee, 
4 Ntes 
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RosamonD to HENRY,Q@c. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORI1E. 


Well knew | thou what a Monſter I would be, 
When thou didſt build this Labyriath for me. 


N the Cretean Labyrinth a Monſter was inc-oſed, called a Minotaure, the 
Paine whereof is w:ll lnowne ;, but the Labyrinth was ffamed by Dedalus, 

with ſo many intricate 1Wayes, that being extred, one could either bardly or ae- 
wer returne, being in manner of a Max& , ſane that it was larger, the Wayes be- 
ing walled in ox every ſide, out of the which , Theſcus, by Ariadnes belpe, (len- 
ding bim a Clue of Thred) eſcaped, Some report , that it was a Houſe, bawing 
one balfe beneath the ground, another aboue ; the Chamber doores therein ſo de- 
ceitſully inwrapped, and made to open ſo many wayes, that it was beld a matter 
alweoft impoſſible to veturne. 

Some baue held it to have beene an Allezorie of Mans Life : true it is, that 
the Compariſon will hold ; for what liker to « Labyrinth , then the Maze of 
Life > But it is affirmed by Antiquitie, that there was indced ſuch a Building ; 
though Dedalus being a name applied to the Worhmans excellencie, make it /uſ- 
pefted: for Dedalus i nothing elſe but, Ingenions, or Artificiall. Hereupon it is 
uſed among the ancient Poets, for any tbing curiouſly wrought. 


Roſamonds Labyrinth , whoſe Ruines , together with her Well, being paued | 


with ſquare Stone in the bottome , and alſo ber Tower , from which the Labyrinth 
did runne (are yet remaining ) was altogether wnder ground, beme V aults arched 
and walled with Bricke and Stone, almoſt inextricably wound one within another ; 
by which , if at any time ber Lodging were laid about by the Dueene , ſhee might 
eaſily auoid Peril eminent , and if neede be, by ſecyet Iſſues take the Ayre a- 
broad, many Furlongs, round about Woodſtocke in Oxfordſhire,wberem it was 
ſituated, Thus much for Roſamonds Labyrinth, 


Whoſe ſtrange Meanders turning eucry Way. 


Mcander is a Rixer in T ycia, a Prowince of Natolia, or Afia minor , famous 
for the ſinuoſitie and often turning thereof, riſing from certaine Hills in Meonia: 
Hereupon are intricate Turnings, by « Tranſumptiue and Mctonymicall hind- of 
ſpeech, called Meanders ; for this River did ſo ſtrangely path it ſelfe, that the Foot 
ſeemed to touch the Head, 


Roſe of the World, ſo doth import my Name, 
Shame of the Werld, my Life hath made the ſame. 


It might be reported, how at Godftow, where this Roſc of the World was | 


ſumptuouſly interred, a certaine Biſhop, in the Viſitation of his Dioceſſe,cauſed the 


Monument which bad beene erefled to her Honour utterly to bee demoliſhed : but let | 


that ſeuere chaſiiſement of Roſamond, then dead, at this time «ſo be oner-paſſed, 
leſt ſhe ſhould ſeerne to be the Shame of the World. 
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HzsznkryYy to Ros a- 


MON D, 


? Hen firſt the Poſt arriued at my Tent, 
/R And brought the Letters Ros am onp had ſent, 
AJ 1} binke from his Lips but what deare Comfort came, 
Whea in mine Eare he fottly breath'd thy Name ; 
Straight 1 imoyn'd him, of thy Health to tell, 
Longing to heare my Ros amonp did well; 
With new Enquiries then I cut him ſhort, 
When of the ſame he gladly would report, 
That with the carneſt Haſte, my Tongue of© trips, 
Catching the words halfe ſpoke,out of his Lips: 
This told, yet more I vrge him to rcucale, 
To loſe no time,whillt I vnrip'd the Seale, 
The more I reade, {till doe Lerre the more, 
As though miltaking ſomewhat ſaid before : 
Miſſing the Point,the doubtfull Senſe is broken, 
Speaking againe what I before had ſpoken. 
Still in a Swoond, my Heart reuiues and faints, 
'Twixt Hopes, Deſpaires,'twixt Smiles and deepe Complaints, 
As theſe fad Accents fort in my Dehres, | 
Smooth Calmes,rough Stormes, ſharpe Froſts, and raging Fires, 
Put on with Boldneſle, and put backe with Feares, 
For oft thy Troubles doe extort my Tears. 
O,how my Heart at that blacke Lire did tremble! 
That blotted Paper ſhould Thy Selfe reſemble ; 
O,were there Paper but neere halte ſo white ! 
The Gods thereon their ſacred Lawes would write 
With Pens of Angels Wings ; and tor their Inke, 
That Heauenly Nettar,their immortall Drinke. 
Maieltike Courage (triucs to hauc ſupprelt 
This fearcfull Paſhon, ſtir'd vp in my Brett ; 
Bur (till in vaine the ſame I goe abour, 
My Heart muſt breake within,or Woes breake out, 
% Aml at home purſu'd with private Hate, 
And Watrre comes raging to my Palace Gate? 
Is meager Enuic ſtabbing at my Throne, 
Treaſon attending when I walke alone? 


& And 
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$ And amT branded with the Curſe of Rome, 
And {tand condemned by a Councels Doome ? 
+ And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normandie with Armies ouer-runne ? 
Fatall my Birth, vnfortunate my Life, 
+ Vnkind my Children, moſt ynkind my Wife, 
Griefe,Cares,old Age,Suſpition to torment me, 
Nothing on,Earth to quiet or content me ; 
So many Woes, {o many Plagues to find, 
Sickneſle of Bodie, diſcontent of Mind ; 
Hopes left, Helps reft, Life wrong'd, Ioy interdiQed, 
Baniſh'd, diſtreſs'd, forſaken, and afflicted. 
Of all Reliefe hath Fortune quite berefc me ? 
Onely my Loue yet to my Comtfort left me : 
And is one Beautie thought ſo great a thing, 
To mitigate the Sorrowes of a King? 
Bar'd of that Choice the Vulgar often proue ; 
Haue we, then they, lefſe priuiledge in Louc? 
Is it a King the wofull Widdow heares ? 
Is it a King dryes vp the Orphans Teares ? 
Is it a King regards the Clyents crie ? 
Giues Lite ro him, by Law condemn'd to die ? 
Is it his Care the Common-wealth that Keepes, 
As doth the Nurſe her Babie,whillt it ſleepes? 
And that poore King of all thoſe Hopes preuented, 
Vnheard,vnhelp'd,vnpittr'd,vnlamented ? 

Yet let me be with Pouertie opprelt, 
Of Earthly Bleſſings rob'd,and dil-poſleſt, 
Let me be ſcorn'd,reie&ed, and reuil'd, 
And from my Kingdome let me liue exil'd, 
Let the Worlds Curſe vpon me ſtill remaine, 
And let the laſt bring on the firſt againe ; 
All Miſeries that wretched Man may wound, 
Leaue for my Comfort onelyRosamonnm, 
For Thee, ſwift Time his ſpeedie courſe doth (tay, 
At thy Command. the Deſtinies obay ; 
Pirtie is dead,that comes not from thine Eyes, 
And atthy Feet eu'n Mercie proftrate lyes, 

If I were feeble, rheumatike, or cold, 

Theſe were true ſignes that I were waxed old : 
But I can march all day in maſſe Steele, 
Nor yet my Armes vnwicldy weight doe feele 
Nor wak'd by Night with Bruiſe or bloudie Wound, 
The Tent my Bed,no Pillow but the Ground : 
For very Age had I layne Bedred long, 
One Smile of Thine,againe could make me Yong, 


» 
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Were there in Art a Power but fo diuine, 
As is in that ſweet Angell-Tongue of Thine, 
That great Enchaatreſſe, which once tooke ſuch Paines 
To y young Bloud into old As os Veines, ; 
And in Groues, Mountaines,and the Mooriſh Fen, 
Sought out more Hearbes then had been knowne to Men. 
And inthe pow'rfull Potion that ſhe makes, TIESEY 
Pur Bloud of Men,of Birds,of Beaſts,aud Snakes ; 
Neuer had needed to haue gone fo farre, 
To ſceke the Soyles where all thoſe Simples are ; 
One Accent from thy Lips the Bloud more warmes, 
Then all her Phil: crs, Exorciſmes, and Charmes, 
Thy Preſence hath repaired in one day, 
What many Yeeres with Sorrowes did decay, 
And made freſh Beautie in her flower to ſpring, 
Out of the wrinckles of Times ruining, 
Eu'n as the hungry Winter-ſtarued Eatth, 
When ſhe by nature labours towards her Birth, 
Still as the Day ypon the darke World creepes, 
One Bloſſome torth after another peepes, 
Till the ſnall Flower, whoſe Root(atlaſt)vnbound, 
Gets from the froſtic Priſon of the Ground, 
Spread .np the Leaves vato the pow'rfull Noone, 
Deck'd in freſh Colours, ſmiles vpon the Sunne. 
Neuer vnquiet Care lodg'd in that Breſt, 
Where but one Thought of Ros amond did reſt; 
Nor Thirſt,nor Trauaile, which on Warre attend, 
Ere brought the long Day to defired end ; 
Nor yet did pale Feare,or leane Famine liue, vr 
Where hope of Thee did any Comfort giue : | | 
Ah,what Iniuſtice then'is this of Thee, 
That thus the Gultleſſe do'lt condemne for me? - - 
When onely ſhe (by meanes'of my Offence) | 
Redcemes thy Purenefſe, and thy Tatocence, 
When to our Wills perforce obey they muſt, 
That's iuſt in them, whatere in vs 'vniuſt,- 
Of what we doc,not them account we make ; 
The Fault craues pardon for th'Offendors ſake : 
© And what to worke,a Princes Will may merit, 
* Hath deep'ſt impreſſion in the gentlett Spirit. 
| If tbe my Name,that doth Thee ſo offend, 
No more my ſelfe ſhall be mine owne Names Friend; 
If it be that, which Thou do'ſt onely hare, 
That Name,in my Name\laſtly hath his date; 
Say *ris accurſt,and farall,and diſprayſc it, 
It written, blor ir, if engrauen, raze it ; 
Q. Say, 
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Say,that of all Names 'tis a Name of Woe, 
Once 2 Kings Name, bur now it is not ſo: 
And when all this is done, I know 'twill grieue thee; 
And therefore (Sweet) why ſhould Inow belecue thee ? 
Nor ſhouldft thou thinke thoſe Eyes with Enuic lowre, 
Which paſſing by thee,gaze vp to thy Towre ; 
Bur rather - thine owne, which be ſo cleere, 
Which from the Turret like two Starres appeare : 
Aboue,the Sunne doth ſhine, beneath, thine Eye, 
Mocking the Heau'n,to make another Skye. 
The little Streame which by thy Tow'r doth glide, 
Where oft thou ſpend'ſt the wearie Eu'ning Tide, 
To vicw thee well his Courſe would gladly tay, 
As loth from thee to part ſo ſoone away, 
And with Salutes thy ſelfe would gadly greet, 
And offer vp ſome ſmall Drops at thy Feet ; 
But finding, that the enuious Bankes reſtraine it, 
Teexcuſe it felfe, doth in this ſort complaine it, 
And therefore this ſad bubbling Murmure keepes, 
Aud for thy want, within the Channell WEepces. 
And as thou do'lt into the Water looke, 
The Fiſh which ſee thy ſhaddow in the Brooke, 
Forget to fecede, and all amazed lye, 
So daunted with the luſtre of thine Eye. 
And that ſweet Name,which thou fo much do'ſt wrong, 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poets Song ; 
And with the very ſweetneſle of that Name, 
Lyons and Tygers Men ſhall learne to tame. 
The carcfull Mother, at her penfiue Breſt, 
With Ros Am oN D ſhalt bring her Babe to Reſt; 
The little Birds (by Mens continuall ſound) 
Shall learne to ſpeake,and prattle Ros am onp: 
And when in Aprill they begin to fing, 
With Ros Am op ſhall welcome inthe Spring; 
And ſhe in whom all Rarnies are found, 
Shall till be ſaid tobea Rosamonp. 
The little Flowers dropping their honied Dew, 
Which (as thou writ'ſt) doe weepe vpon thy Shoo, 
Not for thy Fault (fweet Ros am on») doe moane, 
Onely lament,that thou ſo ſoone art gone ; 
For if thy Foot touch Hemlocke as it goes, 
That Hemlock's made more ſweeter then the Roſe. 
Of Iovs,or NEPTv x8, how they did betray, 
Speake not; of I6, or AM1M ON8s, 
When ſhe,for whom Iovs once became a Bull, 
Compar'd with Thee, had beene a Tawnic Trull; 4 
c 


Hzxny to RosamonDd, ITS 


He a white Bull,and ſhe a whiter Cow, 
Yet he nor ſhe neere halfe ſo white as Thou. 

Long fince (thou know'ſt) my Care prouided for 

To lodge thee ſafe from icalous ELLiNOR ; 

The Labyrinths Conueyance guides thee ſo, 

% (Which onely Vav Gu ax,thou,and I doe know) 
If ſhe doe guard thee with an hundred Eyes, * 

I haue an hundred ſubtill M:r cvrits, 

To watch that Ar G v s which my Loue doth keepe, 
Vntill Eye,after Eye,fall all to ſleepe. 

And thoſe Starres which looke in, but looketo ſee, 
(Wond'ring) what Starre here on the Earth ſhould be; 
As oft the Moone, amidl(t the filent Night, 

Hath come to ioy vs with her friendly Light, 

And by the Curtaine help'd mine Eye to ſee 

What enuious Night and Darkenefſe hid from me ; 
When I haue wiſh'd,that ſhe might cuer ſtay, 

And other Worlds might {till enioy the Day. 

What ſhould I ſay? Words, Teares,and Sighes be ſpent, 
And waut of Time doth further Helpe preuent : 

My Campe reſounds with fearefull ſhockes of Warre, 
Yet in my Breſt more dang'rous Conflicts are ; 

Yet is my Signall to the Barrels ſound, 

The bleſſed Name of beautious Rosamonvd. : 
Accurſed be that Heart, that, Tongue, that Breath, 
Should thinke,ſhould ſpeake,or whiſper of thy Death ; 
For in one Smile,or Lowre fromthy ſweet Eye, 
Conſiſts my Life, my Hope,'my Victorie. 

Sweet Woodſtock, wherc my Rosanonp doth reft, 
Be bleſt in Her,in whom thy King is bleſt : 

For though in Fyaxce a while my Body bee, 

My Heart remaines (deare Paradilc) in thee. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisToORI1E. 


Am I at home purſu'd with private Hare, 
And Warre comes raging to my Palace Gate ? 


Oberr, Earle of Leiceſter , who tooke part with young King Henry, 
entred into England with ax Armie of three thouſand Flemings , and 
ſojled the Countries of Norfolke and Suffelke , being ſwcconred by 


nuny of the Kings private Enemies, Gs _ 
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And am I branded with the Curſe of Rerre ? 


King Henry the ſecond, the firft Plantaginet, accuſed for the death of Tho. 
mas Becker, Arch-biſhop of Canterburie, ſlaine in that Cathettrall Church, ws 
accurſed by Pope Alexander, although be urged ſufficient proofe of his innocencie 
in the ſame, and offered ts take vpon him any Penance , fo be might avoid the 
Curſe and Interdiftiun of his Realme. 


And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Nermandie with Armies ouer-runnc, 


Henry the young King, whom King Henry bad cauſed to be crowned in bi 
life ( as bee hoped) both for bus awne goed, and the good of bus Subiefts, 
which indeede turned to his owne Sorrow , and the Trouble of the Realme 
for be rebelled againſt him, and rayſing a Power, by the meanes of Lewes King 
of France , and William King of Scors (who tooke part with him) and inu- 
ded Normandie. 


Vokind my Children, moſt vakind my Wite. 
Neuer Kjng more wafertunate then King Henry , in the diſobedience of hi 


Children : Firſt, Henry, 1hen Geffrey, then Richud, then Iohn, all :t one 
time or other, firſt or laſt, unnaturally rebelled againſt bim ; then, the Iealouſi 
of Elinor bis Ducene , who ſuſpefted'bis loue to Roſamond : Which grieveu 
Troubles, the Deuont of thoſe Twmes attributed ts bappen to bim iuſtly, f.r refu- 
ſing to take on bim the Gouernment of leruſalem, offered to him by the Patriarhe 
there ; which Countrey was mightily a fflif&:d by the Sonldan, 


Which onely Faughan, thou, and I doe know. 
This Vaughan was a Knight, whom the Kjzg exceedingly loved, who kept the 


Palace at Woodſtock, and much of the Kings Iewels and Treaſure, to wom the Þ 


King committed many of bis Secrets, and a whom be repoſed [uch truſt, that he 
urſt commit his Loue vnto his Charge. 


EL 


FINIS. 


SX?ET 
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TEE DE 


KING FOHN, TO 
MATILDA. ' 


THe ARGvMENT. 


King 10H N enamor'd; by all meanes aſſayd 

Towinne MATILDA, 4 chaſte Noble Mayd, 

The Lord Fitz-WaTtRs Daughter : and to gayns her, 
When by bis Courtſhip he could not obtayne her, 

Nor by his Gifts ; ftrines (ſo farre being in) 

To get by force,what faire meanes could not winne, 

And bariſheth the neereſt of her Blood, 

Which he conld thinke had his Deſires withſtood - 

When ſhe to Dunmow to a Nun'rie flyes ; 

Whither he writeth, and whence ſhe replyes, 


2% Hen theſe my Letters come into thy view, 
WI Think them not forc'd,or fain'd,or (trange,or new; 

[ANNA Thou know'(t no way,no means,no _ exempted 
> Left now vuſought, vnprou'd, or ynattempred, 

All Rules, Regards, all ſecret Helpes of Arr, 

What Knowledge, Wit, Experience can impart ; 

And in the old Worlds Ceremonies doted, 

Good dayes for Loue, Times, Houres, and Minutes noted ; 

And where Art left, Loue teacheth more to find, 

By fignes in preſence to expreſle the Mind. 

Oft hath mine Eye told thine Eye,Beautie grieu'd ir, 

And beg'd but for one Looke,to haue relicu'd it, 

And {till with thine Eyes motion, mine Eye mou'd, 

Lab'ring for Mercie, telling how it lou'd ; 

You bluſht, I bluſht; your Cheeke pale, pale was mine, 

My Red,thy Red,my Whitenefſe anfwer'd thine ; 

You ſigh'd,I ſigh'd,we both one Paſſion proue, 

But thy ſigh is tor Hate, my figh for Loue ; 

If a word pals'd that inſufhcient were, 

To helpe that word, mine Eye let forth a Teare : 


And 
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And if that Teare did dull or ſenſelefle proue, 
My Heart would fetch a Throb,to make it moue. 
Oft inthy Face,one Fauour from the reſt 
I ſingled forth, that pleas'd my Fancie beſt; 
This likes me moſt, another likes me more, 
A third,excecding both thoſe lik'd before : 
Then one, as Wonder were deriued thence, 
Then that, whoſe rareneſle paſſeth excellence. 
Whilſt I behold thy Globe.like rowling Eye, 
Thy louely Cheeke (me thinkes) ſtands tmiling by, 
And tells me, thoſe are Shadowes and Suppoſlcs, 
Bur bids me thither come,and gather Roſes ; 
Looking on that,thy Brow doth call to mee, 
To come to it,if Wonders I will ſee : 
Now haue I done,and then thy dimpled Chinne 
Againe doth tell me newly I begin, 
And bids me yet to looke ypon thy Lip, 
Leſt wond'ring lcaſt,the great'ſt I ouer-{lip : 
My gazing Eye on this and this doth ſcaſe, 
Whuch ſurtets, yer cannot Deſire appeaſe. 
Now like I Browne (O louely Browne thy Haire) 
Onely in Brownneſſe, Beautie dwelleth there. 
Then loue I Blacke,thine Eye-ball blacke as Tet, 
Which in a Globe,pure Cryſtalline is ſer : 
Then white ; but Snow,nor Swan,nor Tuorie plcaſe, 
Then are thy Teeth more whiter then all thete; 
In Browne,in Blacke,in Pureneſle,and in White, 
All Loue, all Sweets,all Rareneſſe, all. Delight : 
Thus thou,vile Thecefe,my ſtolne Heart hence do'ſt carrie, 
And now thou flyeſt into a SanCtuarie, 
Fie pecuiſh Girle, ingratefull vnto Nature ; 
Did ſhe to this end frame thee ſuch a Creature, 
That thou her gloric ſhouluſt encreaſe thereby, 


' And thou alone do'ſt ſcorne Societie ? 


Why,Heauen made Beaurie like herſelfe to yiew, 
Not to be lock'd vp ina ſmoakic Mew : 

A Roſie-tined Feature is Heauens Gold, 
Which all Men ioy to touch, all to behold, 

It was ena&ted when the World begun, 

That ſo rare Beautic.ſhould not liue a Nunne; 
Bur if this Vow thou needs wilt vndertake, 

O were mine Armes a Cloyter for thy ſake : 

Still may his Paines for ever be augmented, 

This Superſtition idly that inuented ; 

Ill might he thriue,who brought this Cuſtome hither, 
That boly People might nor liue together, 
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A happie Time,a good World was it then, 
When holy Womeu liu'd with holy Men; 
But Kings in this = priuiledg'd may bee, 
Ile be a Monke, fo I may liue with thee, 
Who would not riſc to ring the Mornings Knell, 
| When thy ſweet Lips might be the ſacring Bell? 
Or what is he,not willingly wguld falt, 
That on thoſe Lips might fealt his Lips at laſt > 
Who to his Mattens early would no 1iſe, 
That might reade by the Light of thy faire Eyes ? 
On Wotldly Pleaſures who would cuer looke, 
That had thy Curles his Beads,thy Browes his Booke ? 
Wert Thou the Crofſe,to Thee who would not creepe, 
And wiſh,the Crofle till in his Armes to keepe ? 
Sweet Gitle, Ile take this holy Habit on me, 
Of meere Deuotion that is come vypon me; 
Holy Ma T1 Lv A,Thou the Saint of mine, 
Ile be thy Seruant, and my Bed thy Shrine, 
When I doe offer, be thy Breſt the Altar, 
And when Ipray,thy Mouth ſhall be my Palter. 
The Beades that we will bid,ſhall be ſweet Kiſſes, 
Which we will number,if one Pleaſure miſles; 
And when an Are comes.to lay Amen, 
We will begin,and tell chem o're againe : 
Now all good Fortune giue me happy Thrift, 
As I ſhould joy Yabſolue thee after Shrift. 
Burt ſee, how much I doe my ſclte beguile, 
And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while : 
Thou took'lt this Vow, to equall my Defire, 
Becauſe thou would(t haue me to be a Frier, 
And that we two ſhould comfort one another, 
A holy Siſter, and a holy Brother, 
Thou as a Votreſſe to my Loue alone, 
&« She is molt chaſte, thar's but inioy'd of One, 
Yea,now thy true Deuotion doe I find, 
And ſure, in this I much commend thy Mind; 
Elſe here thou do'ſt bur ill Example giue, 
And in a Nun'rie thus thou ſhould(t nor liue, - 
Ist poſſible,the Houſe that thou art in 
Should not be touchrt (though with a Veuiall fine?) 
* Whenſuch a ſhee-Prie(ſt comes her Maſle to ſay, 
} Twentie toone they all forget to pray : 
Well may we wiſh, they would their Hearts amend, 
! When we be witneſſe,that their Eyes offend ; 
All Creatures haue Defires,or elſe ſome lye, 


Let them thinke fo that will, ſo will not L 
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Do'(t thou not thinke our Anceltors were wile, 
Thar theſe Religious Cells did firſt deuiſe ? 
'As Hoſpitals were for the Sore and Sicke, 
Theſe for the Crook'd, the Halt, the Stigmaticke, 
Lelt that their Seed, mark'd with Deformitie, 
Should be a Blemiſh to Poſteritie. 
Would Heau'n her Beautie ſhould be hid from ſight, 
Ne'r would ſhe thus her ſelte adorne with Light ; 
With ſparkling Lamps nor would ſhe paint her Throne; 
Bur ſhe delighterh to be gaz'd vpon : 
And whenthe golden glorious Sunne goes downe, 
Would ſhe put on her Starre-beltudded Crowne, 
And in her Masking Sute the ſpangled Skie, 
Come forth to bride it 1n her Reuclrie 
And gaue this Gift to all Things in Creation, 
That they ia this ſhould imitate her Faſhion, 
All Things that faire,that pure.chat glorious beene, 
Offer themſclues of purpoſe to be ſeene, 
In Sinkes 2nd Vaults the vgly Toads doe dwell ; 
The Diuels,fince molt vgly,they in Hell, 
Our Mother (Earth) ne'r glories in her Fruit, 
Till by the Sunne cladin her Tinſcll Sute; 
Nor doth ſhe cuer ſmile ham in the Face, 
Till in his glorious Armes he her imbrace : 
Which proves ſhe hath a Soule,Senſe,and Delight, 
Of Generations tecling Appetite. | 
Well Hypocrite (in Faith) wouldſt thou confeſſe, 
What ere thy Tongue ſay,thy Heart ſaith no leſſe. 

Note but th's one thing (1f nought elſe perſwade) 
Niture of all things Male and Female made, 
Snewing her (clfe in our Proportion plaine;;' 
For neuer made ſhe anything in vaine: ' 
For as thou art,ſhould any haue beene thus, 
She would haue left enſample vnto vs. 
The Turtle, that's fo true and chalte in loue, 
Shewes by her Mate ſomething the ſpirit 46th moue + 
Th'Arabian Bird that never is but one, 
Is onely chaſte, becauſe ſhe is alone: 
But had our Mother Natutre-made them Two, 
They would haue done as Doues and Sparroywes doe; - 
And therefore made a Martyr in defire, 
To doe her Penance laltly in the Fire : , 
So may they all be rolted quicke,that bee 
Apoltata's to Nature,as is ſhee. 

Find me but one {o young, ſo faire,ſo free, | 
(Woo'd,ſu'd,and ſought by him that now ſeckes thee) 


But 
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But of thy Minde, and here I vndertake, 
To build a Nun'rie for her onely ſake, 

O,had(t thou taſted of thoſe rare Delights, 
Ordain'd each where to pleaſe great Princes fights 
To haue their Beautie and their Wirs admir'd, 
(Which is by nature of your Sexe defir'd) 
Attended by our Traynes,our Pompe,our Port, 
Like Gods ador'd abroad, kneel'd to in Court, 

To be ſaluted with the cheerctull Crie 

Ot Highnefſe,Grace,and ſoneraigne Maieſiic 

* But viito them that know nor Pleaſures price, 

« All's one,a Priſon,and a Paradiſc. 

If in a Dungeon,clos'd vp from the Light, 

There is no diff rence 'twixt the Day and Night; 

« Whole Pallat never taſted daintic Cates, 

«© Thiukes homely Diſhes Princely Delicates, 
Alas,poore Girle,[ pittic thine eſtate, 

That now thus long halt liu'd diſconfolate ; 

Why now art lengrh,yet ler thy Heart relent, 

And call thy Father backe from Baniſhment ; 

And with thoſe Princely Honours here inueſt him, 

Of which,fond Loue,not Hate hath difpoſleſt him, 

Call from Exile thy deare Allies and Friends, 

To whom the furic of my Griefe extends; 

And if thou take my counſel! in this caſe, 

1 make no doubt thou ſhalt haue better Grace : 

And leaue thy Du»mony, thrat accurſed Cell, 

There let blacke Night and Melancholy dwell; 

Come to the Court, where all Ioyes ſhall receiue thee, 

And till that Houre, yet with my Griete I leaue thee, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTORI1E. 


Hs Epifile of King lohn to Matilda , is much more Poeticall then 
jms » making no mention at all of the Occurrents of the Time, 
or State , touching onely bis loue to her, and the extremitie of his Paſſions 
forced by bis deſires, rightly f1ſhtoning the Humour of this King , as bath beene 
truely noted by the moſt authenticall Writers : whoſe nature and diſpoſition is 
trulyeſt diſcerned in the courſe of bis Lone ; firſt , iefling at the Ceremonies 
of the Serices of thoſe Times ; then, goinz about by aff ſtrong and probable Ar- 
$rents, to reduce ber to Pleaſures and Delights ; next, mth promiſes of —_— 
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which he thinketh to be the laſt aud greateſt Meanes, and to haxe greateſt power 


in ber Sexe ; with promiſe of callin; home of ber Friends, which he thought might 
be a great inducement to hu defures. 


— 
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MarTtiLlDpa to King 
I o nm N, 


O ſooner I recciu'd thy Lettcrs here, 
TJ Before I knew from whom, or whence they were, 
** Burt ſudden teare my bloudleffe yeynes doth fill, 

As though diuining of ſome future ill ; 
And in a ſhweiing extafie Iltood, 
A chilly coldneſſe ran through all my Blood ; 
Op: ning the Packer, I ſhut vp my relt, 
And let ſtrange Cares into my quiet Breſt, 
As though thy hard vnpittying Hand had ſent me, 
Some new deuiſed Torture to torment me, 
Well had I hop'd, I had becne now forgor, 
Calt out with thoſe things thou remembrett nor; 
And that proud Beaurie which enforſt me hether, 
Had with my Name bin periſhed together ; 
& But O (1 ſee) our hoped Good deceiues vs, 
«© But what we wou'd forgoe, that ſeldome leaues ys : 

Thy blametfull Lines beipotted ſo with Sin, 
Mine Eyes would clenfe, ere they to read begin; 
But I to waſh an Indian goc abour, 
For II! ſo hard ſet on, is hard got out, 

' I once determin'd,ftill to haue been mute, 

Onely by Silence to refell thy Sute : 
But this againe did altcr mine intent, 
For ſome will ſay, that Silence doth conſent : 
« Defire with ſmall encouraging growes bold, 
« And Hope of cuery litile thing takes hold, 

I fer me downe, art large to write my mind, 
Burt now nor Pen, nor Paper can I find ; 
For {till my paſſion is ſo powerfull o'r me, 
That I diſcerne not things that {tand before me + 
Finding the Pen, the Paper, and the Ware, 
Theſe at command, and now Inuention lacks; 
This lentence ſerues, and That my hand out-ftrikes ; 
Thar pleaſeth well, and This as much millikes, 

I write, 
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I write, indite, I point, Iraze, I quote, 

]-enterline, I blot, corre&, I note, 

I hope,deſpaire, take courage, faint, diſdaine, 

I make,alledge,I imitate, ]I faine : 

Now thus it muſt be,and now thus, and thus, 

Bold,ſhame-tac'd, fearelefſe, doubrtfull,timorous ; 

My faint Hand writing, when my full Eye reads, 

From eu'ry word {trange Paſſion (till proceeds, 

* O,when the Soule is fett'red once in Woe, 

& *Tis ſtrange what Humors it doth force vs to! 

ATeare doth drowne a Teare, Sigh,Sigh doth ſmother, 

This hinders that, that interrupts the other : 

Trouer-watched weakenefle of the ficke Conceit, 

Is that which makes ſmall Beautie ſeeme fo great; 

Like things which hid in troubled Waters lye, 

Which crook'd,ſfeeme ſtraight, if firaight,the contrarie : 

And thus ourvaine Imagination ſhewes it, 

As it conceiucs it,not as Iudgement knowes it : 

(As in a Mirrour,it theſame be true) 

Such as your likenefſe,iuſtly ſuch are you : 

Bur as you change your ſelfe,it changeth there, 

And ſhewes you as you are,not as you were ; 

And with your Motion doth your ſhadow moue, 

If Frowne or Smile, ſuch the conceit of Louec, 
Why tell me,is it poſſible the Mind 

A Forme in all Deformitie ſhould find ? 

Within the compaſſe of Mans Face we ſee, 

How many ſorts of ſeucrall Fauours bee ; 

And inthe Chin,the Noſe, the Brow,the Eye, 

The ſmalleſt Diff rence that you can deſcry, 

Alters Proportion, altereth the Grace, 

Nay,oft deftroyes the Fauour of the Face : 

And in the World,ſcarce Two fo like there are, 

One with the other, which if you compare, 

But being ſet before you both together, 

A iudging Sight doth ſoone diſtinguiſh eyther, 

How Woman-like a Weakenefle is it then? 

O, what ſtrange madneſle ſo poſſeſſeth Men ! 

Bereft of Senſe,ſuch ſcnſelefſe Wonders ſeeing, 

Without Forme,Faſhion,Certaintie,or Being ? 

For which ſo many die,to live in anguiſh, 

Yet canhor liue,it thus they ſhould not languiſh : 

That Comforrt yeelds not, and yer Hope denyes not, 

A Life that liues not, and a Death that dyes not ; 

That hates vs moſt, when moſt ir ſpeakes vs faire, 


Doth promiſe all Things, alwayes payes with Ayre ; 
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Yet ſometime doth our greateſt Griefe appeaſe, 

To double Sorrow after little Eaſe. 

Like that which thy laſciuious Will doth craue, 
Which it once had, thou neuer more canſt haue ; 
Which if thou get,in getting thou do'ſt waſte ir, 

T aken,is loſt, and periſh'd,it thou halt it : 

Which if thou gain'{t,thou ne'r the more haſt wonne, 
I lofing nothing, yet am quite vndone ; 

And yet of that,if that a King depraue me, 

No King reſtores,though he a Kingdome gaue me, 

& Do'(t thou of Father and of Friends depriue me ? 
And tak'{t thou from me all that Heau'n did giue me ? 
What Nature claymes by Bloud, Allies,or Neerc neſſe, | 
Or Friendſhip challenge by regard or dearcneflc ? 
Mak'(t me an Orphan ere my Father die, | 
A wofull Widow in Virginitic ? ; 
Is thy vnbridled Luſt the cauſe of all ? 

And now thy flatt'ring Tongue bewayles my Fall. 

The dead Mans Graue with fained Teares to fill, 

So the deuouring Crocodile doth kill; 

To harbour Hate, in ſhew of wholeſome Things, 

So inthe Roſe, the poyſonedSerpent Rings ; 

To lurke farre off, yet lodge Deſtruction by, 

The Bafiliske ſo poyſons with the Eye ; 

To call for Ayd,and then tolye in wait, 

So the Hycna murthers by Deceit ; 

By ſweet Inticement,ſfudden Dearth to bring, 

So from the Rocks,th'alluring Mermaids fing ; 

In greateſt Wants rinfli& the greateſt Woe, 

Is eu'n the vtmoſt Tyrannie can doe. 

But where (I ſee) the Tempelt thus preuayles, 

What vie of Anchors, or what need we Sayles ? 

Aboue vs, blultring Winds and dreadtall Thunder, 

The Waters gape for our Deſtruftion vader ; 

Here,on this fide,the furious Billowes flye, 

There Rocks, there Sands,and dang'rous Whirle-pooles lye, 
Is this the meane that Mightinefſe approues ? 

And in this ſort doe Princes woo their Louecs ? 

Mildnefſe would better ſute with Maicſtic, 

Then raſh Reuenge and rough Seueritie. 

O,in what Safctic Temperance doth ret, 

Obtayning Harbour in a ſoueraigne Breſt ! 

Which if ſo prayſefull in the meaneſt Men, 

In pow'rtull Kings how glorious is it then ? 

& Fled I firſt hither, hoping to haue ayd, 

Here thus to hauc mine Innocence betrayd? - 
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Is Court and Countrey both her Enemic, 
And no place found to ſhrowd in Chaſllitie ? 
Each Houſe for Luſt a Harbour, and an Inne, 
And eu'ry Citie a Receit for Sinne? 

And all doe pittie Beautic in diltreſle ; 

If Beautic chaſte,then oncly pittileſle : 

Thus is ſhe made the inſtrument to 11l, 

And vnrelieu'd, may wander where ſhe will, 
Laſciuious Poets, which abuſe the Truth, 
Which oft teach Age to finne, infecting Youth, 

For the ynchaſte,make Trees and Stones to mourne, 
Or as they pleaſe,to other ſhapes doe turne : 
CixyRaA's Daughter, whole inceſtuous Mind, 
Made her wrong Nature, and diſhonour Kind, 
Long ſince by them is tuin'd into a Myrrhe, 
Whoſe dropping Liquor cuer weepes for her ; 
And in a Fountaine, B1s 1.15 doth deplore 
Her Fault fo vile and monlterous before : 
$11 1 A,which once her Father did berray, 
Is now a Bird (if all be true they ſay.) 
She that with P u & nv $ did the foule Offence, 
Now metamorphos'd into Frankincenſe : 
Other, to Flowers,to Odors,and to Gumme ; 
At leatt, loves Leman is a Starre become : 
And more,they faine a thouſand fond Excuſes, 
To cloud their Scapes, and couer their Abuſcs ; 
The Virgin onely they obſcure and hide, 
Whilſt the vnchalte by them are deify'd, 
And if by them a Virgin be exprelt, 
She mult be rank'd ignobly with the reſt. 

I am not now,as when thou ſaw'(t me laſt, 
Time hath thoſe Features vtterly defac'd, 
And all thoſe Beauties which ſat on my Brow, 


Thou wouldtit not thinke ſuch euer had beene now : 


And glad I am that time with me is done, 
+ Vowing my {clfe religiouſly a Nunne + 
My Veſtall Habite me contenting more, 
Then all the Robes adorning me before. 

Had RosamoNnD (aRecluſe of our ſort) 
Taken our Cloylter,left the wanton Court, 
Shadowing that Beautie with a holy Vale, 
Which ſhe (alas) too looſely ſer to ſale, 

She need not, like an vgly Minotaur, 

Haue beene lock'd vp = icalous ELENOR, 
But beene as famous by thy Mothers Wrong, 
As by thy Father ſubic& to all Tongues, 
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© To ſhaddow Sinne, Might can the moſt pretend, 
& Kings, but the Conſcience,all things can defend. 


A ſtronger Hand reſtraynes our wiltull pow'rs, 

A Will mult rule aboue this Will of ours, 

Not following what our vaine Deſires doe woo 

For Vertues ſake, but what we (onely) doe, 
And hath my Father choſe to liue exil'd, 

Before his Eyes ſhould ſee my Youth defil'd ; 

And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd defire, 

Beheld his Townes ſpent in reucngefull Fire ; 

Yet ncuer touch'd with Griete ; ſo onely I, 

Exempt from ſhame,might honourably die ? 

And ſhall this Iewell, which ſo dearely colt, 

Be after all, by my Diſhonour lolt ? 

No,no, each reuercnd Word, each holy Teare 

Of his, in me too deepe Impreſſion beate, 

His lateſt Farwell, at his laſt depart, 

More deepely is ingraued in my Heart ; 

Nor ſhall that Blot, by me, his Name ſhall haue 

Bring his gray haires with ſorrow to the Graue, 

Better his Teares to fall ypon my Tombe, 

Than for my Birth to curſemy Mothers Wombe. 

% Though Dnmow giue no refuge here at all, 

Dwunmow can giue my Bodie Buriall, 

If all remorſeleſſe,no Teare-ſhedding Eye, 

My Selfe will moane my Selte, ſo liue, ſo die. 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 


His TORIE. 


His Epiſile containeth no particular Points of Hifterie , more thee the 
generalitie of the Argument layeth open : for afier the Baxiſhment of the 
Lord Robert Firz-water , and that Matilda was become a Recluſe at 
Duamow ( from whence this Reply is imagined to be written) the King ſtill 


earneſtly perfifting in bis Sute , Marilda with this chafte and con/tant Dermal, 
bopes yet at length to finde ſome comfortable Kemedie , and to rid ber ſelfe 
of Doubts, by taking vpen ber this Monaſtiche Habite : and to ſhew,that ſhee 
ſlill beareto im minde his former Crueltie , bred by the impatience of bu Luft, 


ſhee remembreth him of her Fathers Baniſhment , and the lawleſſe Exile of 


ber Allies and Friends. 


Do'ſt thou of Father and of Friends deprive me? 


Then complayning ef her Diſtreſſe ; thas flying thicker , thinking there to | 


finde 


— 
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finde Relieſe , ſhee ſeeth ber ſelfe moſt aſſajled , where ſhee hoped to bauc 
found moſt Scfetie. 


Fled I 6rſt hither, heping ro haue ayd, 
Here thus, &c. 


Aſter againe, landing vyon the preciſe Points of Conſcience , not to caſt off 
this Habite ſhe bad taken, 


Vowing wy ſclfc religiouſly a Nunne. 


And at laſt, laying open more particularly the Miſcries ſuftained by her Fa- 
ther in England , the Burning of bis Caſiles and Houſes, whuh ſhre proueth 
to be for her ſake; as reſpefiing onely ber Honou', more then bis Native Conn 
trey, and biz owne Fortunes. 


And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd deſire, 
Bchela his Townes ipenc in reuengetull Fire. 


al $i & 


Knitting vp her Epiſile with a great and conflani Reſolution. 
| Though Dazmew giue no refuge here ar all, 
Dunmew can giue my Bodic Buriall, 
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To ; : 


MORTIMER, 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Faire 1 $ ABEL, EDWARD the Seconds Queene, 
Pail 1p of France his Dawghter; for the Spleene 
She tare her Husbard, for that he affefted 
Laſcinions Minions, and her Lone negledted ; 
Drew to her Fanour ( ſtrining to preferre ) 

That valiant young Lord RoGtr MonTINER: 
#/ho with the Barons roſe - but wanting Power, 
Was taken and impriſoned in the Tower. 

But by a ſleepie Drinke which ſhe prepar'd, 

ls a Banquet ginen to his Guard, 

He makes eſcape : to whom,to France ſhe ſends; 
tho thence to her his Sernice recommends. 


Hough ſuch ſweet comfort comes not now from her, 
As Englands Queene hath ſent to MorTIMER: 
Yet 6 that wants (may it my Power approuc, 

If Lines can bring)this ſhall ſupply with Loue. 
Me thiukes Affliction ſhould not fright me fo, 

Nor ſhould reſume thoſe ſundry ſhapes of Woe ; 

But when I faine would find the cauſe of this, 

Thy abſence ſhewes me where my Error is. 

Oft when I thinke of thy departing hence, 

Sad Sorrow then poſleſſeth eu'ry Senſe : 

But finding thy deare Bloud preſeru'd thereby, 

And in thy Life,my long-wiſh'd Libertie, 

With that ſweet Thought, my ſelte I onely pleaſe, 

Amidſt my Griefe, which ſometimes giues me caſe ; | 
Thus doe extremeſt Ills a Ioy poſleſſe, 


And one Woc makes another Woe ſecme lefle, | | 
That 
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That bleſſed Night,that mild-afpe&ed Howre, 

Wherein thou mad'lt eſcape out of the Towre, 

Shall conſecrated euermore remaine ; 

Some gentle Planet in that Houre did raigne ; 

And ſhall be happie in the Birth of Men, 

Which was chicte Lord of the Aſcendent then, 

% O howlT fear'd,that ſleepic Tuyce I ſent, 

Might yet want power to further thine Intent ! 

Orthat ſome vateene Mylterie might lurke, 

Which wanting order, kindly ſhould not worke : 

Ott did I with thoſe dreadfull poys& ned Lees, 

Which clos'd the euer-waking Dragons Eyes; 

Or had had thoſe Senſe-bereauing Stalkes, 

That grow in ſhadie PROSERP1N's darke Walkes ; 
Or thoſe blacke Weeds on Lethe Bankes below, 

Or Luaarie,that doth on Latme flow. 

Ofr did [ teare this moilt and foggie Clime, 

Orthat the Earth, wax'd barren now with time, 
Should not hauc Herbes to helpe me in this caſe, 
Such as doe thriue on /zdia's parched Face, 
That Morrow, when the bleſſed Sunne did riſe, 
And ſhut the L:ds of all Heauens leſſer Eyes, 
Forth from my Palace, by a ſecret Stayre, 
I ſtole to Thames,as though to take the Ayre ; 
And ask'd the gentle Floud, as it doth glide, 
If thou 6id(t paſſe or periſh by the Tide ? 
If thou didfſt periſh, I defire the Streame, 
To lay thee ſoftly on his Silucer Teame, 
And bring thee to me,to the quiet Shore, 
That with his Teares thou might'it haue ſome Teares more. 
When ſuddenly doth riſe a rougher Gale : 
With that (me thinkes) the troubled Waues looke pale, 

And fighing with that little Gut that blowes, 

With Nis remembrance ſeeme to knit their Browes, 

Euen as this ſudden Paſſion doth affright me, 

The chearefull Sunne breakes from 2 Cloud to light me : 

Then doth the Bottome euident appeare, 

As it would ſhew mc,that thou walt nor there ; 

When as the Water flowing where I itand, 

Doth ſeeme to tell me, thou art ſafe on Land. 

*% Did Bulloyze once a Feltiuall prepare, 

For E ngland, [mame,Cicill,and Nawarre * 
When France enui'd thoſe Buildings(onely bleſt) 
Grac'd with the Orgies of my Bridall Feaſt, 
That Ezg/iſh Epw a rv ſhould refuſe my Bed, 


For that laſciuious ſhameleſſe Ganimed * 
$ And 


Queene -I'8ABBL 


—_—___—_— —_ 


And in my place, ypon his Regall Throne, 
To ſet that Girle-Boy,wanton GAvEST 0N. 
Betwixt the feature of my Face and his, 
My Glaſſe aſſures me no ſuch difference is, 
$ That a foule Witches Baſtard ſhould thereby 
Be thought more worthie of his Loue then I, 
What doth auaile ys to be Princes Heires, 
When we can boaſt,our Birth is onely theirs ? 
When baſe diſſembling Flatterers ſhall deceiue vs 
Of all that our great Anceſtors did leaue vs: 
$ And of our Princely Iewels and our Dowres, 
Let vs enioy the leaſt of what is ours ; 
When Minions Heads mult weare our Monarchs Crownes, 
To rayſe vp Dunghils with our famous Townes ; 
Thoſe Beggers-Brats, wrapt in our rich Perfumes, 
Their Buzzard-wings, imp'd with our Eagles Plumes ; 
% And match'd with the braue Iflue of our Blood, 
Ally the Kingdome to their crauand Brood? 
Did LonG $1 Anxs purchaſe with his conqu'ring Hand, 


. *% Albania, Gaſcoyne, Cambria, Ireland * 


That young CaxnARvAN (his ynhappic Sonne) 
F Should giue away all that his Father wonne, 
To backe a Stranger, proudly bearing downe 
The braue Allies and Branches of the Crowne ? 
* And did great Enwa rv onhis Death-bed giue 
This Charge to them which afterwards ſhould hue, 
That,that proud Gaſcoyze baniſhed the Land, 
No more hould tread ypon the Engliſh Sand ? 
And haue theſe great Lords in the Quarrell tood, 
And ſeal'd his laſt Will with their deareſt Blood ? 
That after all this fearefull Maſſacre, 
The Fall f Bray cuame, Lacy, Lancasrtir, 
Another faithlefſe Fauourite ſhould ariſe, 
To cloud the Sunne of our N >bilities ? 
* And gloried ImGavtsTonNs great Fall, 
Thatnowa SPxNSExr ſhould ſucceed in all ? 
And that his Aſhes ſhould another breed, 
Which in his Place and Empire ſhould ſucceed; 7 
That wanting One,a Kingdomes Wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that left,this now ſhall make an end ; 
To waſte all that our Father wonne betore, 
Nor leaue our Sonne a Sword,to conquer more ? 
Thus bur in vaine we fondly doe refill, 
*© Where Power can doe (cu'n) all things as it lift, 
* And of our Right, with Tyrants to debate, 
© Lendcth them meanes to weaken our Eſtate, 

Whilſt 
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Whillt Parlaments mv(t remedic their Wrongs, 
And we mult wait for what to vs belongs ; 
Our Wealth but Fuell to their fond Exceſle, 
And all our Falts mult feaſt their Wantonneſle, 
Think'ſt thou our Wrongs then inſufficient are, 
To moue our Brother to religious Warre ? 
And if they were, yet Epwanr Þ doth detaine 
Homage for Pontin, Guyne,and A quitame : 
And if not that, yet hath he broke the Truce ; 
Thus all accurre,to pur backe all excuſe. 
The Siſters Wrong,ioyn'd with the Brothers Right, 
Me thinkes, might vrge him in this cauſe to heh, 
Be all thoſe People ſ:nlelefſe of our Harmes, 
Which for our Countrey oft haue manag'd Armes? 
Is the braue Normans Courage quite forgot ? 
Haue the bold Brirans loſt the vic of Shot ? 
The big-bon'd Almans,and tour Brabanders, 
Their Warlike Pikes, and ſharpe-edg'd Semiters ? 
Or doe the Pickards let her Groſl-bojes lie, 
Once like the Centaur's of old Theſſalie ? 
Orif a valiant Leader be their lacke, 
Where Thou art preſent, who ſhould beat them backe > 
I doe conture Thee,by what is moſt deare, 
By that great Name of famous MORTIMER, 
% By ancient W1GM oREs honourable Crelt, 
The Tombes where all thy famous Grandfires reſt ; 
Or if then theſe, what more may Thee approue, 
Eu'n by thoſe Vowes of thy vnfained Loue ; 
In all thou canit to ſtirre the Chriſtian King, 
By forraine Armes ſome Comfort yer to bring, 
To curbe the Power of Traytors that rebell, 
Againſt the Right of Princely IsaB x L. 
Vaine witleſſe Woman, why ſhould I defire 
To adde more heat to thy Immorrall fire ? 
To vrge thee by the violence of Hate, 
To ſhake the pillars of thine owne Eſtate, 
When whatſocuer we intend to doe, 
Our moſt M:sfortune euer forteth too; 
And nothing elſe remaynes tor vs beſide, 
Bur Teares and Coffins (onely) to prouide ? 
% When Rill,ſo long as Burrongh beares that name, 
Time ſhall not blot our our detcrued ſhame ; 
And whilſt cleare Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keepe, 
For our ſad Fall ſhe eucrmore ſhall weepe. 
All ſee our Ruine on our Backes is throwne, 


And we too weake to bearc it out,are growne. 
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+ ToRLT 0x, that ſhould our Bufineſle dirc&, 
The genecrall Foe doth vehemently ſuſpett : 

* For dangerous Things get hardly to their End, 
* Whereon ſo many watchfully attend, 

What ſhould I fay ? My Griefes doe (till renew, 
And but begin, when I ſhould bid Adiew. 

Few be my Words, but manifold my Woe, 

And {till T ſtay, the more I ftriue to goe, 

Thentill faire Time ſome greater Good affords, 
Take my Loucs-payment in theſe ayrie Words. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTORI1E. 


O,how I fear'd that lleepic Iyice I ſeor, 
Might yet want power to further mine intent: 


Orrtimer being in the Tower, and ordayning a Feaſt in honour of his 

Birth-day, as be pretended, and nuiting thereunto Sir Stephen Segraue, 

Conſtable of the Tower , with the reſt of the Officers belonging to the 
ſame, he eaue them a ſleepie Drinke , prouided him by the Queent , by which 
meanes be got libertie for his Eſcape. 


I ſtole co Thames, as though to take the Ayre, 
And ask'd the gentle Floud as it doth glide. 


Mortimer being got out of the Tower , ſwam the Riuer of Thames , into 
Kent; whereof ſhe hauing intelligence, doubteth of h;z ſtrength to eſcape,by reaſon 
of bis long impriſonment, being almoſt the ſpace of three yeeres, 


Did Bul/oyne once a Feftiuall prepare, 
For England, Almaine, Cicill,and Nawarre ? 

Edward Carnaruon, the firft Prince of Wales of the Engliſh Bloud, mar- 
ried Iſabel, Daughter of Philip the Faire, at Bulloinc, i» the preſence of the 
Kings of Almaine, Nauarre, and Cicill, with the chiefe Novilitie of France 
and England : which Marriage was there ſolemnized with exceeding Pompe 
and Magnificence, 


And in my place,vpon his Regall Throne, 
To ſer ethft Girle-boy, wanton Gauefton. 


Noting the effeminacie and luxurious wantonneſſe of Gaueſton , the Kings 
Minion ; bis Behauiout and Attire euer ſo Woman-like , to pleaſe the Eye of bu 
laſcinions Maſier. 


That a foule Wirches Baſtard ſhould thereby. 


It was urged by the Ducene and the Nobilitic, im the diſgrace of Pierce Ga- 
ueſton, that his Mether was convicted of Witch-craft, and burned for the ſame, 
and that Pierce had bewitched the King, 


Agd 
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And of our Princely Iewels and our Dowres, 
Ler vs enioy the leaſt of what is ours, 


A Complaint of the Prodizalitie of King Edward , gining vnto Gaueſton 
the Iewels and Treaſure which was left bim by the-ancient Kings of England, 
end enriching bim with the goodly Mannor of Wallingford, aſſigned as parce# 
of the Dawer to ihe Qurenes of this famous 1le, 


And martch'd with the braue Iſſue of our Blood, 
Ale the Kingdome to their crauand Brood. 
Edward the ſecond gaue to Pierce Gaueſton in Marriage the Daughter of 
Gilbert Clare, Earle of Gloceſter, begot of the Kings fifier, lone of Acres, 
married to the ſaid Earle of Glceſter. 


Albania, Gaſcoinc, Cambria, Ireland. 


Albania, Scotland, /0 called of AlbanaR, the (econd ſonne of Brurus ; ahd 
Cambria, Wales, ſo called of Camber the third ſonne . The foure Realmes 
ani Countries brought in ſubieftion by Edward Longſhankes., 


Should giue away all that his Father wonne, 
To backe a ſtranger. 
King Edward offered his Right in France to Charles bis Brother in Law, »; 
and bu Right in Scotland ts Robert Brule, to be ayded againſt the Barons in 
the Puarrell of Pierce Gaucſton, 


And did great Edward on his Death-bed giue. 
Edward Longſhankes on his Death-bed at Carlile, commanded young Ed- 
ward bu ſonne, on his Bleſſing, not to call bache Gaueſton, which (for the miſ<. 
eniding of the Princes Touth ) was before baniſhed by the whole Councell 


of the Land. 


Thar after all this fearefull Maſſaker, 
The Fall of Beauchamp, Lacie, Lancaſler, 


Thoraas, Earle of Lancaſter, Guy,Eavle of Warwicke, and Henry, Earle 
of Lincolnc , who had taken their Oathes before the deceaſed King at his 
Death, to withſtand his ſoune Edward, if be ſhow/d call Gaucſton from exile, 
being a thing which he much feared , now ſeeing Edward to violate his Fatbers 
Commandement, riſe in Armes againſt the King, which was the cauſe of the Ciuill 


Warre, and the ruine of ſo many Princes, 


And gloried 1 in Gaveſtons great Fall, 
That now a Sper/er ſhould ſucceed in all? 
The two Hug) Spenſers, the Father and the Sonne, after the Death of Gaue- 
ſton, became 12 great Fauonrites of the King, , the Sonne being created by his 
Lord Chamberlaine, and the Father Earle of Wincheſter, | 


And if they were, yet Edward doth detaine 
Homage for Pontin, Guyac, and Aqu!tame. 
Edward Longſhankes did bomage for thoſe Cities and Territories , to 
the French King ; which Edward the ſecond neg/efting , moued the French 
King , by the ſubornation of Mortimer , to ſeixg thoſe Conmuries mio his 
bands. 


By 
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BY ancient Wigmores honourable Creſt. 
Wigmore, in the Marches of Wales , Was the ancient Houſe of the Morti- 
mgrs, ibat Noble and Couragious Family. 
When ſtill ſo long as Barroxgh beares that name, 
The Ducene remembreth the great Ouerthrow giuen to the Barons by Andrew 
Herckley,Earle of Carlil,at Burrough Bridge after the Battel at Burton. 
Torlton,that ſhould our Buſineſſe dircR, 


This was Adam Torlton, Biſhop of Hereford, that great Politician , who ( 
kichly fauoured the Faflion of the Dueene and Mortimer ; whoſe euil! counſel 
afterward wrought the deflrufion of the King. 


MorTtiMER to Queene | 
ISABEL, F 


XN S thy Salutes my Sorrowes doe adiourne, 

Po So backe to thee their int're(t I returne ; 
' Though not info great Bountie (I confeſlc) 

As thy Heroicke Princely Lines expreſle : 
For how ſhould Comfort iflue from the Breath 
x Of one condemn'd,and long lodg'd vp for Death ? 
From Murthers Rage thou did{t me once repriue; 
Now in Exile, my Hopes thou do'ſt reuiue : 
& Twice all was taken, twice thou all did(t gine, 
And thus twice dead,thou mak'lt me twice to liue : 
This double life ot mine,your onely due, 
You gaue to me; Igiue it backe to you, 

Ne'r my Eſcape had I aduentur'd thus, 
As did the Skic-attempting DEDaLvs; 
And yer to giue more ſafctie to my flight, 
Did make a Night of Day, a Day of Night : 
Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring Wall, 
Which held without my Hopes, within my Fall, 
Leauing the Cords to tell where I had gone, 
For gazers with much feare to looke vpon ; | 
But that thy Beautie (by a power diuinc) 
Breath'd a new Life into this Spirit of mine, j 
Drawne by the Sunne of thy celeſtiall Eyes, ; 
With fierie Wings, which bare me through the Skies, 


The | 
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The Heau'ns did ſeeme the charge of me to take 
And Sea and Land befriend me tor thy ſake ; ; 
Thames ſtop'd his Tide,to make me way to goe, 
As thou hadit charg'd him that it ſhould be fo ; 
The hollow murm'ring Winds their due time kept, 

As they had rock'd the World, while all things ſlept; 

One Billow bare me, and another draue me, FP y 

This {troue to helpe me;and that ſtroue to ſaue me ; 

The briſfling Reeds, mou'd with ſoft Gales, did chide me 

As they would tell me,that they meant to hide me : ; 

The pale-fac'd Night beheld thy heauie cheare, 

And would not let one little Starre appeare, 

Bur ouer all, her ſmoakie Mantle hurl'd, 

And inthicke Vapours muffled vp the World; 

And the {ad Ayre became fo calme and fill, 

As it had beene obedient to my will; 

And cuery thing diſpos'd it to my Reſt, 

As on the Seas when t'Ha/cion builds her Neſt, 

When thoſe rough Waues, which late with Furie ruſh'd, 
Slide ſmoothly on, and ſuddenly are huſh'd ; 

Nor NzPTvNE lets his Surges our fo long, 

As Nature is in bringing forth her Yong. 

* Ne'rletthe SyENSERSs glonein my Chance, 

Tn that I liue an Exile here in Fraxce ; 

That I from England baniſhed ſhould be, 

But England rather baniſhed from me : 

More were her want,Frazce our great Bloud ſhould beare, 
Then Englands lofſe can be ro MonTIMER, 

4 My Grandfire was the firlt,fince AxTHvRrs raigne, 
That the Round-Table re&ified againe : 
To whoſe great Court at Kene/worth did come, 

The peerclefſe Knighthood of all Chriſtendome ; 

Whole Princely Order honourd Exg/and more, 

Then all the Conquelts ſhe atchicu'd before. 

Neuer durſt Scor ſet foor on Exgliſh Ground, , 

Nor 0 his Backe did Exg/iſh beare a Wound, 

Whilſt W1 6 1 0 RE flouriſh'd in our Princely Hopes, 

And whilR our Enfignes march'd with Epwar vs Troopes: 
+ Whillt famous Lox Gs an x $ Bones(in Fortunes ſcore) 
As ſacred Reliques to the Field were borne: 

Nor euer did the valiant Exg/h doubt, 

Whillt our braue Bartels guarded rhem about; 

Nor did our Wiues and wotull Mothers mourne 

% The Engliſh Bloud that ſtayned Banocksbourne, 

WhilR with his Minions ſporting in his Tent, 

Whole Dayes and Nights in Banquetting were ſpent, Vac 

n 
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| By ancient Figmores honourable Creſt. 
Wigmore, mn the Marches of Wales, Was the ancient Houſe of the Morti- 
msrs, iba Noble and Couragious Family. 
When till ſo long as Barroxgh beares that name. 


The Ducene remembreth the great Ouerthrow giuen to the Barons by Andrew 
Herckley,Earle of Carlil,at Burrough Bridge after the Battel at Burton. 


Torlton,that ſhould our Buſineſſe dircR. 


This was Adam Torlton, Biſhop of Hereford, tha? great Politician , who (i 
kighly fauoured the Faftion of the Qurene and Mortimer ; whoſe euil! counſel 
afterward wrought the defiruttion of the King. 


MorTIMER to Queene 


TTADLRL 


N S thy Salutes my Sorrowes doe adiourne, 
Pl So backe to thee their int'relt I returne ; 
' Though not in ſo great Bountie (I confeſſe) 

As thy Heroicke Princely Lines expreſle : 

For how ſhould Comfort iflue from the Breath 

X Of one condemn'd,and long lodg'd vp for Death ? 

From Murthers Rage thou did{t me once repriue; 

Now in Exile, my Hopes thou do'lt reuiue : 

& Twice all was taken, twice thou all did(t give, 

And thus twice dead,thou mak'ſt me twice to liue : 

This double life ot mine,your onely duc, 

You gaue to me; I giue it backe to you, 

Ne'r my Eſcape had I aduentur'd thus, 

As did the Skie-attempting DEepaLvs; 

And yer to giue more ſafctie to my fight, 

Did make a Night of Day, a Day of Night: 

Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring Wall, 

Which held without my Hopes, within my Fall, | 

Leauing the Cords to tell where I had gone, 

For gazers with much feare to looke vpon ; | 

Bur that thy Beautie (by a power diuinc) | 
' 
' 


Breath'd a new Life into this Spirit of mine, 
Drawne by the Sunne of thy celeſtiall Eyes, 
With fierie Wings, which bare me through the Skies, 
The 
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The Heau'ns did ſceme the charge of me to take 
And Sea and Land befriend me tor thy ſake ; : 
Thames ſtoy'd his Tide,to make me way to goe, 
As thou had(t charg'd him that it ſhould be o : 
The hollow murm'ring Winds their due time kept, 
As they had rock'd the World, while all things ſlept; 
One Billow bare me,and another draue me, x | 
This {troue to helpe me,and that ſtroue to ſaue me; 
The briſling Reeds mou'd with ſoft Gales, did chide me 
As they would tell me,that they meant to hide me : ; 
The pale-fac'd Night beheld thy heauie cheare, 
And would not let one little Starre appeare, 
Bur ouer all, her ſmoakie Mantle hurl'd, 
And inthicke Vapours muffled vp the World; 
And the {ad Ayre became ſo calme and ftill, 
As it had beene obedient to my will; 
And cuery thing diſpos'd it to my Reſt, 
As on the Seas when t'Halcion builds her Neſt, 
When thoſe rough Waues, which late with Furie ruſh'd, 
Slide ſmoothly on,and ſuddenly are huſh'd ; 
Nor NzPTvNE lets his Surges our ſo long, 
As Nature is in bringing forth her Yong, 

* Ne'rletthe SyExNSE rs gloric in my Chance, 
Tn that I liue an Exile here in Frarce ; 
That I from E-gland baniſhed ſhould be, 
But England rather baniſhed from me : 
More were her want,Frazce our great Bloud ſhould beare, 
Then Enplands lofſe can be to MonTIMER, 
$& My Grandfire was the firlt,fince AxTH vs raigne, 
That the Round-Table reQified againe : 
To whoſe great Court at Kenelworth did come, 
The peercleſſe Knighthood of all Chriſtendome ; 
Whoſe Princely Order honour d Exgland more, 
Then all the Conquelts ſhe atchicu'd before. 

Neuer durſt Scor ſet foot on Exgliſh Ground, , 
Nor oa his Backe did Eng/iſh beare a Wound, 
Whilſt W1 6 x o RE flouniſh'd in our Princely Hopes, 
And whilſt our Enfignes march'd with Epwar > s Troopes: 
+ Whillt famous Lox Gs 4 An x $ Bones(in Fortunes ſcorne) 
As ſacred Reliques to the Field were borne: 
Nor euer did the valiant E-g/h doubt, 
Whillt our braue Bartels guarded rhem about; 
Nor did our Wiues and wotull Mothers mourne 
% The Engliſh Bloud that ſtayned Banockgsbourne, 
Whilſt with his Minions ſporting in his Tent, 


Whole Daycs and Nights in Banquetting were ſpent, Varall 
nt 
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Ynrill the Scots (which vnder Safegard ſtood) 
Made lauiſh Hauocke of the Exg/;ſh Blood : 
Whoſe batt'red Helmes lay ſcatr'red on the Shore, 
Where they in Conqueſt had beene borne before. 

A thouſand Kingdomes will we ſceke from farre, 
As many Nations waſte with Ciuill Warre, 
Where the diſheuel'd gaſtly Sea-Nymph fings, 
Or well-rig'd Ships ſhall ſtretch their ſwelling Wings, 
And drag their Anchors through the ſandie Fome, 
About the World in cu'ry Clime to rome, 
And thoſe vnchriſtned Countries call our owne, 
Where ſcarce the Name of Eng/and hath been knowne : 
& And inthe dead Sea finke our Houſes Fame, 
From whoſe vaſte Depth we firſt deriu'd our Name ; 
Before foule blacke-mouth'd Infamie ſhall fing, 
That Mor TIMER ere ſtoop'd vnto a King. 
And we will turne ſterne-viſag'd Furie backe, 
To ſeeke his Spoyle,who ſought our ytter Sacke ; 
And come to beard him in our Natiue lle, 
Ere he march forth to follow our Exile : 
And after all theſe boy{trous ſtormiec Shockes, 
Yet will we grapple with the chaulkic Rockes. 
Nor will we fteale like Pyrats,orlike Theeues, 
From Mountaines, Forreſts,or Sea-bord'ring Clecues ; 
But fright the Ayre with Terror (when we come) 
Of the ſterne Trumper, and the bellowing Drum : 
And in the Field aduance our plumic Creſt, 
And march vpon faire Exg/ands flowrie Breſt, 
And Thames, which once we for our Life did ſwim, 
Shaking our dewie Trefles on his Brim, 
Shall beare my Nauie; vaunting in her pride, 
Falling from 7azer with the pow'rfull Tide : 
Which fertile Eſex, and faire Kenr ſhall ſee, 
Spreading her Flags along the pleaſant Lec, 
When on her ſtemming Poope ſhe proudly beares 
The ny Bs. rage of the Belgicke Pecres, 

And for that hatefull Sacrilegious ſinne, 
Which by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in, 
The Canon Text ſhall hane a common Gloſle, 
Receirs in Parcels,ſhall be paid in Groſle : 
This Doctrine preach'd, Who from the Church doth take, 
At leaſt ſhall treble Reſtitution make. 
For which, Rowe ſends her Curſes out from farre, 
Through the ſterne Throat of Terror-breathing Warre ; 
Till toth'vnpeopled Shores ſhe brings Supplics, 
F* Of thoſe induſtrious Reman Colonies, 
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And for his Homage, by the which of old, 

Proud EpwAa RD Guyne and Aquitaine doth hold 

& CHAR LEs by inuafiue Armes againe ſhall rake 
And ſend the Erg/yb Forces o'r the Lake, : 
When EpwaR Ds Fortune ſtands ypon this Chance 
To loſe in Eng/azd,or to forfait France ; F 
And all thoſe Townes great LoxG6$snanxs left his Sonne 
Now loſt, which once he fortunately wonne : 
Within their ſtrong Port-culliz'd Ports ſhall lye 

And from their Walls his Sieges ſhall defie: © © 
And by that firme and vndifiytued Knot, 

Berwixt their neighb'ring French, and bord'ring Scor. 
Br vsE ſhall bring on his Red-ſhanks from the Seas, 
From th'Iled Orcads, and the Exbides, | 
And to his Weſterne Hauens giue frec paſle, 

To land the Kerne and /ri/h Galiglaſſe, 

Marching from Tweed to ſwelling Humber Sands, 
Waſting along the Northerne Nether-Lands. 

And wanting thoſe which ſhould his Power ſultaine, 
Conlum'd with Slaughter in his Bloudie Raigne, 
Our Warlike Sword ſhall driue him from his Throne, 
Where he ſhall lye for ys to tread vpon, 

And thoſe great Lords,now after their Attaints, 
Canonized amongſt the Engliſh Saints, 

And by the ſuperſtitious People thought, 

That by their Reliques, Miracles are wrought: 

And thinke that Floud much yertue doth retaine, 
Which tooke the Bloud of famous Bo u vx laine; 
Continuing the remembrance of the thing, 

Shall make the People more abhorre their King, 

Nor ſhallaSytxstx (be hene'r ſo great) 

Poſlefle our 7iomore, our renowmed Seat, 

Toraze the ancient Trophies of ourRace, 

With our deſerts their Monuments to grace : 

Nor ſhall he lead our valiant Man cus xs forth, 

To make the SPENSERS famous in the North ; 
: Nor be the Guardants of the Bririſh Pales, 
Defending Eng/and, and preſeruing Wales. 

At firſt our Troubles eably recul'd, 

But now growne head-ſtrong,hardly to be rul'd ; 

« Deliberate counſell needs vs to direct, 

© Where not (eu'n) plainneſſe frees vs from ſuſpe&t: 

By thoſe Miſhaps our Errors that attend, 

Let vs our Faults ingenuouſly amend. 

Then (Deare) repreſſe all percmprorie Spleene, 


Be more then Woman,as you are a Queene : 
T Smother 
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| Smother thoſe Sparkes, which quickly elſe would burne, 
Till time produce what now it doth adiourne. 
Till when,great Queene,T leaue you (though a while) 
Liue you in reſt, nor pittic my Exile. 


— 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORI1E. 


Of one condemn'd,and long lodg'd vp for death. 


Oger Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore, bad flood publikely condemmed, fn 

bis Inſurreftios with Thomas Earle of Lancaſter, and Bohunc Barle of 
Hereford, by the ſpace of three Moneths : and as the report went, the dq 

of bis Execution was #tiermined to bave beene ſhortly, which be prevented by bu | 
eſcape. | 
Twice all was taken, twice thou all didſt giue. 


At what time the two Mortimers, this Roger Lord of Wigmore, and his vnck | 
Roger Mortimer the elder, were appr in the Weſt, the Dueene, by meana 
of Torlcon, Biſhep of Hereford, and Becks, Biſhop of Dureſmc, avd Patriarl 
of Teruſalem, being then both mightie in the State , vpon the ſubmiſſion of the 
Mortimers , ſomewhat pacified the King , aud new ſecondly ſhee wrought 
ments for by eſcape. 


_——— 6 


Leauing the Cords,to tell where I had gone, 


with ftrong Ladders made of Cords, provided bim for the purpoſe , he eſcaped 
out of the Tower ; which when the ſame were found faſtened to the Walls, in 
P ſuch a deſperate Attempt they bred aſtoniſhment is the Bebolders. 


_ 


Ne's let the Spenſers gloric in my chance. 


| 

The two Hugh Spenſers, «be Father and the Sonxe, then being ſo bighly fa- | 
weured of the King, knew that their greateſt ſafetie came by bis Exile, whoſe bigh 

ed turbulent Spirit could newer brooke any Corrixall in Greatneſſe. | 

: 

/ 


My Grandfire was the firſt fince 4rtburs raigne, 
That the Round Table reftifed againe. 


Roger Mortimer, called the great Lord Mortimer, Grandfather ts this Ro- | 
ger, which was afterward the firſt Earle of Mgrch, erefied againe the Round 
Table at Kenelworth, after the ancient Order of Kjng Arthurs Table,with the Re- 
tinue of an bundred Knights, and an hundred Ladies in hs Houſe, for the enter- 
taining of ſuch Aduenturers as came thitber from aff parts of Chriſtendome. 


Whileft famous Lovgſhankes Bones (in Forcuncs ſcorne.) 


Edward Longſhankes willed at bis Death, that hs Bodie ſhould be bayled, 
tbe Fleſh from the Bones , and that the Bones ſhould be borne to the Ware is 
Scorlaad , which he was perſwaded unto by a Prophecie , which told, That tht 
Rog ma flill be fortunate in Conqueſt , ſo long as bis Bones were carried 
n the Field, 


The 
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Queene ISABEL, 


—_— — —— — —_ —— ——— 


The £2/iſb Bloud that Rtayned Baxocksburze. 


In the great Voyage Edward the ſecond made againſ} the Scors, at the Battc!! 
a Striueling, neere vnto the River of Banocksburne 13 Scotland, there ws 
in the Engliſh Campe ſuch Banquetting and Exceſſe , ſach Rio: and Miſorocr, 
that the Scots ( who in the meane time laboured for Aduzntage ) zane to the 
Engliſh a great Oucrthrow. 


And inthe Dead-Sca finke our Houſes Fame. 
From whoſe, &c. 


Mortimer, ſo called of Mare Mortuum, and is French, Mortimer, i» Fng- 
liſh, the Dcad-Sca, which is ſaid robe where Sodome and Gomortha once were, 


befere they were defiroyed with fire from Heauen, 


And for that hatefull ſacrilegious finne, 
Which by the Pope he ſtands accutled in. 


Gauſtellinus and Lucas, two Cardinals, ſent into England from Pope Cle- 
ment, to appeaſe the ancient Hate betweene the King and Thomas Earle of 
Lancaſter ; to whoſe Embaſſie the King ſeemed to yeeld, but after their depar= 
ture be went backe from bis Promiſes, {or the which he was accurſed at Rome. 


Of thoſe induftrious Roman Colonies. 


4 Colonie is a ſort or number of People, that come to inhabite a Place before 
net inbabited ; whereby he ſeemes here to propheſie of the ſubuerſion of the Land, 
the Pope ionning with the Power of other Princes againſt Edward, ſor the breach 
of bi Promiſe. 


Charles by inuafiue Armes againe ſhall rake. 


Charles the French King, moxed by the Wrong done wnto ba Siſter, ſetzeth 
the Prowances which belonged to the King o/ England into bis hands , ſlirred the 
rather thereto by Mortimer, who /olli, ited her cauſe in France, as # expreſſed 
before in the other Epiſile, in the Gloſſe vpon this Point. 


And thoſe great Lords now after their Arcaints, 
Canonixed among the Engliſh Saints, 


Aſter the death of Thomas Earle of Lancaſter at Pomfrer, the People imavi- 
ned great Miracles to be done by bus Reliques ; as they did of the Body of Bohune, 
Earle of Hereford, ſlaine at Burrough Bridge. 


FINIS. 
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EDWARD THE BLACK| 


EI TTE IQ FELICHEH 
Counteſle of Saluburie, 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Count SALSBVRY,4 grane and prudent Lord, 
Diſpatch'd for France was ſearſely gone aboord, 
But the Scots hearing that he was away, 

Beſieg'd the Caſtle where his Ladie lay. 

EvwarD the Blacke Prmce, with ar Armie ſent 
T'remone the Foe, beholding from his Tent 

Her walking on the Battlement above, 

With the faire Counteſſe ſtrangely falls in lone, . 
Her Noble Hushand not long after dy'd ; 

When ke,who thought he ſhould not be deny'd, 
Courts her by Letters,and thus writeth to her ; 
She in her Anſwer,checks him ſo to woo her. 


Saf 3BE cciuec theſe Papers from thy wofull Lord, (ftor'd, }. 
52 With farre more Woes then they with Words are | 


Which if thine Eye for raſhneſle doe reproue, 
> They le ſay they came from that imperious Louc, 


In eu'ry Line well may't thou vnderitand, 

Which Loue hath fign'd and ſcaled with his Hand ; 

And where to farther proceſle he referres, 

In Blots ſet downe to thee for CharaRers, 

This cannot bluſh, although you doe refuſe it, 

Nor will reply,how-cuer you ſhall yſe it ; 

All's one to this, though you ſhould bid Deſpaire, 

This till entreats you, this ſtill ſpeakes you faire, 
Haſt thou a liuing Soule, a humane Senſc, 

To like,diflike,prouec,order,and diſpence ? 

The depth of Reaſon, ſoundly to aduile, 

To loue things good,things hurtfull to deſpiſe ? - 


— — 


 Epwanv the Blacke Prince,eyc, 


The touch of Iudgement,which ſhould all things proue, 
Haſt thou all this, yet not allow'ſt my Loue ? 
Sound moues a Sound, Voyce doth beget a Voyce, 
One Eccho makes another to reioyce ; 
One well-tun'd String ſet truely to the like, 
Strucke neecre at hand, doth make another {trike, 
How comes it then,that our AﬀeRions iarre ? 
What Oppoſition doth beget this Warre ? 
I know,that Nature frankely to thee gaue 
That meaſure of her Bountie that I haue ; 
And as to me,ſhe likewiſe to thee lent, 
For eu'ry Senſe a ſcuerall Inftrument : 
Bur eu'ry one, becauſe it is thine owne, 
Doth prize it ſelfe,vnto it ſelfe alone. 
Thy daintie Hand, when it it ſelfe doth touch, 
That feeling tells it, that there is none ſuch : 
When in thy Glaſſe thine Eye it felfe doth ſee, 
That thinkes there's none like to it ſelfe can bee ; 
And eu'ry one doth judge it ſelfe diuine, 
Becauſe that thou do'ſt challenge it for thine : 
And each itſelke Narc1ss v $s-like doth ſmother, 
Louing it ſelfe,nor cares for any other, 
Fie,be not burn'd thus in thine owne deſire, 
Tis needlefſe,Beautie ſhould it ſelfe admire : 
*© The Sunne,by which all Creatures light'ned be, 
* And ſceth all, it ſelfe yet cannot ſce 
«* And his owne brightneſſe his owne foile is made, 
« Andisto vsthe cauſe of his owne ſhade. 
When firſt thy Beautie by mine Eye was prou'd, 
It ſaw not then ſo much to be belou'd ; 
But when it came a perfect view to take, 
Each Looke of one,doth many Beauties make : 
In little Circlets firſt it doth ariſc, 
Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine Eyes; 
And in this gyring Compaſle as it goes, 
So more and more the ſame in Greatneſle growes ; 
And as it yet at libertie is ler, 
The Motion ſtill doth other Formes begert ; 
Vurill at length, looke any way I could, 
Nothing there was but Beautie to behold. 
Art thou offended,that thou art belou'd ? 
Remoue the-cauſggth'effe& is ſoone remou'd; 
Indent wi utie how farre to extend, 
Set loner a Limit where to end ; 
Then cha 
And limit Loue to keepe within a Bound. 


inc Eyes,that they no more may wound, 
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IF thou doe this, nay then thou ſhalt doe more, 
And bring ro paſſe what neuer was before ; 
Make Anguiſh ſportiuc, crauing all Delight, 
Mirth ſolemne,ſullen, and inclin'd to Night, 
Ambition lowly, Euuie ſpeaking wel, 
].oue,}1; Reliefe, for Niggardize to ſell. 

Our \Varlike Fathers did theſe Forts deuiſe, 
As {ureſt Holds againſt our Enemies, | 
Places wherein your Sex might ſafelycſt reſt. 
© Feare ſoone is ſettled in a Womans Brett - 

Thy Brelt is of another temper farre, 
And then thy Caſtle fitter for the Warre ; 
Thou do'(t not ſafely in thy Caltle reſt, 
Thy Caſtle ſhould be ſafer in thy Breſt : 
Thar kcepes our Foes, but doth thy Friends incloſe, 
Bur thy Breſt keepes out both thy Friends and Foes + 
That may be batter'd, or be vndermin'd, 
Or by ſtraight ſiege, for want of ſuccour pin'd; 
Burt thy Heart is inuincible to all, 
And more obdurate then thy Caſtle Wall. 
Of all the ſhapes that cuer lo vx did proue, 6 
Wherewith he vs'd to entertaine his Loue, | 
That likes me beſt, when in a golden Showre, 
He rain'd himſelfe on Dan AE in her Towre ; 
Nor did I euer enuie his Command, 
In that he beares the Thunder in his Hand : 
Bur in that ſhowrie ſhape I cannot bee, 
And as he came to her, I come to thee. 
Thy Tower with Foes is not begirt abour, 
If thou within, they are beheg'd withour ; 
One Haire of thine,more vigour doth retaine, 
To bind thy Foe,then any yron Chayne : 
Who might be gyu'd in ſuch a golden String, 
Would not be captiue,though he were a King, 
Hadlt thou all /z4ia heap'd vp inthy Fort, 
And thou thy ſelfe beſieged in that fort, 
Get thou bur out, where they can thee eſpie, 
They'le follow thee,and let the Treaſure lie, 
I cannot thinke what force thy Tower ſhould win, 
If thou thy ſelfe do'ſt guard the ſame within 
Thine Eye retaines Artillerie at will, 
To kill who-cuer thou defir'(t to kill; 
For.that alone more deepely wounds Mens H FA 
Then they can thee,though with a thouſand D : 
For there intrenched, little Cy p 11 lyes, 


And from thoſe Turrets all the World defies: ©. 
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& And when thouler'ſt downe that tranſparent Lid 
Of Entrance,there an Armie doth forbid. : 
And as for Famine, thou need'ſt neuer feare ; 
Who thinks of Want, when thou art preſent there ? 
Thy onely fight puts Spirit into the Blood, 
And comforts Life, without the taſte of Food. 
And as thy Souldiers keepe their Watch and Ward, 
Thy Chatitie thy inward Breſt doth guard : 
Thy modelt Pulſe ferues as a Larum Bell, 
Which watched by ſome wakefull Sentinell, 
Is ſtirring (till with cuery little Feare, 
Warning,it any Eucmie be neare, 
Thy vertuous Thoughts, when all the others reſt, 
Like carefull Skowts paſle vp and downe thy Breſt, 
And (till they Round abour that place doe keepe, 
Whillt all the bleſſed Garriſon doe ſleepe. 
But yet I feare,if that the truth were told, 
That thou haſt rob'd, and fly'ſ into this Hold : 
I thought as much,and didſt this Fort deuiſe, 
That thou in ſafetic here mightſt ryrannize, 
Yes,thou halt rob'd the Heauen and Earth of all, 
And they againſt thy lawlefle Theft doe call. 
Thine Eyes, with mine that wage continuall Warres, 
Borrow their brightneſſe of the twinckling Starres : 
Thy Lips, from mine that in thy Maske be pent, 
Haue filch'd the Bluſhing from the Orient : 
Thy Checke, for which mine all this Penance proues, 
Stealcs the pure whiteneſſe both from Swans and Douesz: 
Thy Breath, for which,mine till in Sighes conſumes, 
Hath rob'd all Flowers, all Odours, and Perfumes. 
O mightie Loue ! bring hither all thy Power, 
And fetch this heauenly Theefe out of her Tower ; 
For if ſhe may be ſuffred in this ſort, 
Heaucns ſtore will ſoone be hoarded in this Fort, 
When I arriu'd before that State of Loue, 
And ſaw thee on that Battlement aboue, 
I thought there was no other Heaven but there, 
And thou an Angell,didft from thence appeare : 
But when my Reaſon did reproue mine Eye, 
That thou wettſabicR to Mortalitie, 
*davhat crit the Scor had done; 


No maru he would the Fort haue wonne, 
Perceiuit oft cnuious Walls dld hide 

was in all the World beſide ; 

| ro lend thee ayd, 
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If thou doe this, nay then thou ſhalt doe more, 
And bring to paſſe what neucr was before; 
Make Anguiſh ſportiue, crauing all Delight, 
Mirth folemne,ſullen, and inclin'd ro Night, 
Ambition lowly, Euuic ſpeaking well, 
].oue,k1; Reliefe, for Niggardize to ſell. 
Our \Varlike Fathers did theſe Forts deuiſe, 
As {urelt Holds againſt our Enemies, 
Places wherein your Sex might ſafelycſt reſt, 
«© Feare ſoone is ſettled in a Womans Brett - 
Thy Breſt is of another temper farre, 
And then thy Caltle fitter for the Warre, 
Thou do'lt not ſafely in thy Caſtle reſt, 
Thy Caſtle ſhould be ſafer in thy Breſt : 
That keepes our Foes, but doth thy Friends incloſe, 
Bur thy Breſt keepes out both thy Friends and Foes 2 
That may be batter'd, or be vndermin'd, 
Or by [traight fiege, for want of ſuccour pin'd; 
Burt thy Heart is inuincible to all, 
And more obdurate then thy Caſtle Wall, 
Of all the ſhapes that cuer Io vs did proue, 
Wherewith he vs'd to entertaine his Loue, 
That likes me beſt, when in a golden Showre, 
He rain'd himſelfe on Dax AE in her Towre ; 
Nor did I euerenuvie his Command, 
In that he beares the Thunder in his Hand : 
Bur in that ſhowrie ſhapc I cannot bee, 
And as he came to her, I come to thee. 
Thy Tower with Foes is not begirt abour, 
If thou within,they are beſheg'd withour ; 
One Haire of thine, more vigour doth retaine, 
To bind thy Foc,then any yron Chayne : 
Who mighc be gyu'd in ſuch a golden String, 
Would not be captiue,though he were a King, 
Hadit thou all /z4:a heap d vp inthy Fort, 
And thou thy ſelfe beſieged inthar fort, 
Get thou bur out, where they can thee eſpie, 
They'le tollow thee,and let the Treaſure lie, 
I cannot thinke what force thy Tower ſhould win, 
If thou thy ſelfe do'ſt guard the ſame within 
Thine Eve retaines Artillerie at will, 
To kill who-cuer thou defir'lt to kill; 
For that alone more deepely wounds Mens H 


Then they can thee,though with a thouſand D F 
For there intrenched, little Cy p x lyes, 40; 


And from thoſe Turrcts all che World defies : 


— 
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AL1Cs Counteſſe of Salisburic. 


& And when thou ler't downe that tranſparent Lid 
Of Entrance,there an Armie doth forbid. . 
And as for Famine,thou need'ſt neuer feare ; 
Who thinks of Want, when thou art preſent there ? 
Thy onely fight puts Spirit into the Blood, 
And comforts Life, without the taſte of Food. 
And asthy Souldiers keepe their Watch and Ward, 
Thy Chaltitie thy inward Breſt doth guard ; 
Thy modelt Pulſe ſerues as a Larum Bell, 
Which watched by ſome wakefull Sentinel, 
Is tirring ſtill with euery little Feare, 
Warning,it any Enemie be neare, 
Thy vertuous Thoughts, when all the others reſt, 
Like carecfull Skowts paſſe vp and downe thy Breſt, 
And (till they Round about that place doe keepe, 
Whillt all the bleſſed Garriſon doe ſleepe. 
But yet I feare,if that the truth were told, 
That thou haſt rob'd,and fly' into this Hold : 
I thought as much,and didſt this Fort deuiſe, 
That thou in ſafetie here mightſt ryrannize, 
Yes,thou halt rob'd the Heauen and Earth of all, 
And they againſt thy lawlefle Theft doe call. 
Thine Eyes, with mine that wage continuall Warres, 
Borrow their brightneſſe of the twinckling Starres : 
Thy Lips, from mine that 1 thy Maske be pent, 
Haue filch'd the Bluſhing from the Orient : 
Thy Checke, for which mine all this Penance proues, 
Steales the pure whiteneſſe both from Swans and Doues- 
Thy Breath, for which,mine ſtill in Sighes conſumes, 
Hath rob'd all Flowers, all Odours, and Perfumes, 
O mightie Loue! bring hither all thy Power, 
And fetch this heauenly Theefe out of her Tower ; 
For if (he may be ſuff red-in this ſort, 
Heauecns {tore will ſoone be hoarded in this Fort. 
When I arriu'd before that State of Loue, 
And ſaw thee on that Battlement aboue, 
I thought there was no other Heauen but there, 
And thou an Angell, didft from thence appeare : 
But when my Reaſon did reproue mine Eye, 
That thou wett{ſabic& ro Mortalitie, 
, erlt the Scot had done; 


No maru ph he would the Fort haue wonne, 
Perceciui enuious Walls dld hide 
Was in all the World beſide: 
| to lend thee ayd, 
y ſelfe I haue berray'd. 


EDWwa kD the Blacke Prince to 


He is beſieg'd,the Sicge that came to rayſe, 
There's no Aſſault that not my Brelt aflayes, 
* Loue growne extreme,doth find valawfull Shifts, 
© The Gods take ſhapes,and doe allure with Gifts : 
* Commanding Io v that by great Styx doth ſweare, 
© Forſworne in loue,with Louers Oathes doth beare ; 
* Loue caulcleſſe (till, doth aggrauate his cauſe, 
* Itis his Law,to violate all Lawes; 
* His Reaſon is,in onely wanting Reaſon, 
« And were vntrue,not deepely rouch'd with Treaſon; 
© Vnlawfull Meanes,doth make his lawfull Gaine, 
<« He ſpeakes molt true, when he the moſt doth faine. 
Pardon the Faults that haue ceſcap'd by Mee, 
Againſt faire Vertue,Chaſtitie, and Thee : 
«« If Gods can their owne Excellence excecll, 
« Itis in pardoning Mortals,that rebel. 
When all thy Trials are enroll'd by Fame, 
And all thy Sex made glorious by thy Name, 
Then I a Capriue ſhall be brought hereby, 
Tadorne the Triumph of thy Chaſtitie, 
I ſue not now thy Paramour to bee, 
But as a Husband to be link'd to thee : 


' IamEzglands Heire,IT thinke thou wilt confeſſe, 


Wert thou a Prince,I hope T am no lefle; 

But that thy Birth doth make thy Stocke diuine, 
Elſe dur(t I boaſt my Bloud as good as thine ; 
Diſdaine me not, nor take my Loue in ſcorne, 
Whoſe Brow a Crowne hereafter may adorne. 
But what I am,]I call mine owne no more, 

Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt, reſtore; 
Onely I craue, what e'r I did intend, 

In faithfull Loue all happily may end. 
Farewell,ſweet Lady, ſo well may'ſt thou fare, 
To equall Toy with meaſure of my Care; 

Thy Vertues more then mortall Tongue can tell ; 
A thouſand-thouſand times farewell,farewell. 


"#5 
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C Annotations of the Chrop 


HisToRIs, -; 


Recciue theſe Papers from thy wofull Lord,” 


Binds whom this Hiflorie was made famous, bt 
the Peoples cnſtome in that Clime , rather to faile 


we. Ms a. od a. | 
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ALtcs Counteſſe of Salisburic. 


Circuwn, ance, then to forgoe the grace of their Conceit : in lhe manner as the Gre: 
cians z of whom the Satyriſt, 


Er quicquid Grzcia mendax 
Audct in Hiſtoria. 


Thinking it to be a greater Triall, that a Counteſſe ſhould be ſued vnts by « 
Kizg, then by the ſonne of a King ;, and conſequently, that the bonowur of her Cha- 
flitie ſhould be the more, hath cauſed it to be generally taken ſo : but «s by Poly« 
dore, Fabian, and Froiſard appeares, the contrarie is true. Tet may Bandello 
be very well excuſed, as being a ſiranger, whoſe errors in the truth of our Hiſtoric, 
are not ſo materiall , that they ſhould need an Inueftiue , left bis Wit ſhould be 
defrauded of any part of bis due, which were not leſſe, wire every part « Fiflion, 
Howbeit, leſt 2 common error (hnuld prenaile againſt a truth, theſe Kpifiles ave copt- 
ceived in thoſe Perſons, who were indeed the Aftors : To wit, Edward, firnamed 
the Blacke Prince, not ſo much of his Complexion, as of the diſmall Battels which 
be fought in France, (in like Senſe as we may ſay, A blacke Day , for ſome 
Trazicall euent, though the Sunne ſhine never (0 bright therein.) And Alice the 
Counteſſe of Salisburie, whogas it is certaine, was beloned of Prince Edward, ſo 
it is as certaine, that many Points now currant in the rectiued Storie, can newer 
hold together with likelyhood of ſuch inforcement, bad is not beene ſhaded wider 
the Title of a King. 


And when thou ler'ſt downe that tranſparent Lid, 


Not that the Lid is tranſparent ; for no part of the Shin is tranſparent : but for 
that the Gemme which that Cloſure is ſaid to containe, is tranſparent : for other- 
wiſe, how could the Mind wnderſiand by the Eye ? Should not the Images ſlide 
thorow the ſame , and repleniſh the Stage of the Phantaſie ? But this b:longs ts 
Opticks. The Latines call the Eye-lid Cilium (1 wilt not ſay of Celando) 
a the Eye-brow Supercilium, and the Haire on the Eye-lids Palpebra, perhaps 
quod Palpirer, all which baue their diſtin} and neceſſarie wſes. 


AL1cex Counteſle of Saluburie 
to the Blacke Prance. 


'Twixt Hope and Feare I doubrtully reply, 

A Womans Weakenefle, left I ſhould diſcouer, 
Anſwering, 2 Prince, and writing to a Louer: 
And ſome ſay, Loue with Reaſon doth diſpence, 
And wreſts ourplaine words to another ſenſe. 
Thinke you not then,poore Women had not need 
Be well aduisd gawmiite what Men ſhould read ; 
When being filentgue to moue awry, 


Doth ofren bring vs into obloquie ? 


EY one that fayne would graunt, yet fayne deny, 


© Whilit 
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* Whillt in our Hearts our ſecret Thoughts abide, 
* Th'inucnom'd Tongue of Slaader yet is ty'd; 
<*« Butif once ſpoke,deliuer'd vp to Fame, 
© In herReport that often is too blame, ' 
About to write, but newly cntring in, 
Me 'thinkes I end,ere I can well begin : 
When I would end, then ſomething makes me ſtay, 
For then me thinkes I ſhould haue more to ſay, 
And ſome one thing remayneth in my Breſt, 
For want of Words that cannot be expreſt : 
Whart I would fay, as ſaid to thee, I faine, 
Then in thy Perſon I reply againe ; 
And in thy Cauſe vrge all that may effe&, 
Then, what againe mine Honour muſt reſpe&, 
O Lord! what ſundry Paſſions doe Irtry, 
To ſet that right,which is ſo much awry? 
Being a Prince, I blame you not to proue, 
The greater reaſon to obtaine your Loue, 
That Greatnefle which doth challenge no denyall, 
The onely Teſt that doth allow my tryall ; 
EpwaRD ſogreat,the greater were his fall, 
And my Offence in this were capitall, ; v4 
* To Menis graunted priuiledge to tempt, 7 
«© Butinthat Charter, Women be exempt : 
©* Menwinys ny - we giue conſent, 
* Againſt our ſelues vnlefſe that we be bent, 
*© Who doth impute it as a Fault ro you? 
«© You proue not falſe, except we be yntrue ; 
* Itis your Vertue, being Men,to tric, 
* Anditis ours,by Vertue to denic, 
* Your Fault it ſelfe ſerues for the Faults excuſe, 
« And makes it qurs,though yours be the abuſe. 
«« Beautic a Begpar, fic it is too bad, 
© Whenin it ſelte ſuſficiencic is had ; 
«© Not made a Lure,t'intice the wand'ring Eye, 
«« But an Attyre,t'adorne our Modeſtic : 
« It Modeſtie and Women once doe ſcuer, 
<« We may bid farewell to our Fame for euer, 
Let Ioun and Henxy, EpwarDs inſtance be, 
MATILDA andfaire RosamoNp forme; 
Alike both woo'd,alike ſu'd to be wonne, 
Th'one by the Father,th'other by the Yonne : 
HENRY obtayning,did our Weakenefſe wound, 
And layes the fault on wanton Ros am onD; | 
MAT11L pa chaſte, in life and death all one,” 
By her denyall layes the fault on Ioun wt 
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«« By thcſe,we proue Men acceſſaric (till, 
« But Women onely Principals of 111, 
« What Prayle is ours, but what our Vertues oct ? 
« If they be lent, ſo much we be in debt; 7 
« Whiltt our owne Honors we our ſclues defend, 
« All force too weake, what euer Men pretend ; 
&« If all the, World elfe ſhould ſuborne our fame, 
*« 'Tis we our felues that ouerthrow the ſame ; 
* And howſoc'r,although by force you winne, 
« Yet on our Weakenefle {till returnes the finne. 
A vertuous Prince, who doth not EywarÞ call? 
And ſhall I then be guiltie of your Fall ? 
Now God forbid ; yet rather let me die, 
Then ſuch a Sinne vpon my Soule ſhould he. 
Where is gredt Eopwa r 0? Whither is he led, 
At whoſe victorious Name whole Armics fled? 
Is that braue Spirit,that conquer'd fo in Fraxce, 
Thus ouercome,and vanquiſh'd with a Glance ? 
Is that great Heart that did alpire ſo hie, 
So ſoone tranſ-pierced with a Womans Eye ? 
He that a King at Poitiers Battell tooke, 
Himſelte led captiue with a wanton Looke ? 
$& Twice as a Bride to Church I haue beene led, 
Twice hauc two Lords enioy'd my Bridall Bed : 
How can that Beautie yet be vndeſtroy'd, 
That yeeres haue walted,and two Men enioy'd ? 
Or ſhould be thought fit for a Princes Rore, 
Of which,two Subiets were poſſeſt before ? 

Let Spaine, let France,or Scotland fo preferre 
Their Infant Queenes, for Eng/ands Dowager ; 
That Bloud ſhould be much more then halte divine, 
That ſhould be equall eu'ry way with thine : 

Yet Princely E »w a k »,though I thus reproue you, 
As mine owne life,{o dearely doe I loue you, 

My noble Husband, which fo loued you, 

That gentleLord,that reverend MovNTaGvE, 
Ne'r Mothers voyce did pleaſe her Babe ſo well, 

As his did mine,of you to heare him tell : 

I haue made ſhort the Houres,that Time made lony, 
And chayn'd mine Eares to his moſt pleaſing Tongue ; 
My Lips haue waited on your Prayſes worth, 

And ſnatchr his words,erc he could get them forth ; 
When he had ſpoke. and ſomething by the way 

Hath broke off that he was about to ſay ; 

I kept in mind where from his Talc he fell, 

Calling on him the reſidue to tell. 
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Oft he would ſay,How ſweet a Prince is hee ! 
When I haue prays'd him bur for prayſing thee ; 
And to procced,] would intreat and woo, 

And yet to eaſe him,helpe to prayſe thee too, 

And mult ſhe now exclayme againlt the wrong 
Offred by hin:, whom ſhe hath lou'd ſo long? 
Nay,I-will tell, and ] durſt almoſt ſweare, 

EDdwak Þ will bluſh, when he his Fault ſhall heare. 
Indge now,that Time doth Youths defire aſlwage, 
And Reaſon mildly quench the fire of Rage ; 

By vpright Tuſtice let my cauſe be try'd, 

And be thou Iudge, if I not juſtly chide. 

$ That not my Fathers graue and reuerend yeeres, 
When on his Knee he beg'd me-with his Teares, 

By no perſwaſions poſſibly could winne, 

To free himſelfe, from prompting me to finne; 

The Woe for me my Mother did abide, 

Whoſe ſute (but you) there's none could haue deny'd, 
Your luſtfull Rage,your Tyrannie could ſtay, 

Mine Honours Ruine further to delay. 

Haue I not lou'd you ? let the Truth be ſhowne, 

Thar (till preſeru'd your Honour with minc owne. 

Had your fond Will your toule Deſires preuail'd, 

When you by them my Chattitie afſaiÞ'd; 

(Though this no way could haue excus'd my Fault, 

© True Vertue neucr ycelded to Aſſault:) 

Beſides the 111 of you that had beene ſaid, 

My Parents finne had to your charge beene laid; 

4 And I haue gain'd my Libertic with ſhame, 

To ſaue my Life, made ſhipwracke of my Name. 

Did Roxborough once vaylc her tow'ring Fanes 

To thy braue Enhgnes,on the Notrtherne Plaines ? 
And to thy Trumpets, ſounding from thy Tent, 
Mine oft againe thee heartie Welcome ſen, 

And did recciue thee as my Soueraigne Liege, 
Comming to ayd me, thus me to beſiege, 

To rayſe a Foe,that bur for Treaſure came, 

To plant a Foe,to take my honeſt Name; 
Vnderpretence to haue remou'd the. Scot, 

And would'ſt have wonne more then he could baue got ; 
Thar did ingirt rae, readie [ti'l ro flie, 

But thou layd'it Batt'rie to my Chaltitie ; 

O Modcſtie,didft thou me not reftraine, 

How could I chide you in this angrie vaine ! 

A Princes Name (Heau'n knowes) I doe not craue, 
To haue thoſe Honours Ewan p s Spouſe ſhould haue, 
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Nor by Ambitions Lures will I be brought, 

In my chaſte Breſt ro harbour ſuch a Thought, 
As to be worthic to be made a Bride, 

A Piece vnfit for Princely EnwarD s fide; 

Of all,the moſt vaworthie of that grace, 

Tc wait on her that ſhould inioy that place, 

But it that Loue, Prince Eywa & v doth require, 
Equall his Vertues,and my chalte defi ; 

If it be ſuch as we may iultly yaunt, 

A Prince may fue for,and a Lady graunt ; 

If it be ſuch as may ſuppreſſe my Wrong, 
That from your vaine vnbridled Youth hath {prong ; 
That Faith I ſend, which I from you receiue : 

& The reft ynto your Princely Thoughts I leaue, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORI1E. 


Twice as a Bride I hauc to Church beene led. 


He two Huahands of hich ſhe makes mention , obiefling Bigamie againſt 
ber /elfe , as being therefore not meet to be married with a Batcheley- 
Prince, were Sir { homas Holland, Knight, and Sir William Mounta- 


gue, afterward made Earle of Salisburie, 


Thar not my Fathers graite and reuerend yeeres. 


A thing incredible, that any Prince ſhould be ſo wniuft, to we the Fathers 
ineanes for the corrupiion of the Daughters Chaſtitie, though ſo the Hiſtorie 
importeth ; ber Frther brig ſo honourable, and « Man of (0 fingular deſert : 
' though Poiydore would bane her theught to be Tane , the Daughter to Ed- 
mund, Earle of Kear, wicle to Edward the third, beheaded in tbe Proteftor- 
ſip of Mortumer, that dangerous Aſpirer. 


And 1 haue gain'd my Libertie with ſhame. 


Roxborough 7s a Caſtle in the North, miſctermed by Bandcllo, Salisburic 
Caſtle , becauſe the King had 2:uen it to the Earle of Salisburic : in which, 
her Lord being abſent , the Ceunteſſe by the Scots was beſreged ; who, by the 
comming of the Engliſh Armie, were remoued. Here firſt the Prince ſaw her, 
whoſe Lygertie bad beene gained by ber (hame, had jht beene drawne by diſhoneſt 
Loue to (1: *fie his Appetite : but by her moſt prayſe-worthie (ouſtancie , ſhee 
conuerted that humour in bun to an Honourable purpoſe, and obtained the true 
reward of her admired Vertues, 
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The reſt yato your Princely Thoughts I leauc, 


Left any thing be left out which were worth the Relation, it ſhall not be in. 
pertinent, ts annex the Opinions that are vitered concerning ber, whoſe Nan ; 
ſaid to baue beene Elips : but that being reiefted, as a Name Uninowne « 
mong vs, Froiſard i rather beleened, who calleth her Alice. Polydore ;m. 
trarmwiſe, as before is declared, names ber lane , who by Prince Edward bu 
Iſſue , Edward dying young,end Richard the Second, King of England, thouy 
( as hee ſayth) ſhee was dinorced afterwards , becauſe within the degrees « 
Conſanguinitie , prohibiting to marrie : The truth whereof , 1 omit to df 
cuſſe. Her Husband, the Lord Mountague, being ſent over inte Flanders þ 
King Edward , was taken Priſoner by the French ; and not returnin, 
left his Counteſſe a Widdow : in whoſe ged, ſucceeded Prince Edward ; 
to whoſe laft and lanfull Requeſt , the reioycefull Ladie ſends this lonin 
Anuſwere. 


FINIS. 


QVEENE FSABEL 
TO RICHARD THE 
SECOND. 
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Tue ARGvMENT. 


R1iCcnaARD the Second wrongfully depos'd 

By Henry Duke of Harford, and inclos'd 

In Pomfret Caſtle; Is ABEL the Queene, 

To the neglefted King, who haning ſeene 

His diſ-inveſting,and diſaſtrous Chance, 

To CHARLES her Father ſhip'd againe for France, 
(Where,for her Husband griewd and diſcontent) 
Thence this Epiite to King Ricnand ſent; 

By which,when he her Sorrow doth deſcry, 

He to the ſame 4s ſadly doth reply. - 


PIUS doth the yeerely Augure of the Spring, 
INP- In depth of Woe,thus I my Saks. be 
[RX My Tunes with Sighes yet cuer mixt among, 
2><S A dolefull Burthen to a heauic Song : 

Words iſſue forth,to find my Griefe ſome way, 

Teares ouertake them,and doe bid them ſtay ; 

Thus whilſt one ftriues to keepe the other backe, 

Both once too forward,ſoone are both too ſlacke. 
If Fatall Pomfrer hath in former time 

Nouriſh'd the Griefe of that vnnaturall Clime, 

Thither I ſend my Sorrowes to be fed ; 

Then where firſt borne, where fitter to be bred ? 

They vnto France be Aliens,and vnknownc, 

Enoland from ber doth challenge theſe her owne, 

They ſay,all Miſchicfe commeth from the North 

It is too true, my Fall doth ſer it forth : 

But why ſhould I thus limit Gricte a place, 

When all the World is fill'd with our Diſgrace ? 
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And we in bonds thus ſtriuing to conraine ir, 
The more reſilts,the more we doe reſtraine it, 

$& Oh,how euen yerT hate theſe wretched Eyes, 
And in my Glaſſe oft call them faithlefſe Spyes ! 
(Prepar'd forRx c n ar »v) that vnwares did looke 
Vpon that Traytor Henry BvLLENBROOKE:; 
Bur that exceſle of Toy my Senſe bereau'd 
So much, my Sight {14d neuer beene decciu'd. 
Oh, how valike ro my lou'd Lord washee, | 
Whom raſhly I (fweet Ri c nar 1)tooke for thee ! 
I might have leene,the Couirſers ſelte did hacke 
Thar Princely Rider,to beſtrid his Backe; 
He thar fince Nature her great Worke began, 
She onely made the Mirrour of a Man, 
That when ſhe meant to forme ſome martchleſſe Lim, 
Still for a Patterne tooke ſome part of him); 
And icalous of her Cunning, brake the Mould, 
When ſhe in him had done the belt ſhe could. 

Oh, let that Day be guiltie of all finne, 
Thar is to come, or heretofore hath beene, 


& Wherein greatNonrFoLx's forward Courſe yi Rtay'd 


To proue the Treaſons he to Han rorv layd, 

When (with {terne Furie) both theſe Dukes enrag'd, 

Their Warlike Gloues at Comentrie engag'd, 

When firſt thou did{t repeale thy former Grant, 

Seal'd to brauc MowB Ray as thy Combattant: 

From his vnnumbred Houres let Time diuide = 

Leſt in his Minutcs he ſhould hap to hide it ; 

Yet on his Brow continually to beare it, 

That when it comes, all other Houres may feare it: 

And all ill-boding Planets, by conſent, 

In it may hold their dreadfull Parlament : 

Be it in Heau'ns Decrces enrolled thus, 

Blacke,diſmall, fatall,inauſpttious, 

Proud Hart o RD then,in height of all his pride, 

Vnder great Mow BRAY'S valiant Hand had di'de, 

And feucr had from Baniſhment retir'd ; 

The fatall Brand wherewith our Troy was fir'd. 

# Oh,why did Char Les relicuc his ncedie ſtate! 

A Vagabond and ftragpling Runnagate ? ; 

And in his Court, with grace did entertaine 

Thar yagrant Exile, that vile bloudie Cain; 

Who with a thouſand Mothers Cuiſes went, 

Mark'd with the Brand of ten yceres Baniſhment. 
& When thou to /re/ard took'lt thy laſt Fareyycll, 

Millions of Knees vpon the Panements fell, 


And 
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And eu'ry where th'applauding Ecchoes ring 
The ioytull ſhowts that did kn a King, 
Thy parting hence,the Pompe that did adorne, 
Was vaniſh'd quite when as thou didft returne? 
Who to my Lord one Looke vouchſaf'd to lend ? 
Then,all too few on HarFroRp to attend, + 
© Princes (like Sunnes) be euermore in fight, 

« Allſce the Clouds, berwixt them and their Light : 
«* Yet they which lighten all dowhe from their Skies, 

<« See not the Clouds offending others Eyes, | 
'*& And deemextheir Noone-tide is defir'd of all, 

* When all expe cleere Changes by their Fall. 

What colour ſeemesto ſhaddow Harromnds clayme, 

When Law and Right his Fathers Hopes doe mayme ? 

% Affirm'd by Church-men (which ſhould beare no Hate) 
That Ion N of Gaxnt was illegitimate ; 

Whom his reputed Mothers Tongue did ſpot, 

By a baſe F/emmiſh Boore to be begor ; 

Whom Enrwar Ds Eaglets mortally did ſhun, 

Dariny with them ro gaze againſt the Sunne ; 

Where lawfull Right and Conqueſt doth allow 

A triple Crowne on Ric rar vs Princely Brow; 

Three Kingly Lyons beares bis Bloudie Field, 

$% No Baitards Marke doth blot his conqu'ring Shield : 
Neuer durſt he attempt our hapleſſe Shore, 

Nor ſet his foot on fatall Rawenſpore ; 

Nor durlt his ſlugging Hulks approach the Strand, 

Nor ſtoope a Top as fignall ro the land, 

Had not the Pr r c y x 5 promis'd ayde to bring, 

Againlt their oath ynto their lawfull King, 

oo Againſt their Faith ynto our Crownes true Heire, 

Their valiant Kinſman EpmvnDd MORTIMER. - 

When I to Exg/and came, a World of eyes, 

Like Starres attended on my faire ariſe, 

Which now (alas) like angry Planets frowne, 

And are all ſet, before my going downe ; 

The ſmooth. fac'd Ayre did on my comming ſmile, 

But I with Stormes am driuen to exile : 

Bur BvLLENBROOXE deuis'd we thus ſhould part, 
Fearing two Sorrowes ſhould poſleſſe one Heart, 

To adde to our affliction,to denic 

That one poore Comfort, left our Miſerie. 

He had befqre diuorc'd thy Crowne and thee, 

Which might ſuffice, and not to Widdow mee ; 

But ſo to proue the vtmolt of his hate, 


To part vs in this miſerable ate, 
4 Oh 
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% Oh,would AvmEt xk LE had ſunke,when he betray'd 
The Plot, which once that noble Abbot layd; be 
When he infring'd the Oath which he firlt tooke, 
For thy Reuenge on periur'd BvLLENBROOKE! 
And beene the ranſome of our Friends deare Blood, 
Vntimely loſt, and for the Earth too good ; | 
And we vntimely doe bewayle their Rate, 
They gone too ſoone, and 1ye remaine too late, 

And though with Teare?1 from my Lord depart, 
This Curſcon Hart 0D fall,to caſe my Heart : 
If the foule breach of a chaſte Nuptiall Bed 
May bring a Curſe,my Curſe light on his Head ; 
If Murthers guilt with Bloud may deepely taine, 
*& GREENE,SCROOPE,&BvSHy dychis fault in graine; 
If Periuric may Heauens pure Cates debarrey 
% Damn'd be the Oath he made at Donteaſter ; 
If the depoſing of a lawfull King, 
Thy Curſe condemne him,if uo other thing ; 
If theſe dis-toyn'd,for Vengeance cannot call, 
Let them vnited, ſtrongly curſe him all. 
And forthe PER c YE $,Heau'n may heare my Prayre, 
ThatBv L1ENBROOx,nowplacdinRicuant $ Chayre, 
Such cauſe of Woe to their proud Wiues may be, 
As thoſe rebellious Lords haue beene to me. - 
And that coy Dame, which now controlleth all, 
And in her Pompe triumpheth in my Fall, 
For her great Lord may water herſad Eyne 
With as ſalt Teares, as I hauc done for mine, 
+ And mourne for Henry HoTsPv R,herdeare Sonne, 
As Iformy deare MoR TIMER haue done ; 
And as I am, ſo ſuccourleſle be ſent, 
Laſtly, to taſte perpetuall Baniſhmenr. 

Then loſe thy Care,when firſt thy Crowne was loſt, 
Sell it ſo dearely, for it dearely coſt : 
And fith it did of Libertie depriue thee, 
Burying thy Hope, let nothing elſe out-liuc thee. 
Bur hard (God knowes) with Sorrow doth it goe, 
When Woe becomes a comforter to Woe : 
Yet much (me thinkes) of Comfort I could ſay, 
If from my Heart ſome Feares were rid away ; 
Something there is,that dangerfiill doth ſhow, 
Burt what ir is,that Heauen alone doth know : 
*© Griefeto it ſelfe moſt dreadfull doth appeare,, 
*© Andneueryet was Sorrow void of feare ; 
But yet inDeath-doth Sorrow hope the belt, 
And R1cnarv, this I wiſh thee happic Reſt, 
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If fatall Pomfret hath in former time. 


Omtfrer Caſtle , exer a fatall place to the Princes of England , and moſt 
ominous to the Bloxd of Plantaginer. 


Oh, how euen yet I hare theſe wretched Eyes, 
And in my Glaſſe, &c. 


When Bullenbrooke re:uraed to London from the Weft, bringing Richard 
« Priſoner wich him ; the Ducene, who little tuew of her Huzbands bard Suc- 
ceſſe, rayed to bebold bis comming in, little thinking to baxe (eene ber Huzband 
thus led in Triumph by his Foe : and now ſeeming to hate ber Eyes , that ſ 
much bad graced ber moriall Enemie. 


Whercin great Norfolkes forward Courſe was ſtayd. 


She remembteth the meeting of the two Dukes of Harford and Norfolke 
« Coucntry, vrging the iuftneſſe of Mowbrayes Quarrell againſt the Duke of 
Harford, and the faithfull aſſurance of his V iAurie. 


O, why did Charles relicue his necdie fate ? 
A Vagabond, &c. 


Charles the French King, ber Father , received the Duke of Harford in bis 
Court, and reliewed him in France , being ſo neerely allyed as Confin German 
to King Kichard , his ſonne in Law ; which he did ſimply , little thinking , 
that be ſhould after returne into England , and diſ-poſſeſſe King Richard 
of the Crowne. 


When thou to Ireland took'ft thy laſt Farewell, 


. King Richard made a Voyage with bis Armie into Ireland , againſt Onell 
end Mackmur , which rebelled : at what time, Henry entred here at home, 
and robbed him of all Kjnzly Dignitie, 


Afﬀirm'd by Charch-men (which ſhould beare no Hate) 
That John of Gaunt was illegitimate, 


William Wickham, in the great Ouarrell betwixt lohn of Gaunt and the 
Clergie , of meere Syight and Malice ( as it ſhould ſeeme ) reported, That the 
Dueene confeſſed to hum on ber Death-bed , being then ber Confeſſor , That 
lohn of Gaunt was the ſonne of a Flemming , a8d that ſhe was brought 
to Bed of a Woman-Child at Gaunt, which was ſinothered in the Cradle by 
miſchance , and that ſhe obtained this Child of a poore Woman , making the 
King beleewe it was her owne, greatly fearing his diſpleaſure, Fox. ex Caron. 


Alban. 
4 No 
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No Baſtards Marke doth blot his conqu'ring Shield, 


Shewing the true and indubitate Birth of Richard, his Right unto the Crowne 
of England, as carrying the Armes without Blot or Difference. 


Againſt their Faith vnto the Crownes true Heire, 
Their valiant Kinſman, &c. 


Edmund Mortimer , Earle of March , ſonne of Earle Roger Mortimer, 
which was ſonne to Lady Philip, daughter to Lionel, Duke of Clarence , the 
third ſonne to King Edward the third ; which Edmund (King Richard going 
into Ireland) was proclaymed Heire Apparant ts the (rowne ; whoſe Aunt,called 
Ellinor, this Lord Percy bad married. 


O, would Aumerle had ſunke,when be betray'd 
The Plot, which once that Noble Abbor layd! 


The Abbot of Weſtminſter had plotted the Death of King Henty , to 
haue beene done at a Tilt at Oxford : Of which Conſederacie , there was 
lohn Holland , Duke of Excefter , Thomas Holland , Duke of Surrey, 
the Duke of Aumerle, Mountacute, #arle of Salisburie, Spenſer, Earle 
of Gloceſter , the Biſhop of Carlile , Sir Thomas Blunt ; theſe all had 
bound themſeluts one to another by Indenture to performe it , but were all be- 
irajed by the Duke of Aumerle. | 


Scroape, Greene, and Buſhy dyc his Faulc in graine, 


Henry going towards the Caftle of Flint, where King Richard was, cauſed 
Scroope, Grecne, aud Buſhy to be executed at Briſtow, as vile perſons , 
which bad ſeduced the King to this laſcinious and wicked life, 


Darmn'd be the Oath he made at Doncaſter, 


After Henries exile , at "is returze inte England , be tooke bis Oath at 
Doncaſter, vpon the Sacrament , net to clayme the Crowne , or Kingdome 
of England, but onely the Dukedome of Lancafter , bis owne proper Right, 
and the Right of bu Wife, ho 
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And mourne for Henry Hotſpur, her deate ſonne, 
As I for my, &c; 


This was the braue couragious Henry Hotſpur , that obtayned (6 mu- 
#ie Viftories againſi the Scots ; which , after falling out right with the 
Curſe of Dueene Iſabel, was ſiaine by Henry at the Battell at Shrews- 
burie. 
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Queene ISaBm x, 


Hat can my Queene bur hope forfrom this Hand 
That it ſhould write, which neuer could commanel > 
WHEY AKingdomes Greatneſle thinke how he ſhould {wa 

That wholeſome Counſell neuer could obay : - 

Ill this rude Hand did guide a Scepter then, 

Worſe now (1 feare me) it will rule a Pen, 

« How ſhall I call my ſelfe,or by what Name, 

'3 To make thee know from whence theſe Letters came ? 

e Not from thy Husband, for my hatefull Life 

X Makes thee a Widdow, being yet a Wife : 

Nor from a King; that Title I haue loſt, 

Now of that Name, proud ByLL.ENBROOKE may boaſt ; 

What I haue beene,doth but this comfort bring, 

No words ſo wofull, as, # was a King, 

d This lawl:ſſe Life,which firlt procur'd my Hate, 

, & This Tongue,which then renounc'd my Regall State, 

This abieCt Soule of mine conſenting to ir, 
This Ha::d,rhat was the Inſtrument to doe it; 
All theſe be witneſſe,that I now denie 

t All Princely Types, all Kingly Sou'raigntie. 

c Did(t thou for my fake leaue thy Fathers Court, 

, Thy famous Countrey,and thy Princely Port, 

And vndertook'lt to trauell dang'rous Wayes, 
Driuen by aukward Winds and boyltrous Seas? 

% And leftit great BvRB 0N, forthy loue to mee, 
Who {u'd in _—_ to be link'd to thee, 

Offring for Dower the Countries neighb'ring nie, 

| Of fruirfull A/maine, and rich Burgundie ? 

| Didft thou all this,that Exg/azd ſhould recciue thee, 

To miſerable Baniſhment to leaue thee ? 

And in my Downe-fall, and my Fortunes wracke, 

Thus to thy Countrey to contey thee backe? 

When quiet Sleepe (the heauie Hearts Reliete) 

'Hath reſted Sorrow, ſomewhat leſs ned Griete, 

My paſſed Greatnefſe into mind I call, 

And thinke this while I dreamed of my Fall : 
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With this Conceit my Sorrowes I beguile, 

That my faire Queene is but withdrawne a while, 
And my Attendants in ſome Chamber by, 

As inthe height of my Proſperitie, 

Calling aloud, and asking who is there ? 

The Eccho anſw'ring,tels me,Woe is there ; 

And when mine Armes would gladly thee enfold, 
I clip the Pillow, and the place 1s cold : 

Which when my waking Eyes preciſely view, 
'Tis a true token, that it 1s too true, 

As many Minutes as in the Hourcs there be, 

So many Houres each Minute ſeemes to me ; 

Each Houre a Day, Morne,Noone-tide,and a Ser, 

Each Day a Yeere, with Miſeries complete ; 

A Winter,Spring-time, Summer,and a Fall, 

All Scaſons varying, but vnſeaſoned all : 

In endleſſe Woe my thred of Life thus weares, 

In Minutes, Houres,Dayes, by Months, to lingring Yeares, 

They 29 ir the Summer,that enioy the South ; 
Pomfret 18 cloſed in the Norths cold Mouth : 

There pleaſant Summer dwelleth all the Yeere, 
Froſt-(larued-Winter doth inhabit here ; 

A place wherein Deſpaire may fitly dwell, 

Sorrow belt ſuting with a cloudie Cell. 

& When Hamxrorp had his Iudgement of Exile, 
Saw [I the Peoples murmuring the while ; 
Th'vncertaine Commons touch'd with inward Care, 
As though his Sorrowes mutually they bare : 

Fond Women,and ſcarſe-ſpeaking Children mourne, 
Bewayle his parting, wiſhiog his returne. 

& That I was forc'd t'abr1dge his baniſh'd Yeares, 
When they bedew'd his Foot-(teps with their Teares ; 
Yet by example could not learne to know, 

To what his Greatneſle by their loue might grow : 
But Htxky boaſts of our Atchicuements done, 
Bearing the Trophies our great Fathers wortne ; 

And all the ſtorie of our famous Warre, 

Mult grace the Annals of Great LancAasTER. 

F* Seucn goodly Siens in their Spring did flouriſh, 
Which one {elfe-Root brou oht forth,one Stock did nouriſh ; 
% EvwarD the top-Branch of that golden Tree, 
Nature in him her vtmoſt power did ſee ; 

Who from the Bud (till blofſomed fo faire, 
As all might iudge what Fruit it meant to beare : 
Bur I his Graft, of eu'ry Weed o'r-growne, 
And from our kiad, as Refuſe forth am throwne. 
£ We 
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% We from our Grandfire Rood in one Degree, 
Burt after EywaRnRD, Io un the yong'lt of three. 
Might Princely Wa/es beger a Sonne fo baſe, 
(ThattoGa vn rs Iſſue ſhould giue Soueraione place?) 
& He that from France brought Io wx his Priſoner home 
As thoſe great Cz$sams did their Spoyles to Rope, 
&* Whoſe Name obrained by his fatall Hand, 
- Was euer tearefull to that conquer'd Land : 
His Fame encreafing, purchas'd in thoſe Warres, 
Can ſcarcely now be bounded with the Starres : 
With him is Valourfrom the baſe World Aled ; 
(Or here in me is it extinguiſhed) | 
Who for his Vertue,and his Conqueſts ſake, 
Poſteritic a Demy-god ſhall make ; 
And iudge,this vile agd abieCt Spirit of mine, 
Could not proceed from temper ſo diuine. 
What Earthly Humour,or what vulgar Eye 
Can looke ſo low, as on our Miſerie > | 
WhenByLLENBROOxE is mounted to our Throne, 
And makes that his,which we but call'd our owne : 
Into our Councels he himſclfe intrudes, 
'And who but Hex n ry with the Multitudes? 
His Power diſgrades, his dreadfull Frowne diſgraceth, 
He throwes them downe, whom our Aduancement placeth; 
As my diſable and vnworthie Hand 
Neuer had Power, belonging to Command. 
He treads our ſacred Tables inthe duſt, | 
F And proues our Ads of Parlament vniuſt ; 
As though he hated, that it ſhould be ſaid, 
That fuck a kaw byR1icnrarp once was made ; 
Whilſt I depreſt before his Greatneſle,lie 
Vnder the weight of Hate and Infamie. 
My Backe a Foot-ſtoole ByLLEnBROOKE torayle, 
My Looſenefſe mock'd,and hatefull by hi; prayſe, 
Out-liue mine Honour, buric my Eſtate, 
And leaue my ſelfe nought, but my Peoples Hate, 
(Sweet Queene) Ile take all Counſell thou canſt giue, 
So that thou bidſt me neyther hope nor liue ; 
© Succourthat comes,when Ill hath done his worſt, 
« But ſharpens Griefe,to make ys more accurſt, 
Comfort is now vopleaſing to mine Eare, 
Paſt cure, paſt care,my Bed become my Bcere : 
Since now Misfortune humbleth vs ſo long, 
Till Heauen be growne vnmindfull of our Wrong, 
Yet it forbid my Wrongs ſhould euer die, 
But (Hill remembred to Polteritie : 
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And let the Crowne be fatall that he weares, 
And euer wet with wofull Mothers Teares. 

Thy Curſe on Px & c 1x,angry Heauens preuent, 
Who haue not one Curſe left,on him vnſpent, 
To ſcourge the World,now borrowing of my ſtore, 
As rich of Woe, as I a King am poore. 
Then ceaſe (deare Queene) my Sorrowes to bewayle, 
My Wound's too great for Pitic now to heale ; 
Age ſtealeth on, whilſt rhou complayneſt thus, 
My Gricfes be mortall and infectious : 
Yet better Fortunes thy faire Youth may trie, 
That follow thee,which (till from me doth flie, 
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This Tongue,which then denounc'd my Regall Scare. 


Ichard the Second, at the Reſignation of the Crowne to the Duke of Har- 

ford, in the Tower of : London , delixering the ſame with his oxwne 

band, there confeſſed his diſabilitie to gonerne , viterly denouncing all 
Kingly Authoritie. 


And lefr'ſt great Burbon, for thy louc ro me. 


Before the Princeſſe Iſabel was married to the King, Lewes Duke of Burbon 
ſued to haue bad ber in Marriage ; which was thought be had gbtained, if this 
Motion bad not fallen out in the meane time. This Duke of Burbon (wed ageine 
to bawe received her, at ber comming into France , after the impriſonment of 
King Richard; b»t King Charles ber Father then croſſed him, as before, and 
gaue ber to Charlcs, ſonne ts the Duke of Orleans. 


When Harford had his Iudgement of Exile. 


when the Combate ſhould haue beene at Couentry, betwixt Henry Duke of 
Harford, and Thomas Duke of Norfolke ( where Harford was adindged ts 
Baniſhment for tex yeeres) the Commons exceedingly lamented ; ſo greatly was be 
euer fauoured of the People. 


Then being forc'd rabridge his baniſh'd yecres. 


when the Duke came to take his leae of the King, being then at Eltham, the 
King, to pleaſe the Commons, rather then for any loue be bare to Harford, re- 
pealed foure yeeres of his Baniſhment. 


But | 
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Bur Henry boaſts of our Archicuements done, 


Henry, the eldeft ſonne of lohn, Duke of Lancaſter , at the firſt , Earle of 
Darby , then created Duke of Harford ; after the death of the Duke lohn, 
bis father , was Duke of Lancaſter «nd Harford , Earle of Darby, Leiceſter, 
and Lincolnc : and after he had obtained the Crowne, was called by the name of 
Bullenbrooke, which z a Towne in Lincolneſhire ; «s wſually all the Kings of 
England bare the name of the Place where they were borne, 


Seuen goodly Siens in their Spring did flouriſh. 


Edward the third had ſeuen ſonnes ; Edward, Prince of Wales, afier called 
the Blacke-Prince; William of Hatfield, the ſecond ; Lionel, Duke of Cla- 
rence, the third; lohn of Gaunt, Duke of Lancsſter,the fourth ; Edmund of 
Langley, Duke of Yorke, the fifth ; Thomas of Woodftocke, Duke of Gloce- 
ſer, the ſext ; William of Windlore,the ſeuenth, 


Edward the rop-branch of that golden Tree. 


Traely beaſiing himſelfe to be the eldeſi ſonne of Edward , the Blacke- 
Prince. 


Yet after Edward, Iobs the yong'ſt of three. 


As diſabling Henry Bullenbrooke, being but the ſome of the fourth brother ; 
William ax Lionel being both before Iohn of Gaunc. 


He that from Fraxce brought 10hx his Priſoner home. 


Edward the Blacke-Prince taking lobn, King of France,Priſoner, at the Bat- 
tell of Poifters, brought bir into England, where, at the Sauoy,be died. 


Whoſe Name atchicued by his farall hand. 
Called the Blacke-Prince, not ſo much of his Complexion, as of the ſamous 


Battels be fought ; as is ſhewed before, in the Gloſſe vpon the Epiſile of Edward 
to the Counteſſe of Salisburic. 


And proues our As of Parlament yniuſt. 


In the next Parliament, after Richards Reſignation of the Crewne , Henry 
cauſed to be annihilated all the Lawes made in the Parliament , called 
the Wiched Parliament , held in the twentieth yeere of Kjng Richards 
Jeigne. 
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HEN Ry the fifth, that onely Man of Men, 

Too ſoone deceaſed ; bright Queene KATHERINE ther, 
(Htnkvy the ſixt her ſonne of tender yeeres, 
Fortune ſo ſtrangely her Afﬀettion fteeres, 

That amongit many, call'd one day to dance 

Before the King and her ) this Heire of France, 
And Enyglands Dowager ; her Eye taken had, 

By Owen TvpoR, 4 braue youthfull Lad, 

One of her Ward-robe, and from Wales deſcended : 
She,the great good that was to him intended, 

To let him kaow,this Letter doth demiſe, 

Leſt that the oreatneſſe of the enterpriſe 

Should hap to dannt him ; but he bold by kind, 


Shew'd her, his lone was anſw'ring to her mind. 


XZPERV doe not a Princeſſe worth impeach'd hereby, 
a 12 That Loue thus triumphs oner Maieſtie ; 
©) 5 Nor thinke lefle Vertue in this Royall Hand, 
ADFIAg That it intreats, and wonted to command : 
For in this ſort, though humbly now it woo, 
The day hath beene,thou would'ſt haue kneel'd vnto. 
Nor thinke that this ſubmiſſion of my State 

Proceeds from Frailtie (rather iudge it Fate.) 

ALC1DES ne'r more fit for Warres ſterne Shocke, 

Then when with Women ſpinning at the Rocke ; 

Neuer leſſe Clouds did Pace s y $ glory dim, | 
Then in a Clownes ſhape when he couered him : 
Tovrs great Command was neuer more obay'd, 
Then when a Satyres Anticke parts he play'd. 
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Queene KaTHERINE to Owen Tvoo. 
He was thy King, who ſu'd for louc to mee, 
And ſhe his Queene, who ſues for louc to thee, 
When HEN R y was, my loue was onely his, 
But by his death,it Owen Tvoors is; 
My loue to Owz x,himmy Hex ry giueth, 
My loue to Henry, inmy Owe x hueth ; 
Hinky woo'd mec,whillt Warres did yet increaſe, 
I woo my TvpoOR, in {weet calmes of Peace; 
To force Aﬀection, he did Conquelt proue, 
I come with gentle Arguments of Loue, 
% Incamp'd at Mel/ars, in Warres hot Alarmes, 
FiritfawTH*Nxry, clad in Princely Armes; 
Ac ple>fant 14zdſore, firit theſe Eycs of mine 
My TvvoR iudg'd, for wit and ſhape diuine ; 
Hen KY abroad, with Puiſſance and with Force, 
Tv»v 08 athome, with Courtſhip and Diſcourſe ; 
He then, thou now, I hardly can 1udge whether 
Dil like me belt, PranTAGINET,orTETHER 
A March, 2 Meaſure, Battell, or a Daunce, 
A Courily Rapier,or a conqu'ring Launce, 
His Priaccly Bed hath {trengrh'ned my Renowne, 
% And on my Temples ſet a double Crowne ; 
Which glorious Wreathe (as HEN R 1+ s lawfull Heire) 
H+ x & v the fixt vpon his Brow doth beare. 
%* At 7voy in Champaize he did firlt inioy 
My ric! Rires,to Erg/and brought from Troy ; 
1: Enolard now that Honour thou ſhalt hauc, 
Which ONnCce 1 Champaine famous Henry gaue, 
Ll ſecke not Wealth, three Kingdomes in my Power ; 
If theſe ſulfice not, where ſhall be my Dower ? 
$ad Diſcontent may euecr follow her, 
Which doth baſe Pelte before true Loue preferre ; 
If Tirles {till could our Aﬀetions tye, 
What is ſo great, but Maieltie might buy ? 
As I ſeeke thee, ſo Kings doe me dehire ; 
To what they would, thou eas'ly may'lt aſpire. 
That ſacred Fire once warm'd my Heart before, 
The Fuell ft,the Flame is now the more ; 
And means to quench it I in vaine doe proue, 
© We: may hide Treaſure, but not hide our Loue : 
And fince it is thy fortune (thus) to gaine it, 
It were too late, nor will I now re{traine it. 
% Nor theſe great Titles vainely will I bring, 
Wife, Dauchter, Mother, Silter to a King, 
Of Grandfire, Father, Husband,Sonne, and Brother, 
More thou alone to me then all thele other, 
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$& Nor feare,my Tv 1 0 R,that this loue of mine (Line, 
Should wrong the G a v x T-borne, great LanNcASTRIAy 
Or make the Engliſh Bloud, the Sunne and Moone, 
Repine at LogaiNnE,BvRBON,ALANSON ; 
Nor doe I thinke there is ſuch different ods, 
They ſhould alone be numbred with the Gods: 
Of Cap w vs Earthly Ifſue reck'ning vs, 
And they from Iove,Mars,NEPTvne,EoLvs; 
Of ercat Lat on a's Off-ſpring onely they, 
And we the Brats of wofull NioBrz. *' 
- Our famous Grandfires (as their owne) beſtrid 
That Horſe of Fame,that God-begotten Steed; 
Whoſe bounding Hoofe plow'd that Beorian Spring, 
Where thoſe ſweet Maids of Memorie doe ſing, 
I clayme not all from Hex xy, bur as well 
To be the Child of Cyan LEs and Isantr: 
Nor can I thinke from whence their Griefe ſhould grow, 
That by this Match they be diſparag'd fo; 
*% When Ioun andLonGSmanks Iſſue were affy'd, 
And to the Kings of Wales in Wedlocke ty'd, 
Shewing the greatneſſe of your Bloud thereby, 
Your Race and Royall Conſanguinitie : 
And Wales,as well as haughtic England boaſts, 
+ Of CamitorT,and all her Pentecofts; 
To haue precedence in PENLRAGONS Race, 
AtArTHvVRS Table challenging the Place. 
If by the often Conqueſt of your Land, 
They boalt the Spoyles of thcir vitorious Hand ; 
If theſe our ancient Chronicles be true, 
They altogether are not free from you, 
4 When bloudic Rv x v s ſought your vtter ſacke, 
Twice entring Wales, yet twice was beaten backe ; 
When famous Cambria waſh'd her inthe Floud, 
Made byth'effuſion of the Exg/tſh Bloud; 
$ And oft return'd with glorious ViRorie, 
From Worceſter, Her ford,Cheſter, Shrewſburie ; 
Whoſe Power in eu'ry Conquelt ſo preuayles, 
As once expuls'd the Engliſh out of Wales. 
Although my Beautic made my Countries Peace 
And at my Bridall former Broyles did ceaſe ; 
More then his Power, had not his Perſon beene, 
I had not come to Exglazd as a Queene. 
Nor tooke I Hen ry to ſupply my want, 
Becauſe in France that time my choyſe was ſcant, 
When it had rob'd all Chriſtendome of Men, 
And Exglands Flower remayn'd amongft vs then ; 
CLOSTER, 


, 


to Owen Tvpox 


GrosTER,whoſe Counſels (Ns sT o alike) aſl; 


Couragious Bepr o RD, that great Martiallit ; 
CLAREN CE, for Vertue honour'd of his Foes; 

And YoR xt,whole Fame yer dayly greater growes ; 
WaRrwicCxe,thepride of Nzvirs haughtie Race: 
Great SAL1SBVRIE,ſfofear'd in cu'ry place: 
That valiant Po o Lt t,whom no Atchieuement dar's : 
And Vt Rx, ſo famous inthe /r;h Warres ; : 
Who,though my ſelte fo great a Prince were borne 
The worlt of theſe, my equall need nor ſcorne : : 
But HENRIES rare Perfeicns nd his Parts, 

As conqu'ring —_—_— he conquer'd Hcarts, 

As chaſte was to him,as Queene might bee, 

But freed from him,my chalte loue vow'd to thee ; 
Beautie doth fetch all Fauour from thy Face, 

All perfe& Court-ſhip refteth in thy Grace : 

If thou diſcourſc,my Lips ſuch Accents breake, 

As Loue a Spirit forth of thee ſeeni'd to ſpeake, 

The Britiſh Language, which our Vowels wants, 

And iarres ſo much vpon harſh Conſonants, 

Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous Tongue, 
As doe the ſweet Notes of a well-ſet Son 

And runs as ſmoothly from thoſe Lips of Þ 
As the pure Twkan from the Florentine; 
Leauing ſuch ſeaſoned ſweetneſſe in the Eare, 
That the Voyce palt, yet {till the Sound is there : 
In N1s vs Tower,as when ApoLLo lay, 
And on his golden Violl ys'd to play; 


: 
ine, 


Where ſenſelefſe Stones were with ſuch Muficke drown'd, 


As many yeeres they did retaine the Sound. 
Let not the Beames, that Greatneſfſe doth refle&, 
Amaze thy Hopes with timerous reſpe&; 
Aſſure thee, Tv yo r, Maicſtic can bee 
As kind in loue,as can the mean'ſt degree, 
And the imbraces of a Queene as true 
As theirs, which thinke them much aduanc'd by you ; 
When in our Greatnefſe, our Aﬀections craue 
Thoſe ſecret Toyes,that other Women haue : 
$0 I (a Queene) be ſoueraigne in my choyſe, 
Let others fawne vpon the nes voyce; 
Or what (by this) can euer hap to thee, 
Light in reſpe&, to be belou'd of mee ? 
Let pecuiſh Worldlings prate of Right and Wrong, 
Leaue Plaints and Pleas,to whom they doe belong, 
Let old Men ſpeake of Chances and Euents, 
And Lawyers talke of Titles and Deſcents, 


Leaue 
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Queene KATHERINE 


Leaue tond Reports to ſuch as Stories tell, 

And Couenants,to thoſe that buy and ſell : 
Louc,my ſweet Tv o R, that becomes thee beſt; 
And to our good ſucceſle reterre the relt, 


C Annotaticns of the Chronicle 
His TORIE. 


Incamp'd at Melans,in Warres hot Alarmes, 
Firſt, &c. 


Eere unto Melans, vpon the River of Seyne , was the appointed place of 
Ne betweene the two Kings of England and France ; to which place, 

Iſabel, the Dueene of France, and the Duke of Burgoyne, brought the 
young Princeſſe Katherine, where King Henry firſt (aw ber. 


And on my Temples ſer a donble Crowne. 


Henry the fiſt, and Ducene Katherine, were taken as King and Ducene of 
France ; and dur the life of Charles the French Kg, Henry was called 
King of England, and Heire of France : and after the death of Henry the fift, 
Henry the ſixt, his ſonne, then being very young, was crowned at Paris, as true 
ard lawfull King of England and France. 


At Troy in Champaineahe did firft inioy. 


Troy in Champaine, was the place where that viftorious King Henry the 
fiſt married the Princeſſe Katherine , in the preſence of the chiefe Nobilitie of 
the Realmes of England and France. 


Nor theſe great Titles yaively will I bring, 
a Wife, Daughter, Mother, &c. 
wm , 
Few Ducenes of England, or France, were euer more Princely allied then thi 
Dueene, as it bath beene noted by Hiſtoriographers, 


Nor feare, my Tudor, that this loue of mine 
Should wrong the Gaunt-borne, &c, 


Noting the Deſcent of Henry ber Husband from Tohn,Duke of Lancaſter, th: 
fourth ſonne of Edward the third; which Duke lohn was ſirnamed Gaunt, of 
the Citie of Gaunt iz Flanders, where be was borne. 


Or make the Engliſh Bloud, the Sunne and Moone, 
Repine, &c. 


Alluding the Greatneſſe of the Engliſh Line, to Phaebus and Phacbe, frined 
to be the Children of Latona, whoſe Hrauenty hind might (corne to be ioqned with 
any Earthly Progcnie : yet withall, boafling the Bloud of France, as not inferiow 
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to theirs. And with this Allufion, followeth on the Hiftorie of the ſtrife betwixe 
Iuno and the Race of Cadmus, whoſe 1/ſue was afflified by the wrath of Heawen, 


' The Children of Niobe ſlaine ; for which,the woſul Mother became a Rocke, gaſh- 


ing farth continually a Fountaine of Teares. 


When 1ohx and Long ſhankes Iſſue were affy'd, 


Lhewellin, or Leolin ap Iorwith, married Ioan, dangbter to King Iohn, « 
moſt beautifull Lady. Some Authors affirme, that ſhe was baſe borne. Lhew- 
ellin ap Gryfith married Elinor , daughter to Simon Monfort , Earle of 
Leiceſter , and Couſin to Edward Longſhankes ; both which Lhewcllins , 


were Princes of Wales, 


Of Camilot, and all her Pentecoſts, 
To haue precedence, &c, 


Camilor the ancient Palace of King Arthur; to which place, all the Kmights of 
that famous Order yeerely repaired at Pentecoſt , according ts the Law of the 
Table: and moſt of the famous home-borne Knights were of that Conntrey ; as 
to this day us perceived by their ancient Monuments, 


When bloudic Rufus ſought your viter ſacke, 


Noting the ill ſucceſſe which William Rufus had in two Voyages be made 
into Wales ; in which, a number of bis chiefe Nobilitie were ſlaine, 


And oft return'd with glorious ViRorie. 


Noting the diuers ſundry Incurſions that the Welſhmen made into England, 
in the time of Rufus, lobn, Henry the ſecond, and Longſhankes, 
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Owen Tvopok to Queene 


KATHERINE, 


Hen firſt mine Eyes beheld your Princely Name, 

And found from whence this friendly Letter came; 
As in exceſſe of Toy, I had forgor, 

Whether 1 ſaw it,or I ſaw it not : 

My panting Heart doth bid mine Eyes proceed, 

My dazeled Eyes inuite my Tongue to read ; 

Which wanting their direRion,dully miſt it : 

My Lips, which ſhould haue ſpoke, were dumbe,and kitt it, 

And left the Paper in my trembling Hand, 

When all my Serſes did amazed titand ; 

Eucn as a Mother comming to her Child, 


Which from her preſence hath becne long exil'd, 
With 


Owen TvDoR to 


With gentle Armes his tender Necke doth ttraine, 
Now kiſſing it,now clipping it againe ; 
And yer exccſſiue Toy deludes her o, 
As {till ſhe doubts, if this be hers,or no. 
Ar length awakened from this pleaſing Dreame, 
When Paſſion ſomewhat left to be extreme, 
My longing Eyes with their faire Obiect meer, 
Where eu'ry Letter's pleafing,each Word ſweet. 
It was not HEN R1ts Conquetts, nor his Court, 
That had the power to win me by report ; 
Nor was his dreadtull Terror-ſtriking Name, 
The cauſe that I from Wales to England came; 
For Chriſtian Rhodes, and our Religions Truth, 
To great Atchicuement firſt had wonne my Youth : 
This braue Aduenture did my Valour prove, 
Before I e'r knew what it was to loue. 
Nor came I hither by ſome poore cuent, 
Burt by thetcrnall Deſtinies conſent ; 
Whoſe vncompriſed Wiſedome did fore-ſee, 
That you in Marriage ſhould be link'd to mee, 
By our great MER L 1m wasit not fore-told, 
(Amongſt his holy Propheſies cnrol'd) 
When firſt he did of Tvp ok s Name divine, 
That Kings and Queenes ſhould follow in our Line ; 
$ And that the Helme (the Tvp ors ancient Creſt) 
Should with the golden Flower-de-luce be dreſt ; 
Asthat the Leeke (our Countries chiete Renowne) 
Should grow with Roſes in the Exg/iſh Crowne. 
As CHARLES his Daughter, you the Lilly weare, 
As HEnR1zs Qucene,the bluſhing Roſe you beare; 
By France's Conquelt,and by Exglands Oath, 
You are the true made Dowayer of both; 
Both in your Crowne, both in your Checke together, 
Ioyne TETHE RS loue to yours, and yours to TETHER» 
Then caſt no future Doubts, nor feare no Hate, 
When it ſo long hath beene fore-told by Fate ; 
And by the all-diſpoſing doome of Heau'n, 
Before our Births, we to one Bed were giu'n. 
No PaLLas here,nor Iy No is at all, 
When ItoVEeNnvs yeeld the golden Ball; 
Nor when the Grecians Wonder I enioy, 
None in reuenge to kindle fire in Troy : 
And haue not ſtrange cuents diuin'd to vs, 
That in our louc we ſhould be proſperous ? 
When in your preſence I was call'd to dance, 
Tn loftie Tricks whillt I my elfe aduance, 
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And in a Turne, my footing fayl'd by hap, 
Was't not my chance to light into your Lap ? 

Who would not iudge it Fortunes greateſt grace, 

Sith he mult fall, to fall in ſuch a place ? 

His Birth from Heau'n, your Ty yo x not deriues 
Nor ſtands on tip-toes in Superlatiues, : 
Alchough the enuious Engliſh doe deuiſe 
A thouland Teſts of our Hyperbolies; 

Nor doe I clayme'that Plot by ancient Deeds, 

Where Pace B v $ paſtures his fire-breathing Steeds ; 
Nor doe.l boaſt my God-made Grandfires Scarres, 
Nor Gyants Trophies inthe Titans Warres ; 

Nor faine my Birth (your Princely Eares to pleaſe) 

By three Nights getting, as was Hex cvLes; 

Nor doe I forge my long Deſcent to runne 

From aged NEPTvNE,or the glorious Sunne : 

% And yet in Wales,with them that famous bee, 

Our learned Bards doe ling my Pedigree; 

% And boa!t my Birth from great CapwaLLapts, 
*% From old Caer-Sepror,iu Mount Palador ; 

% And from Ent oxs Line,the South-Wales King, 
By Tu: 00 0R,theTvD ors Name doe bring, 

My Royall Mothers Princely Stocke began, 

% From her great Grandam,faire G wENELLIAN; 
By true deſcent from Lt o L 1 the Great, 

As well from North-Wales,as faire Powſlands Seat : 
Though for our Princely Genealogie, 

I doe not ftand to make Apologie ; 


| Yet who with Iudgements true impartiall Eyes, 


Shall looke from whence our Name at firit did riſe, 
Shall finde, that Fortune is to vs in debt ; ; 
And why not TvDo'x,as PLANTAGINET? 

% Nor that terme Croggen, Nick-name of diſgrace, 
Ved as a by-word now in cu'ry place, 
Shall blot our Bloud;or wrong a We//hmans Name, 
Which was at firſt begot with» Eng/ands ſhame. 
Our valiant Swords ourRight did {till maintaine, 
Againſt that cruell, proud, vſurping Daze, 
Buckling befades in many dang'rous Fights, 
With Norwayes,Swethens,and with Muſconites ; 
% And kept our Native Language now thus long, 
And to this day yet neuer chang'd our Tongue : 
When they which now our Nation faine would tame, 
Subdu'd,haue loſt their Countrey,and their Name, 
Nor cuer could the Saxons Swords prouoke 
Our Britaine Necks to beare their ſeruile Yoke: 
I. Z 
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Where Cambria's pleaſant Countries bounded bee 
With ſwelling Sexerne,and the holy Dee ; 
And fince great Bmx vT vs firſt arriu'd, haue (tood, - 
The onely remnant of the T7oian Blood, © 
To cuery Man is not allotted Chance, 
To boalt with Hex wk y,to haue conquer'd Fraxce : 
Yet if my Fortunes be thus rayſ'd by thee, 
This may prefage a further good to me ;. 
And our Saint Day 1D, inthe Brieaines Right, 
May ioyne with Gz 0 RG E, the Sainted Engliſh Knight; 
* And old Caer-marden, Mt & L1tNs famous Towne, 
Not ſcorn'd by Londen,though of ſuch renowne, 
Ah, would to God, that Houre my Hopes attend, 
Were with my Wiſh brought to defred end ! 
Blame me not, Madame, though I thus defire, 
Many there be,that after you inquire ; 
Till now your Beautie in Nights Boſome ſlept, 
What Eye durſt ſtirre, where awfull Hex x v kept ? 
Who durtt attempt to ſayle bur neere the Bay, 
Where that all-conqu'ring great ALc1pzs lay ? 
Your Beautie now is ſet a Royall Prize, 
And Kings repayre to cheapen Merchandize. 
If you but walke totake the breathing Ayre, 
OR1THI1A makes me,thatl BorEtas feare; 
If to the Fire, Io ve once in Lightning came, 
And faire E 6 1 x a makes me feare the flame ; 
If in the Sunne,then ſad Suſpition dreames 
PucsBvs ſhould ſpread Lvc or x 6 z in his Beames 
If in a Fountaine you doe coole your Bloud, 
NEPTVNE I feare,which once came ina Floud ; 
If with your Mayds, Idread Ay ot x 0's:Rape, 
Who cous'ned Cn 1onN inanold Wiucs ſhape; 
If you doe banquet, Bac c x vs makes me dreed, 
Who ina Grape Ex1G one did feed; 
And if my ſelfe your Chamber-doore ſhould keepe, 
Yetfeare IHrk mts, comming in aSleepe, 
Pardon ({weet Queene) if I offend in this, 
In theſe Delayes, Loue moſt impatient is; 
Aud Youth wants pow'r his hot Spleene toſuppreſle, 
When Hope alrcadie banquets in Exceſle, 
Though HznR1ts Fame in me you ſhall not find, 

Yet'that which better ſhall content your mind ; 
Bur onely in the Title of a King 
Was his aduantage,in no other thing : 

' If in his loue more pleaſure you did take, 
Neuer let Queene truſt Britay, for my ſake, 
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Yet iudge me not from Modeſtie exempr, 

ThatI another PxatToNs Charge attempt ; 
My Mind,that thus your Fauours dare aſpire, 
Shewes,that 'tis touch'd with a celeſtiall fire ; 
If I doe fault, the more is Beauties blame, 
When ſhe her ſelfe is author of the ſame : 

* All Men to ſome one qualitic incline, 

Onely to Loue is naturally mine. 

Thou art by Beautie famous, as by Birth, 
Ordain'd by Heaw'n to cheere the drouping Earth; _ 
Adde faithfull Loue vnto your greater State, 
And be alike jn all things fortunate, 

A King might promiſe more, I not deny, 

But yet (by Heau'n) he low'd not more then 1, 
And thus T leaue,till time my Faith approue, 
I ceaſe to write, but ncuer ceaſe to loue, 


Fd 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


His TORIE. 


And that the Helme, the Tudors ancient Creft, 


He Armes of Tudor, was three Helmets ; whereof be ſpeaketh, as « thing 
prophetically fore-told of Merlin, 


When in thy preſence I was call'd to dance. 


Owen Tudor, being a Courtly and aftiue Gentleman, commended once to dance 
before the Ducene, in a Turne (not being able to recouer bimſelfe) fell into her Lap, 
a ſhe (at vpon a little Stoole, with many of her Ladies about ber, 


And yer with them in Wales that famous be, 
Our learned Bards, &c, 


This Berdh, as they call it i» the Britiſh Tongue, or 4s we more properly ſay, 
Bard, or Bardus, be their Poets , which keepe the Records of Pedigrees and Deſ- 
cents, and ſung in Oles and Meaſures to their Harpes , after the old manner of 


the Lyricke Poets. 


And boaſt my Bloud from great Cadwallader. 


- Cadwallader, the laſt King of the Britaines, deſcended of the Noble and an- 
tiext Race of the Troians ; to whom an Angell appeared, commanding him ts goe 


ts Rome 1s Pope Sergius, where be ended hu life. 
Z 2 From 


wy 
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From old Caer-Septon, in Mount Palader. 


Caer-Septon, new called Shaftsburic ; at whuſe Building it was ſid, ay 
Eagle propheſied (or rather, owe named Aquila) of the fame of that Place, and of 
the recouerie of the Ile by the Britaines , briagay dacke with them the Seve: of 
Cadwallader from Rome. 


And from Eneons Line,the South-wates King, 
From Theodor, &c. 


This Encon was fleine by the Rebels of Gwerndand ; be was « notuble and 


worthie Gentleman, win in bi life did many noble 4its, an{ was father to They 
dor, or Tudor Maur, of whom deſcended the Praxces of Sourh-Walcs, 


From her great Grandam, faire Gwenellian, 


Gwenellian,the daughter of Rees ap Grifferh up Theodor, Priace of South- 
Wales, married Edniuet Vaughan, anceſtor ts Owen Tudor, 


% 
By erue deſceat from Leolin the Great. 
Thic is the Lewhelingcalled Leolinus Magnus, Prince of North-Wales. 


Nor that word Crogges, Nick-name of diſgrace, 


In the Voyage that Henry the ſecond made againſt the Welſhmen , as bi 
Souldiers paſſed Offs Ditch at Graggen Caſile, they were ouerthrowne by the 
Welſhmen : Which word Croggen bath ſince beene wſed ts the Welſhmens 
Diſerace, which was «t firſt begun with their Honoar. 


And kept our Natiue Language now thus long, 

The Welſhmen be thoſe ancient Bricaines , which when rhe Pits, Danes, 
and Saxons inuadeg bere were firſt driuen into theſe parts; where they baxe kept 
obeir Language exer ſince the firſt, without commixtion with any other, 

And old Caer-Merdin, Merlins famous Towne. 


Caer-Merdin, or Merlins Towne , ſo called, of Merlins beiny found there, 
This was Ambroſe Merlin, _ up we haue. There was another of that 
Name, called Merlin Sylueſtris, borne is Scotland, ſirnamed Calidonius 

he Forreſt Calidon, where be popheſied, F 0 
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TO DVEKE HUM. 
PHREY. 


Tut ARGVMENT. 


wiſe HywP nRrEv,Dake of Gloſter,naw'd the Good, 
Next to his Nephew, of the Royall Blood, 

(Hen mv the fixt then being very youg ) 

Choſen Proteffor : by Ambition ftrong 

Whoſe Ducheſſe Elinor \violently led, 

To thinks the Crowne theirs,were yono Ht  y dead, 
Connilted was with Sorcerers to conſpire, 

Which prattiſed to haſten her deſire - 

For which, ſhe her thrite-Penance was aſſign'd ; 

To th'lle of Man and afterwards confin'd : 

From whence, ſhe writes this Letter to her Lord, 


Who that ſad Lady doth the likg afford. 


C&2:S2E thinks,not knowing who theſc Lines ſhould ſend, 
d YA 8 Thou ſtraight turn'ſt ouer to the latter end ; 
IRIS Where,thou my Name no ſooner haſt eſpy'd, 
RAS But in diſdaine my Letter calts afide : 
Why,if thou wile, I will my ſelfe deny, 

Nay, Ile affirme and ſweare,I am nor I; 

Orif in that thy ſhame thou do'ſt percciuc, 

Lo,for thy deare {ake,T my Name will leaue. 

And yet, me thinkes, amaz'd thou ſhould(t not ſtand, 
Nor Ri fo much appalled at my Hand; 

For my Misfortunes haue inur'd thine Eye, 

(Long before this) to Sights of Miſeric : 

No,no, reade on,'tis I,the very ſame, 


All thou canſt reade,is but zo reade my ſhame. 5 
c 
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Be not diſmay'd, nor let my Name affright, 
The worlt it can,is but Yoffend thy fight ; 
It cannot wound, nor doe thee deadly harme, 
Ic is no dreadfull Spell, no Magick Charme; > 
It ſhe that ſent it, loue Duke Hs MPHREY fo, 
Ist poſſible her Name ſhould be his Foe ? 
Yes,IamEr'no x, I am very ſhee, 
Who brought for Dower a Virgins Bed to thee; 
& ThouglWenuious BEvro Rb flander'd me before, 
To be Duke HvmPaREYES wanton Paramour, 
And though indeed I can it not deny, , 
& To Magick once I did my ſelfe apply; 
I wonne thee not, as there be many thinke, 
With poys'ning Philters, and bewitching Drinke ; 
Nor on thy perſon did I cuer proue 
Thoſe wicked Potions, ſo procuring I.oue. 

I cannot boalt,to be rich Hollazds Heire, 
Nor of the Bloud and Greatreſſe of Baxeire; 
%* YetEL'N o & brought no forraine Armies in, 
To fetch her backe,as did thy Iac omin; 
Nor clam'rous Husband follow'd me that fled, 
Exclayming, HyvmPHaRrEy todefilc his Bed; 
Nor walt thou forc'd,the Slander to ſuppreſle, 
To ſend me backe as an Adultereſſe : 
* Brabant,nor Burgoyne,claymed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd to Rome,to haften my Diuorce ; 
Nor Belgia's Pompe,defac'd with Belgia's fire, 
The iult reward of her yniuſt defire : | 
* NorBtepr op s Spouſe, your Noble Siſter Anwx, 
That Princely-ifſued great Burgonian, 
Need ſtand with me,to moue a Womans {trife, 
To yeeld the place to the Proteors Wife; 
If Coz x am s Name my Birth can dignifie, 
Or Sterboronoh renowne my Family. 

F Whetrc's Greemwich now,thy E1'N o & s Court of hate, 
Where ſhe with HyumPmxreEy held a Princely State? 
That pleaſant Kerr, when I abroad ſhould ride, 

That to my pleaſure laid forth all herpride? 
The Thames, by Water when I tooke the ayre, 
That danc'd my Barge, in lanching from the ayre? 
The anch'ring Ships, which when I paſs'd the Road, 
Were wont to hang their chequ'red Tops abroad ? 
How could it be,thoſe that were wont to (tand, 
To ſee my Pompe,ſo Goddeſſe-like to Land, 
Should after ſce me mayl'd yp in a Sheer, 
Doc ſhamefull Penance three times in the Street ? 
Rung 
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Rung with a Bell, a Taper in my Hand, To — as or 
Bare-foot to trudge before a Beadles Wand , 
Thar little Babes, not hauing vſe of Tongue, 
Stood pointing at me,as I came along, 

Where then was Hvm PH rtvy,where was his Command ? 
Walt thou not Lord ProteQtor of the Land ? 
Or for thy Tuſtice, who cbuld thee denie 
The Title of the good Duke HyPurty? 
What Bloud,cxtra& from famous Eyvwar » s Line 
Could boalt it ſelfe to be ſo pure as thine ? ; 
Who elſe,next He x ry, ſhould the Realme preferre 
If it allow the Lincof LancasTtzr? : 
But RayNERs Daughter mult from Frarce be fer, 
And with a vengeance on our Throne be ſer; 
Manns, Maine,and Aniou,on that Begger caſt, . 
To bring her home to Exo/aznd in ſuch Paſte : 
And what for Hz » x y thou hadit laboured there, 
To ioyne the King with Ax M1Nacx's rich Heire, 
Muſt all be daſh'd,as no ſuch thing had beene. 
Poo L x needs muſt haue his Darling made a Queene, 
How ſhould he with our Princes elſe be plac'd, 
To haue his Earleſhip with a Dukedome grac'd ; 
And rayſe the Off-ſpring of his Bloud fo hie, 
As Lords of vs and our Poſteritic ? 

O,that by Sea when he to France was ſent, 
The Ship had ſunke, wherein the Traytor went ; 
Or that the Sands had ſwallow'd her, before d 
She e'r ſer foot ypon the Eng/iſh Shore ! 
Bur all is well, nay,we haue ſtore to giue, 
What need we more, we by her 5 can liue: 
All that great Hen r v by his Conquelts heapt, 
And famous BxpF orb to his glorie kept, 
Is given backe to Rayne all inpoſt; 
And by this meanes,rich Normandie is loſt, 
Thoſe which haue come as Miſtreſſes of ours, 
Haue into Eng/and brought their goodly Dow'rs, 
Which to our Coffers yeerely Tribute brings, 
The Life of Subic&s,and the ſtrength of Kings ; 
The meanes whereby faire Ex land euer might 
Rayſe Power in France,to ba n her ancient Right : 
But ſhe brings Ruine here to make aboad, 
And cancels all our lawfull Clayme abroad ; 
And ſhe muſt recapitulate my Shame, 
And giue a thouſand by-words to my Name, 
And call me,Beldam,Gib, Witch,Night-mare, Tror, 


With all deſpight that may a Woman ſpot. 
O,that 
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O,that I were a Witch but for her ſake ! 
Yfaith her Queeneſhip little Reſt ſhould rake; 
I would ſcratch that Face,that may not feele the Ayre, 
And knit whole Ropes of Witch-knors in her Hayre : 
O,I would Hag her nightly in her Bed, 
And on her Breſt fit like a lumpe of Lead, 
And like a Fairie pinch that daintie Skin, 
Her wanton Bloud is now {o cocker'd in; 
Or take me ſome ſuch kgowne familiar ſhape, 
As ſhe my Vengeance neuer ſhould eſcape. 
Were I a Garment, none ſhould nced the more 
To ſprinkle me with Ns s s v s poys ned Gore; 
It were ynough,if ſhe once put me on, 
To teare both Fleſh and Sinewes from the Bone : 
Were I a Flower,that might her Smell delight, 
Though I were not the poys'ning Aconze, 
I would {end ſuch a Fume into her Brow, 
Should make her mad, as mad as I am now. 

& They ſay, the Druides once liu'd in this Ile, 
This fatall Maz,the place of my Exile, 
Whoſe pow'rfull Charmes ſuch dreadfull Wonders wrought, 
Which in the Goth Iſland Tongue were taught ; 
O, that thcir Spels to me they had refign'd, 
Wherewith they rays'd and calm'd both Sea and Wind ! 
And made the Moone pawlſe in herpaled Sphere, 
Whilſt her grim Dragons drew them through the Ayre : 
THeir Helliſh Power,to kill the Plow-mans Seed, 
Or to fore-ſpeake whole Flocks, as they did feed ; 
Tonurſe a damned Spirit with humane Bloud, 
To carry them through Earth, Ayre, Fire, and Floud : 
Had I this skill,that Time hath almoſt loſt, 
How like a Goblin I would haunt her ghoſt ? 
O pardon, pardon my miſ-gbuern'd Tongue, 
A Womans (trength cannot endure my Wrong, 

$ Did not the Heauens her comming in withſtand, 
As though affrighted when ſhe came to Land? 
The Earth did quake, her comming to abide, 
The goodly Thames did twice keepe backe his Tide, 
Pa v Ls ſhooke with Tempelts, and that mounting Spire, 
With Lightning ſent from Heau'n,was ſet on fire; 
Our (tately Buildings to the ground were blowne, 
Her Pride by theſe prodigious fignes were ſhowne ; ' 
More tcarefull Viſions on the Exg/iſh Earth, 
Then cuer were at any Death, or Birth. 
Ah HvmerEy,HvumeREy, if Iſhould not ſpeake, 
My Breſt would ſplit, my very Heart would breake. 
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I,that was wont ſo many to command, 

Worſe now then with a Clap-diſh in my hand ; 
A ſimple Mantle couering me withall, : 
The very'ſt Leper, of Cares Hoſpitall ; 

That from my State a Preſence held in awe 
Glad here to kennell in a Pad of Straw ; : 
And like an Owle, by Night to goe abroad, 
Rooſted all day within an Tuy Tod, 

Among the Sea-Cliffes, in the dampic Caues, 
In Charnell-Houſes, fit to dwell in Graues, 

Saw'(t thou thoſe Eyes, in whoſe ſycet cheerefull Looke 
Duke HyMPHaRmny once ſuch joy andpleaſure tooke 
Sorrow hath ſo deſpoyl'd them of all grace, F 
Thou could(t not ſay,this was my Er'nor s face : 
Like a foule Gorgon, whoſe diſheuel'd Hayre 
With euery blaſt flyes glaring in the Ayre ; 

Some _— vp like Hornes vypon my Head, 
Euen like thoſe Women that in Coos are bred x 
My lanke Breſts hang like Bladders left ynblowne 
My Skin with lothſome Iaundize oucr-growne; : 
So pin'd away,thart if thou long toſce 

Ruines true Pifture,onely looke on mee, 
Sometime, in thinking of whart I hauc had, 
Ifrom a ſudden Extafie grow mad : 

Then, like a Bedlam, forth thy Er x o r runnes, 
Like one of Bac c a vs raging frantike Nunnes ; 
Or like a Tartar, when in ([trange diſguiſe, 
Prepar'd vnto a diſmall Sacrifice, 

That Prelate Beaver o RD, a foulc ill befall him, 

Prelate ſaid I ! nay, Deuill I ſhould call him: 

Ah God forgiue me, if I thinke amiſle, 

His very Name,me thinkes,my Poyſon is : 

Ah that vile I'v 1 as, our profefled Foe, 

My Curſe purſue him, whereſoe'r he goe ; 

That to my Iudgement, when I did appeare, 

Laid to my charge thoſe things that neuer were : 
That 1 ſhould know of BvuL.LENBROOKES Intents, 
The hallowing of his Magicke Inſtruments ; 

That I procured SovTHWELL to afliſt, 

Which was by Order confecrate a Prieſt ; 

That it was I ſhould couer all they did, 

Which bur for him had to this day beene hid, 

Ah that vile Baſtard, that himſelfe dare vaunt, 

To be the Sonne of thy braue Grandire Gavnr, 
Whom he bur father'd of mcere Charitie, 


To 1id his Mother of that Infamie ; 
Who, 
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' Who,if report of elder Times be true, 
Yet to this day his Father never knew. 

' -He that by Murthers blacke and odious Crime, 
To HENnR1Es Throne attempted once to clime, 
Hauing procur'd by hope of golden gaine, - 

A fatall Hand his Soucraigne to haue {laine; 
Whom to his Chamber cloſely he conuay'd, 

And for that purpoſe fitly there had layd ; 

Vpon whoſe Sword that famous Prince had dy'd, 
It by a Dogge he had not beene deſcry'd. 

But now the Queene, her Minion Poor Et,and he, 
As it pleaſe them, eu'n ſo mu!t all things be ; 
England's no place for any one beſide ; 

All is too little to maintaine their pride. 
What,oof a King, hath Hen x yr, but the Name; 

And now ſcarſe that, ſo publike his defame ? 

And Ipray God,I doc not liue the day, 

To ſee his Ruine,and the Realmes decay: * 

And yet as ſureas Hym PH REy ſeemes to ſtand, 

He be preſeru'd from that vile Traytors hand, 

From GLoOsSTER s Seat I would thou wert cſtrang'd, 
Or wou'd to God that Dukedomes Name were chang'd, 
For it portcnds ſome after-ill to vs; 

Ah HvmMPpHurEY, HyvMPHREY it is ominous; 

Yer rather then thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 

I would thou wert here baniſhed with me. 

HvMvHReEyY adiew, farewell true Noble Lord, 

My wiſh is allthyE1'nx o r can afford. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His ToOR1E. 


Though enuious Beauford ſland'red me before. 


Nu the extreme Hate that Cardinal! Beauford had exer borne 
to ber. 


To Magicke once I did my ſelfe apply. 


Elinor Cobham was accuſed by ſome, that ſ0uzht to withſtand, and miſliked 
her Marriage with Duke Humphrey, that ſhe prafliſed to giue bim Philters, and 
ſuch poyſermyg Potions, to make him loue her ; as ſhe was ſlandered by Cardmll 
Beauford, to haue lined as the Dukes Lemman : againſt the which Cardinall, ſt 
exclaymeth in this Epiſile, in the Verſe before, a 

et 
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Yet EPnor brought no forraine Armies in, 
To fetch her backe,as did thy Iacomin. 


This was the chiefe and onely thing that euer touched the reputation of this 
good Duke , that dotingly be married lacomin , or as (one call her, laquer, 
Daughter and Heire to William Bavier , Duke of Holland, before married, 
and lawfull Wife to lohn, Duke of Brabant, then liuing : which after, as i: 1s 
ſhewed in thu Verſe following, 


Brabant nor Burgoyne claymed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd to Rome, to haften my diuorce. 


Cauſed great Warres , by reaſon, that the Duke of Burgoyne tooke part 

with Brabant , againſt the Duke of Glouceſter ; which being arbitrated 

+ by the Pope , the Ladie was adindged to be delivered bache to ber farmer 
Husband 


Nor Bedfords Spouſe, your Noble fiſter Anne, 
Thar Princely iſſued great Burgonian. 


lohn, Dake of Bedford, that Scourge of Prance, and the Glorie of the Eng- 
lihmen, married Anne, ſitter ts the Duke of Burgundig, 4 vertuous and beau- 
tifull Ladie : by which Marriage, as alſe by bis Vidories attained in France, he 
brough: great Sirength to the Engliſh Nation. 


Where's Greenwich now, thy Enors Court of late ? 


That faire and goodly Palace of Greenwich , in Kent , was firſt buil- 
ded by that famous Dulg : Whoſe rich and pleaſavt ſituation might re- 
maine ax aſſured Monument of bis Wiſedame , if there mere no other me- 
morie of the ſame. | fs 


oy 


They ſay the Druides once Jiucd in this Ile, 


It ſbould ſeeme , that there were two llaxds , both of them called Mo- 
na , though now diſtinguiſhed , the one, by the Name of Man, the 0 
ther , by the Name of Angleſey ; both which , were full of many infer- 
nall Ceremonies : as may appeare by Agricolaes Voyage , made into 
the bithermoſt Man , deſcribed by bis jonne im law, Cornelius Tacitus. 
and as Superſtition , the Daughter of Barbariſme , and Ignorance ; ſo , a- 
moneft thoſe No»therly Nations , like as in America , Magicht was moſt 
eſteemed. -, 
gore were the publique Minifters of their Religion, as thorowly tawplt in 
all Rites thereof : Their Doftrine concerned the Immortalitte of the Soule, the 
Contempt of Death, and all other Points which may conduce ts Reſolutio 
Fortiture, and Magnanimitie : Their aboade was in Groues and. Wapds, where, 
upon they haue their Name : their Porer extended it ſelfe to maſier the Sovu'ey 
#of Men deceaſed, and to conferre with Ghoſts , and other Spirits , about the 
ſucceſſe of Things. : 

Plurarch, in his profound and learned Diſcourſe of the defect of Oracles , 


reporteth , That the outmoſt Britiſh Iles were the Priſon of 1 wat not what 
Aa 3 D«omi- 


A, 


As arab, © 


Dake Hynennnr to 


Demi-gods : But it ſhall not need to pecke avy farther of the Druidez , the 
that which Lucan doth : ; 


Er yos barbaricos ritns, moremque finiſtrum 
Sacrorum, Druide policis repetiſtis ab armis, 


Did not the Heauens her comming in withſtand ? 


Noting the prodigious and ſearefull fignes that were ſtene in England, « litth 
before ber comming in : which Elinor expreſſeth in this Epiſile, as fore-ſhewing 
the Dangers which ſhould enſue vpon this unluckie Marriages 


The hallowing of the Magicke Inftruments. 


The Inftruments which Bullenbrooke vſed in bis Coniurations , according 
to the diuelliſh Ceremonies end Cuftomes of theſe vnlawfull Arts , were de- 
dicated at a Maſſe, in the Lodge in Harnſcy Parke , by Southwell, Prief 
of Weſtminſter. 


Hauing procur'd by bope of golden gaine. 


This was one of the Articles that Duke Humphrey wrged againft the 
Cardinal Beauford , That he conſpired the death of Henry the fifth , by 
conueying « Villaine into bu Chamber , which in the Night ſhould haw 
C—_ : but what ground of Truth be had for the ſame, 1 leaue 

pate. or 
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Duke Hvmyureyr to ELL 
NOK COBHAM, 


Her, whom ſo many doe remember yet; 

<« No, no, our Ioyes away like ſhadowes (lide, 
« But Sorrowes firme in memorie-abide ; 
Nay, I durſt anſwere, thou do'ſt nothing leſſe, 
Burt into Paſſion, vrg'd by thy diſtreſle : 
NoEL'NoR,no, ; Woes, thy Griefe,thy Wrong, 
Haue in my Breſt beene reſident too long. 

Oh, when Report in eu'ry place had ſpred, 

My EL'n ok was to SanQtuarie fled, 


NAY thinkes thou ſhouldſt not doubt, I could forget 


With 
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With curſed Ox Lty, and the Witch of E 'ye, 
As guiltie of their vile Confpiracie ; 
The dreadfull Spirits when they did inuocate, 
For the Succeſſion, and the Realmes Eltate 
When HenR1Ets Image they.in Waxe had wrought, 
By which he ſhould haue to his death beene brought; 
That as his PiCture did conſume away, 
His Perſon ſo by Sickneſſe ſhould decay: 
Griefe,that before could ne'r my Thoughts controule, 
That inſtant tooke poſſeſſion of my Soule. 

Ah,would to God I could forget thine Ill! 
As for mine owne, let that infli& me Kill ; 
Burt that before hath taken too ſure hold : 
Forget it, ſaid I ? would to God I could. 
Of any Woe, if thou haſt but one part, 
I haue the whole remaining in my Heart ; 
I haue no need, of others Cares to borrow, 
For all I haue, is nothing elſe but Sorrow. 
No, my ſweet Ns L x, thou took'lt not all away, 
Though thou went'ſt hence, here ſtill thy Woes doe ſtay; 
Though from thy Husband thou wert forc'd to goe, 
Thoſe ſtill remaine, they will not leaue him fo ; 
No Eye bewayles my nl, moanes thy Diſtreſſe, 
Our Griefe's the more, bur yer our Debt the leſſe ; 
We owe no Teares, no Mourning dayes are kept, 
For thoſe that yec for ys haue neuer wept; 
We hold no Obijts, no fad Exequies, 
Vpon the death-dayes of vnweeping Eyes. 

Alas,good Nt L L,what ſhould thy patience moue, 
T'vpbraid thy kind Lord with a forraine loue ? 
Thou might'(t haue bid all former Tlls adue, 
Forgot the old,we haue ſuch ſtore of new. 
Did I omit thy loue to entertaine, 
With mutuall Griefe to anſwere Griefe againe ? 
Orthink'{t thou, I vnkindly did forbeare 
To bandie Woe for Woe, and Teare for Teare ? ; 
Did 1 forget, or careleſſely neglect 
Thoſe ſhewes of Loue,that Ladies fo reſpe&? 
In mournefull Blacke was I not ſeene to goe, .\ 
By outward fignes t'expreſſe my inward Woe ? \ 
Did I thy loſſe not publiquely lament, 
Nor by my Lookes bewray'd my Diſcontent? 
Is this the cauſe? If this be it, know then, 
© One Griefe conceal'd, more grieuous is then ten: 
If in my Breſt thoſe Sorrowes ſometimes were, 


And neuer vtt'red, they mult ſtill be there ; 
And 
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And if thou know'lt, they many were before, 
By time encreaſing, they muſt needs be more, 
England to me can challenge nothing lent, 
Let her call vp what is receiu'd, what ſpent; 
If Ther owne,can ſhe from blame be free, 
If ſhe but proue a ſtep-morher to mee ? 
Thar if I ſhould with that proud Baſtard ftriue, 
To p'ead for Birth-right my Prerogatiue, 
Be that allow'd, I ſhould not need to feare it, 
For then my truc Nobilitie ſhould beare it: 
If Counſell ayd, that France will tell (I know) 
Whoſe Townes lye watte before the Engliſh Foe, 
When thrice we yaue the conquer'd French the foile 
% Art Azincourt, at Cranant, and Vernoyle : 
If Faith auaile,theſe Armes did Htx x vr hold, 
To clayme his Crowne, yet fcarſelynine months old : 
Tf Countries care haue lezue to ſpeake for me, 
Gray hayrcs in youth my winelt: thenmay be : 
If peoples Tongues giue fplendour to my Fame, 
They adde a Title to Duke HvumPurEyY's Name; 
If Toyle at home, Frexch Treafon, Exglifh Hate, 
Shall rell my skill in managing the Stare, 
If forraine Trauell my = Wacr may try, 
&* Then Flanders, Almaire, Boheme, Burgundie. 
That Robe of Rowe prond Brave o x b now doth weare, 
In euery place ſuch Geay ſhonld neuer beare ; 
$ The Crohier ſtaffe in his imperious Hand, 
To be the Scepter that conttoules the Land ; 
That home to E 0/a1d,Diſpenfations drayees, 
Which arc of power to abrogate our Lawes; 
And for thoſe Summes the wealthie Church ſhould pay, 
Vpon the needie Comminaſltic to lay : 
His ghoſtly Counſlels onely doc adviſe, 
% The meanes how LaxGLE YE s Ptogenie may rife, - 
Pathing yourg HexnKkirts vnadpiſed wayts, | 
A Duke of Yorke from Camyr'1D & + Muſe roraylſe, 
Which after may our Title vndermine, '? ?- -/ 
Grafted fince Epwarv,inCavxt5 fifhdus Tine, 
Vs of Succeſſion falſely to deprive, ©" © 1 
Which they from Cr:a r t w c x famedly derine: | 
Knowing the will old Cay BR 1p Gt ett bore, 
To catch the Wreathe that famotis'Mr'y% riwore : 
WithGray audScrooPrwWhen Fe he layd the Hor, - 
From vs. :nd ours,the Gatland t6 hanc "| 
As from the Afi-ch-borne Mou TIMER to tai ene, 
\Vhoſe Title G1.txn o v x Fourly did maincaine, 
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When the proud Pzr CiEs,haughtic Mar c x,and hee 
Had ſhar'd the Land by equall parts, in three, 
*& His Prieſthood now ſterne Mows rx ay will reſtore 

\ Toſtirre the fire that kindled was before ; : 
Againſt the Yor x15$Ts ſhall their Clayme aduance, 
To [tcele the point of NoRFoLxts ſurdic Lance, 
Vpon the Brelt of Han ror Ds Ifſue bent, 

In iuſt reucenge of ancient Baniſhmentr, 

He doth aduile to let our Pris'ner goe, 

And Coth inlarge the faithleſſe Scorriſh Foe, 

& Giuing our Heires in Marriage, that their Dow'rs 
May bring Inuaſion ypon vs and ours, 

Ambitious SvFF © L xt ſo the Helme doth guid 

With BzavrorDs damned Policies ſupply'd; 

He and the Queene in counſcll till conferre, 

How to rayſc him, who hath aduanced her. 

But my deare Heart, how yain-ly doe I dreame, 
And flye from thee, whoſe Sorrowes are my Theame ? 
My loue to thee, and Erg/and thus diuided, 

Which hath the molt, how hard to be decided ? 
Or thou, or that, to cenſure I am loth, 

So neere are you, fo deare yito me both :; 
'Twixt that and thee, for equall loue I find, 
England ingratetfi:ll, and my E1'N ox kind, 
But rhough my Countrey iuſtly I reproue, 

Yet I for that, negleted haue my loue ; 
Neuertheleſſc,thy Hyumrr2y'sto thee now, 
As when freſh Beautie triumph'd on thy Brow ; 
As when thy Graces I admired moſt, 

O1 of thy Fauours might the frankly'ſt boaſt: 
Thoſc Beauties were {o infinite before, 

That in abundance I was onely poore ; 

Of which,though Time hath taken ſome againe, 
I aske no more but what doth yet remaine. 

Be paticnt, gentle Heart, in thy diſtreſle, 

Thou art a Princeſle, not a whit the lefle. 
Whilft in theſe Breſts we beare about this Life, 
I am thy Husband, and thou art my Wife, 

Caſt not thine Eye on ſuch as mounted be, 

But looke on thoſe calt downe as low as we ; 
For ſome of them which proudly pearch fo hie, 
Ere long ſhall come as low as thou or I. 

They weepe for Toy, and lct vs laugh in Woe, 
We ſhall exchange, when Heau'n will haue it ſo; 
We mourne, and they in after-time may mourne, 


Woe paſt, may once laugh preſent Woe to {corne ; hy 


Duke Hy MPHREY to 


And worſe then hath beene,we can neuer taſte, 
Worſe cannot come,then is alreadie palt ; 
* Inall extremes, the onely depth of ill, 
© Is that which comforts the afflicted (till, 

Ah would to God thou could(t thy Grietes deny, 
And on my backe let all the Burthen lye! 
Or if thou canſt rcfigne, make them mine owne, 
Both in one Carriage to be vndergone, 
Till we againe our tormer Hopes recouer, 
And proſp'rous Times blow theſe Misfortunes ouer; 
For in the thought of thoſe fore-paſſed yeeres, 
Some new reſemblance of old Ioy appearcs. 
Murtuall our Care, ſo mutuall be our Louc, 
That our Afi&tion neuer can remoue : 
So reſt in peace, where Peace hath hope to liue, 
Wiſhing thee more then I my ſelfe can giue. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisToORIE, 


Ar Agencourt, at Crauant,and Vernoyle. 


He three famous Battels fought by the Engliſhmen in France : Agin- 


court, by Henry the fiſth, againſt the whole Power of France; Crauanc, 


fought by Mountacute, Earle of Salisbury, and the Duke of Burgoyne, 
againſt the Dolphin of France , and William Stuart, Conflable of Scotland : 
Vernoyle, fought by lohn,Duke of Bedford, againſt the Duke of Alanſon, and 
with him moſt of the Nobilitie of France ; Duke Humphrey an eſpeciall Coun- 
ſellor in aki theſe Expeditions. 


Then Flanders, Almaine, Boheme, Burgundie. 


Here remembring the ancient Amitie which in bis Embaſſies be bad concluded 
bitwixt the King of England, and Sigiſmund, Emperonr of Almaine,drawing 
the Duke of Burgoyne into the ſame League, giuing himſelfe as an Hoſtage for the 
Duke at Saint Omers, while the Duke came to Calice,to confirme the League: 
With bis many other Imployments to forraine Kingdomes, 


That Crofier taffe in his imperious hand. 


Henry Beauford, Cardiaall of Wincheſter , that proud and h1ugbtie Prelate, | 
receiued the Cardinals Hat at Calice, by the Popes Legate ;, wbicb D gaitie, Henry 
the fifth, his Nephew, forbad bims to take vpon him, Qnowing bis kaughtie and 
maiious ſpirit, unfit for that Kobe and Calling. 


The | 


ELlinoR CoBHan, 


The meanes how Laxgley's Progenie may riſe. 


As willing to ſhew, the Hoſe of Cambridge to be deſcended of Edmund 
Langley, Duke of Yorke, a younger Brother to Iohn of Gaunt, ba Grand- 
father ( as much as in him lay) to ſmother the Title that the Yorkiſts made to 
the Crowne (from Lionel of Clareace, Gaunts elder Brother) by the Daugh- 


ter of Mortimer. \ 


His Prieſthood now fterne Mowbray doth reftore. 


Noting the ancient Grudge betweene the Houſe of Lancaſter and Norfolke, 
wer fince Mowbray , Puke of Norfolke, was baniſhed , for the Accuſation of 
Henry, Duke of Harford ( after that, King of England, Father to Duke Hum- 
phrey : ) #Fbich Accuſation, he came «s « Compatant , to baxe made good, in 
the Liſts at Coucntry. 


Guing our Heires in Marriage that their Dow'rs, 


lames Stuart, King of Scors, having beene long Priſoner in England, was 
releaſed, and tooke to Wife the Daughter of Tohn, Duke of Somerſet, Siſter to 
lohn, Duke of Somerſer, Neece to the Cardinal, and the Duke of Exceſter,ond 
Couſin-german remoned to the King : Thus King broge the Oath be bad taken, 
and became after « great Enemie to England, 
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WILLIAM DELAPOOLE, 


DVKE OF SVFFOLKE, 
TO QVEENE HAR 
G A RE T. 


Tre ARGVMENT. 


This Duke of Suffolke,W1 1 1, 1A, to aduance 
A Lady, long below'd of him in France, | 
Hu Miſtris,MAar GARET,that DukeRayne xs s Child, 
Himſeclfe who of leruſalem inſty{'d 

The King: this Po 01 thts Darling to preferre, 
Berwixt young HE NR Y,nam'd the ſixt, ard her, 
Concludes a Marriagg : and her Sye 10 gaine, 
Gines vp the Towne of Mauns, Aniou,a»d Main, 
To RAYNER for her: for which lawleſſe fatt, 
The Peeres hirs fine yeeres Baniſhment enact ; 
When for his lateit farewell of the Queene, 

Theſe two EpiiHes paſſe them two berweene. 


RP E[N my diſgrace (deare Queene) reſt thy Content, 

Ch BBA) Aud MARGARET $ health fromSvEt + 0 1x 5 Ba- 

d >; Five yeres cxile were not an houte to mg, (niſhment: 

ZZ2F&9S Burt that ſoſopne I mult «t from thee ; 

Where thou not preſene,igis euer Night, . 

All be exil'd,that liue.not inthy fight. 

Thoſe Sauages which worſhip ghe Sunnes riſe, 

Would hate their God,it they beheld thine Eyes ; 

The Worlds great Light,might't thou be ſcene abroad, 

Would at our Noone-ſtead cuer make aboad, 

And force the poore Antipodes to mourne, 

Fearing leſt he would neuer more returne. 

Wer't not for thee, it were my great'ſt Exile, 

To live within this Sea-inuizon'd Ile. | 
PooLEs Courage brookesnot limiting in Bands, 

But that (great Queene) thy Sou'raigntic commands; 

£ Our 
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4 Our Faulcons kind cannot the Cage indure, 
Nor Buzzard-like doth fioope to cu'ry Lure; 
Their mounting Brood in open Ayre doth roue, 
Nor will with Crowes be coup'd within s Groue. 

We all doe breathe vpon this Earthly Ball, 
Likewiſe one Heau'n incompaſſeth ys all, 
© No Baniſhment can be to him affign'd, 
* Who doth retaine a true-reſolued Mind. 
© Man in himlſelfe a little World doth beare, 
* His Soule the Monarch,euer ruling there : 
© Where-cuer then his Body doth remaine, 
« He isa _—_— in himſelfe doth raigne ; 
« And neuer feareth Fortunes hot't Alarmes, 
« That beares againl(t her Patience for his Armes, 
+% This was the meane proud Warwicxs did invent, 
To my diſgrace, at Zeifter Parlement, 
% That onely I, by yeelding vp of Maine, 
F Should cauſcthe loſle of fertile Aquitaine, 
$% With the baſe vulgar fort to winne fm fame, 
To be the Heire of good Duke HyuenrtvEs Name: 
And ſo by Treaſon ſporting my pure Blood, | 
Make this a meane to a_ the Nzvi1rs Brood, 
% With SaLSBvR r, his vile ambitious Sire, 
% In Yor xEs ſterne Breſt kindling long hidden fire ; 
& By CLAaREN cs Title working to ſupplant 
X The Eagle Ayrie of great Io u x of Gaunt - 
And to this end did my Exile conclude, 
Thereby to pleaſe the raſcall Multitude 
* Vrg'd by theſe cnuious Lords to ſpend their breath, 
Crying reuenge for the Protettors death; 
That ſince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 
By me,of force, he muſt be murthered. 

% If they would know who rob'd him of his Life, 
&% Let him call home Dame ELino xr, his Wite, 
% Who with a Taper walked in Sheet, 
&* Tolight herſhame at Noone through Londos Street, 
% And let her bring her Necromanticke Booke, 


"++ That foulc Hag IoxrDan,Huvn,&ByrilztnBROOKE, 


% And let them call the Spirits from Hell againe, . 
To know how Hu? REY dy'd,and who ſhall raigne, 

% Fortwentic yceres, and hauec Iſcru'd in Fraxce, 
* Againſt great CHARLES, and Baſtard Og LEANCE, 
And ſeene the {laughter of a World of Men, 
Victorious now, as bardly conquer'd then ? 
* And haue I ſeene Vernoyla's batfull Fields, 
Strew'd with ten thouſand Helmes,ten thouſand Shields, 
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Where famous Bev r ov did our fortune tric, 
Or France, or England, tor the Victoric ? 
The ſad inueſting of ſo many Townes, 
Scor'd on my Breſt in honourable Wounds ; 
WhenMovnTaAcvrTa,and TALlsorT of much Name, 
Vnder my Enſigne both firſt wonne their Fame : 
Ir Heat and Cold all thefe haue I indur'd, 
To rowze the French, within their Walls immur'd ; 
Through all my Life, theſe Perils haue I paſt, 
And now to feare a Baniſhment at laſt ? 

Thou know'it how I (thy Beautie to aduance) 
For thee, refus'd the Inf.unta of France, 
Brake the Contra Duke Hymprrtzy firſt did make 
'Twixt Henry and the Princefſſe AR MviNacxke: 
Onely tha here thy preſence I might gaine, 
I gaue Duke Ray Nt R, Anion, Manns, and Marne ; 
Thy peerelefſe Beautie for a Dowerto bring, 
As of it ſelte ſufficient for a King ; | 
$& And from Awumeyle withdrew my Watlike Pow'rs, 
$ And came my ſelfe in perſon firſt to Toxrs, 
& Th'Embaſſadours for Truce to entertaine, 
&%& From Belgia, Denmarke, Hunoarie,and Spaine : 
And to the King relating of thy fiorie, 
My Tongue flow'd with ſuch plentcous Oratorie, 
As the report by ſpeaking did indite, 
Begetting ſtill more raviſhing delight. 
And when my Speech did ceaſe (as telling all) 
My Looke ſhew'd more,that was Angelicall; 
And when I breath'd againe,and pawſed next, 
T left mine Eyes dilating on the Text : . 
Then comming of thy Modeſtic to tell, 
In Muſfickes Numbers my Voyce roſe and fell; 
And when I came to paint thy glorious fiile, 
My ſpeech in greater Cadences to file, L 
& By true deſcent to weare the Diadem 
4% Of Naples, Cicill, and Teruſalem, 
As from the Gods thou did(t deriue thy Birth, 
If thoſe of Heauen could mix with theſe of Earth; Y 
Gracing each Title that I did recite, 
With ſome mellifluous pleaſing Epithite : 
Nor left him not, till he for loue was ficke, 
Beho!iding thee in my ſweet Rhetoricke. 

A Fifteenes Taxe in France I freely ſpent, 
In Triumphs,at thy Nuptiall Tournament ; 
And folemniz'd thy Marriage in a Gowne, 
Valu'd at more then was thy Fathers Crowne ; 


And 
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And onely ftriuing how to honour thee, 
Gaue to my King what thy loue gaue to mee, 
Judge if his kindneſſe haue not power to moue, 
Who for his loues ſake gaue away his loue. 
Had he,which once the Prize to Greece did bring, 
(Of whom, th'old Poets lang agoe did fing) 
& Scene thee for Exg/azd but imbark'd at Deepe, 
Would ouer-boord haue caft his golden Sheepe, 
As too vnworthy Ballaſt to be thought, 
To peſter roome, with ſuch perfeCtion fraught. 
The brinie Seas, which ſaw the Ship infold thee, 
Would vault vp to the Hatches,to behald thee, 
And falling backe,themſclues in thronging ſmother, 
Breaking tor gricfe,enuying one another : 
When the proud Barke, for ioy thy ſteps to feele, 
Scorn'd that the Brack ſhould ki; her furrowing Keele, 
And trick'd in all her Flags, her ſelfe ſhe braues, 
Cap'ring for ioy ypon the filuer Wayes ; 
When like a Bull from the Pheniciax Strand, 
Iovs with Ev 0 P 4 ruſhing fromthe Land, 
Vpon the Boſome of the Maine doth ſcud, 
And with his Swanniſh Breſt cleauing the Floud, 
Tow'rd the faire Fields, ypon the other ſide, 
Beareth AGENORS ioy, Phericia's pride : 
All heauenly Beauties ioyne themſclues in one, 
To ſhew their glorie in thine Eye alone 
Which,when it turneth that celeſtiall Ball, 
A thouſand ſweet ſtarres riſe, a thouſand fall. 
Who iuſtly ſaith, mine, Baniſhment to bee, 
When onely France for my recourſe is free ? 
To view the Plaines, where I haye ſcene ſo oft 
Englands victorious Engines rays'd aloft; 
When this ſhall be a comfort in my way, 
To fee the place, where I may boldly ſay, 
Here mightic Bev ov forth the Vaward led, 
Here Ta 1B 0T charg'd,and here the Frenchmen ſled, 
Here with our Archers valiant Sc ALE s did lye, 
Here ſtood the Tents of famous WiLLovGuBy, 
Here MovNTACVTE rang'd his vnconquer'd Band, 
Here march'd we out,and here we made a [tand. 
Whar ſhould we fit to mourne and pricue all day, 
For that which Time doth eas'ly take away? 
+ What Fortune hurts, let Suff*rancc onely heale, 
* No wiſedome with Extremities to deale. 
To know our ſelues to come of humane Birth, 


Theſe fad Affli ions crofſe vs here on Earth, 


- 
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A puniſhment from the erernall Law, 

To make vs (till of Heau'n to ſtand in awe. 

* Invaine we prize thar at ſodeare a rate, 

*© Whoſe long'(t aſſurance beare's a Minutes date, 

*© Why ſhould we idlytalke of our Intent, 

© When Heau'ns Decree no Counſell can preuent ? 

*© When our fore-ſight nor poſſibly can ſhunne 

*© That which the Fatcs determine ſhall be done, 

HEn x y hath Power,and may my Life depoſe, 

Mine Honour's mine, that none hath power to loſe. 
Then be as cheerefull (beautious Royall Queene) 

As in the Court of France we oft haue beene ; 

& As when arriu'd in Porcheſters faire Road, 

(Where,for our comming, Hen n v made aboad) 

When in mine Armes I brought thee ſafe to Land, 

And gaue my Loue to Hex Kits Royall Hand: 

The happie Houres we paſſed with the King 

At faire South-hampton,long in banqueting ; 

With ſuch content as lodg'din HEnmn 1s s Breſt, 

When he to Loxdox brought thee. from the Weſt, 

Through golden Cheape, when he in Porape did ride 

ToWeſtminſter,to entertaine his Bride. - 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTOR1IE. 


Our Faulcens kind cannot the Cage endure. 


8 alludes, in thiſe Ferſer, to the Faulcon , which was the ancient Dt 
mice of the Pooles , comparing the greatnefſe and barghbtineſſe of hi 
ſpirit to the nature of this Bird, 


This was the meane proud PYarwicke did inuent, 
To wy diſgrace, &c. 


The Commons, at thy Parliament, throweh Warwickes meanes, «/cuſed Suf 
folke of Treaſon, and wrged tbe Accaſation ſo vehemently , that the King wa 
farced to exile bim for fine yeeres, 5, 


That onely I, by yeelding vp of Maine, 
Should be the loſle of tertile Aquitaine, 


The Duke of Suffolke being ſent into France , to conclude a Peace , hoſt 
Duke Rayners dawghter, the Ladie Margaret , whom be efpauſed for _ 
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the ſixt ; deliuering for ber, to her Father, the Countries of Aniou and Main, 
and the Citie of Mauns. whereupon the Earle of Arminach ( whoſe Daughter 
was before promiſed to the King ) ſeeing bimſelfe to be deluded , cauſed all the 
Engliſhmen #0 be expulſed Aquitaine, Gaſcoyne, and Guyne. 


With the baſe yulgar ſort to winne him fame, 
To be the Heire of good Duke Humpbreyes name. 


Thi Richard, that was called the great Earle of Warwicke, when Duke Hum- 
phrey was dead, grew into exceeding great fanonr with the Commons, 


With Saluburie, his vile ambitious Sire, 

In Torkes fterne Breſt kindling long kidden fire, 
By Clarence Title working © ſupplant 

The Eagle-Ayric of great lohn of Gaun:. 


Richard Plancaginer, Duke of Yorke, in the time of Henry the ſixt, claymed 
the Crazene ( being aſſified by this Richard Neuill, Earle of Salisburie, and 
Father to the great Kayle of Warwicke, who fauoured exceedingly the Houſe of 
Yorke) in open Parliament , as Heire to Lionel, Duke of Clarence, the 
third ſonne of Edward the third, making bs Title by Anne bu Mother , 1tife 
to Richard, Earle of Cambridge, ſonne to Edmund of Langley, Duke of 
Yorke : Which Anne was Daughter to Roger Mortimer, Earle of March ; 
which Roger was Sonne and Heire to Edmund. Mortimer, that married the.La- 
die Philip, Daughter and Heire to Lionel, Duke of Clarence, the third ſonne 
of King Edward : to whom the Crowne, after Kjng Richard the Seconds 
Death, lineally deſcended, be dymy without Iſſue ; and not to the Heives of the 
Duke of Lancaſter, that was yamger Brother to tbe Duke of Clarence. 
Hall. cap-t. Tit. Yor. & Lanc., 


Vrg'd by theſe enuious Lords to ſpend their breath, 
' Calling revenge on the ProeRors death. 


Humphrey, Duke of Gloceſter, and Lord Proteftor, in the fiue and twentieth 
yeeve of Henry the ſixt, by the meancs of the Ducene, and the Duke of Suffolke, 
was arreſted by the Lord Beaumont, at the Parliament holden at Berry, and the 
ſame Night after murthered in his Bed. 


If they would know who rob'd him,8&tc., To thi Verſe, 
To know how Humpbrey dy'd, and who ſhall raigne. 


In theſe Verſes be iefts at the Proteflors Wiſe , who ( being accuſed and 
convifled of Treaſon , becauſe with lohn Hun, « Prieſt , Roger Bullen- 
brooke, « Necromaxcer, aud Margeric lordan, cated the Witch of Eye, ſbee 
bad conſulted by Sorcerie to kill the King) was adiudged to perpetuall Priſon 
farkeg of Man , avd ts dee Pegance openty , in three publique places in 

on, 


For tweatie yeeres,and baue I ſeru'd in Frayce ? 


In the ſixt yeere of Henry the fxt, the Duke of Bedford being deceaſed, then 
Lieutenant Generall, and Regent of France ; this Duke of Suffolke was promo- 
ted to that Dignitie , having the Lord Talbot, Lord Scales, and the Lord 


— | 
ountacute , ts aff him. Againft 


192 


WILLIAM DE-LAa-Po0L Ec. 


Againſt great Charles, and Baſtard Orleance ? 


This was Charles the ſeuenth, who after the death of Henry the fifth, obtained 
the Crawne of France, and recouered azaine much of that bis Father bad loft, 
Baſtard Orleance was ſonne to the Duke of Orleance , begotten of the Lord 
Cawnies 1ife, preferred bighly to many notable Officgs, hecauſe be being a mo 
valiant Captaine, was a coxtinuall Enemie to the Engliſbmen, day'y mfeſting 
them with diners Incarfions, 


And haue I ſcene Yernoyle's barfull Fields, 


Vernoyle # that noted place in France, where the great Battell was fought 
in the begmning of Henry the ſixt his raigne, where the moſt of the French Chi 
ualrie were ouercome by the Duke of Bedford, 


And from Ammerle withdrew my Warlike Powers. 


Aumerle is that ſirong defenced Towne in France , which the Duke of Suf- 
folke got, afber foure and twentie great Aſſaults giuen vnts it, 


And came my ſelfe in'perſon firſt ro Towrs, 
Th'Embaſſadours for Truce to intertaine, 
From Belgia, Denmarke, Hungarie, and Spaine, 


} | 
Tours + 4 Citie ix France, built by Brutus , as be came into Britaine: 
where, in the one and twenticth yeere of the raigne of Henry the ſixt, was ap- 
pointed a great Diet to be kept ; whither. came Embaſſadours of the Empire, 
Spainc, Hungaric, and Denmarke, to intreat for a perpetuall Peace 50 be madt 
betweene the two Kings of England and France. 


By rruc deſcent ro weare the Niadem 
Ot Noples, Cicill, and Ieruſalems. 


Rayner,Duke of Aniou, Father to Queene Margaret,caled bimſelfe King of Ny 
ples, Cicily ,and Icruſalem, having the Title alone of the Kzng of thoſe Countries. 


A Fifteenth Taxe in France I freely ſpent. 


The Duke of Suffolke, after the Marriage concluded betwrene King Henty 
and Margaret, Daughter to Duke Rayner , asked m open Parliament a wholl 
Fificenth, to fetch ber nts England. 


Seene thee for England bur imbarqu'd at Deepe. 


Deepe 4 Towne in France, bordering vpon the Sea, where the Duke of Suf- 
folke, with Pucene Margaret, tooke ſhip for England, 


As when arriu'd in Porcheſter faire Road. 


Porcheſter, « Haven Towne in the South-Weſt part of England , where the 
King tarried, expefing the Dueenes arriuall ; whom from thence be conneyed 1s 
South-hawpron. 
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To Wirtiam D#L a- 
Poors, Duke of 
Suffolke. 


Hat news({weet Po or x)look'ſt thou myT.i 
IF But like the toling of ei. dolefull Bell, Po "ol 
Bidding the Deaths-man to prepare the Graue? : 
Expe&t from me no other newes to haue. 
My Breſt, which once was Mirths imperiall Throne, 
Avalt and deſart Wilderneſſe is growne : 
Like that cold Region, from the World remote, 
On whoſe breeme Seas the Icie Mountaines flote ; 
Where thoſe poore Creatures, baniſh'd from the Light, 
Doe live impris'ned in continuall Night, 
No Obie& greets my Soules incernall Eyes, 
But diuinations of ſad Tragedics ; 
And Care takes vp her folitarie Inne, 
Where Youth and Ioy their Court did once begin. 
| As in September, when our Yeere refignes l 
*& The glorious Sunne tothe cold Wat'rie Signes, 
Which through the Clouds lookes on the Earth in ſcorne ; 
The little Bird, yet to ſalute the Morne, 
Vpon the naked Branches ers her foot, 
The Leaues then lying on the moſſic Root, 
And there a oe chiripping doth keepe, 
As though ſhe faine would fing, yet Cine would weepe, 
Prayfing faire Summer, that too ſoone is gone, 
Or {ad for Winter, too falt comming on: 
In this ſtrange plight I mourne for thy depart, 
Becauſe that Weeping cannot eaſe my Heart. 
Now to our aid, who ftirres the neighb'ring Kings ? 
Or who from France a puiſant Armie brings ? 
Who moues the Norman to abet our Warre ? 
* Or brings in Bux GoYNeE toaid LancasTIRt? 
% Who in the North our lawfull Clayme commends, 


To winne vs Credit with our yaliant Fricnds ? 
Cc To 
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To whom ſhall I my ſecret Griefes impart, 
Whoſe Brelt ſhall be the Cloſet of my Hear: ? 
6 - The ancient Hz k 08s fame thou do'lt reuiue, . 

As from all them thy ſelfe thou didſt deriue: 
Nature,by thee, both gaue and taketh all, 

Alone inPo © Lt ſhe was too prodigall ; 

Of ſo diuine and rich a temper _— 

As Heau'n for thee Perfe&ions depth had ſought, 
Well knewKing Hen « y what he pleaded for, 
When he choſe thee to be his Orator ; 

Whoſe Angell-cye, by pow'rfull influence, 

Doth vtter more chen humane Eloquence : 

That if againe I'o vt would his Sports haue try'd, 

He in thy ſhape himſelfe would onely hide ; 

Which in his loue might be of greaterpow'r, 

Then was his Nymph, his Flame, his Swan, his Show'r, 

& To that allegeance Yor xt was bound by Oath, 

# ToHrtnkizs Heires, forſafetie of vs both 

* No longer now he meanes Record ſhall beare it, 
+ He will diſpenſe with Heau'n,and will vnſweare it. 
He that's in all the Worlds blacke finnes forlorne, 

Is carelefſe now how oft he be forſworne ; 

And here of late his Title hath ſet downe, 

By which he makes his Clayme ynto our Crowne, 
And now I heare his hatefull Ducheſle chats, 

And rips vp'their Deſcent vnto her Brats, 

And blefſeth them as Exg/ands lawfull Heires, 

And tells them, that our Diademe is theirs : 

And if ſuch hap her Goddeſle Fortune bring, 

$& If three Sonnes faile, ſhee'le make the fourth a King, 

& He that's ſo like his Dam, her youngeſt Di c x, 

& That Conte l-fancard,crooke beck'd Stigmatick, 
Thar like a Carkaſſe ſtolne out of a Tombe, 

$ Came the wrong way out of his Mothers Wombe, 

$ With Tecth in's Head, his paſſage to haue torne, 

$ As though begot an Age erc he was borne. 

Whonow will curbe proud Y o x x E,when he ſhall riſe? 

Or arme our Right againſt his Enterpriſe, 

To crop that Baſtard Weed, which dayly growes, 

4 Tooucr-ſhadow our Vermilion Roſe ? 

* Or who will muzzle that ynruly Beare, 

Whoſe preſence ſtrikes our peoples Hearts with feare ? 
'Whillt on his knees this wretched King is downe, 

To ſaue them labour, reaching at his Crowne, 

Where like a mounting Cedar,he ſhould beare 

His plumed Top aloft into the ayre ; 


And 
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" Andlet theſe Shrubs fit ynderncath his Shrowds, 

Whilſt in his armes he doth imbrace the Clowds. 

O, that he ſhould his Fathers Right inherit, 

Yet be an Alien to that mightic Spirit ! 

How were thoſe Pow'ts diſpers'd,or whither gone, 

Should ſympathize in Generation ? 

Or what oppoſed Influence had force, 

So much tY'abuſc and alter Natures courſe ? 

« All other Creaturcs follow after kind, 

* But Man alone doth not beget the Mind, 
$$ My Daiſie flower, which erſt perfum'd the ayre, 

Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to weare, 

Now inthe duſt lyes trodden on the ground, 

And with Yor xEts Garlands cu'ry one is crown'd : 

When now his Rifing waits on our Decline, 

And in our Setting, he begins to ſhine ; 

Now inthe Skies that dreadfull Comet wayues, 

% And who bc Starres, but Wanwicks bearded Staues ? 

And all thoſe Knees which bended once ſolow, 

Grow ſtiffe,as though they had forgot to bow 

And none,like them, purſue me with deſpite, 

Which moſt haue cry'd, God ſaue Queene MAR GARITE» 
When Fame ſhall brute thy Baniſhment abroad, 

The Yorx15sT's FaCtion then will lay on load; 

And when it comes once to our Weſterne Coaſt, 

' O,how that Hag,Dame Er 1x 0K, will boaſt ! 

And labour ſtraight, by all the meanes ſhe can, 

To be call'd home out of the Ile of Mar - 

To which I know Great Wa r wi c x will conſent, 

To hauc it done by Ac of Parlament, 

That to my Tecth my Birth ſhe may defie, 

% Sland'ring Duke RayNE with baſe Beggerie ; 

The onely way ſhe could deuite to gricuc me, 

Wanting ſweet Sv Fs 01 « E,which ſhould molt relicue me, 
And from that Stocke doth ſprout another Bloome, 

% A Kentiſh Rebell,a baſe vpſtart Groome ; 

% And this is he the Whitc-Roſe mult preferre, 

% By CLARENCE Daughter,match'd withMomg TIMER. 

Thus by Yor «ts meanes, this raſcall Peſant,CavEe, 

Mult in all haſte PLanTAGINET be made: 

For that ambitious Duke ſets all on worke, 

To ſound what Friends affe& the Clayme of Yor xe, 

Whillt he abroad doth praQtiſe to command, 

% And makes vs weake, by ſtrength'ning [rel/and ; 

More his owne power {till ſecking to increaſc, 


Then for King HENnKR1EsS good,or England; peace. 
Ce & Great 
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$ Great WixCcHtEsSTER vntimely is deceas'd, 

That more and more my Woes ſhould be increas'd. 

BE Avr0RD, whole ſhoulders proudly bare yp all 

The Churches Prop, that famous Cardinall. 

The Commons (bent to Miſchiefc) neuer let, 

& With France t'vpbraid that valiamt SomERSE r{ 

Rayling in Tumults on his Souldiers loſſe ; 

Thus all goes backward, croſſe comes after croſle : 

And now of late, Duke HymPymnrty's old Allies, 

With baniſh'd Ex'n ors baſe Accomplices, 

Attending their Reuenge, grow wond'rous Crouſe, 

And thfeaten Death and Vengeance to our Houſe ; 

And I alone the laſt poore remnant am, 

 T'indure theſe ſtormes with wofull By cxinGran. 
I pray thee,Po © LE,haue care how thou do'lt paſſe, 

Neuer the Seca yet halfe ſo dang'rous was ; 

& And one fore-told, by Water thou ſhould'ſt die, 

(Ab! foule befall that foule Tongues Prophefie) 

Yet I by Night am troubled in my Dreames, 

That 1 doe 4 thee toſs'd in dang'rous Streames ; 

And oft-times ſhipwrack'd, caſt ypon the Land, 

And lying breathleſſe on the queachy Sand ; 

And oft in Viſions ſee thee in the Night, 

Where thou ar Sea maintain't a dang'rous Fight, 

And with thy proucd Target and thy Sword, 

Bear'ſt backe the Pyrate which would come aboord, 

Yet be not angry,that I warne thee thus, 

<< The trueſt loue is moſt ſuſpitious. 

Sorrow doth vtter whar it ſtill doth grieue : 

But Hope forbids vs, Sorrow to belecue 

And in my counſell yet this comfort is, 

It cannot hurt, although I thinke amiſſe : 

Then liue in hope, in Triumph toreturne, 

When cleerer Dayes ſhall leaue in Clouds to mourne. 

But ſo hath Sorrow girt my Soule about, 

That that word Hope (me thinkes) comes ſlowly out ; 

The reaſon is, I know it here would reſt, _ 

Where it might {till behold thee in my Breſt. 

Farewell,ſweet Poo LE, faine more I would indite, 

But that my Teares doe blot what I doe write. 


on 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToRIE. 


Or brings in Burgoyne to aid Lancaſler. 


ilip, Duke of Burgoyne, and his ſonne , were alwayes great Favourites 
of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; howbeit, they often diſſembled both with 
Lancaſter and Yorke. 


Who,in the North, our lawfull Clayme commends, 
To winne vs Credite with our valiane Friends ? 


The chiefe Lords of the North parts, in the time of Henry the foxt, with/lood 
the Duke of Youke at bi Kiſing, giuing him two great Oucrthrowes. 


To that Allegeance, Torke was bound by Oath, 
To Henries Heires, for ſafetic of vs both; 

No longer now he meancs Records ſhall beare ir, 
He will diſpeaſe with Heauen, and will vaſlweare it. 


The Duke of Yorke, at the death of Henry the fifth, and at this Kings Co- 
ronation , tooke his Oath , ts be trae ſubieft to him and bis Heires for ever : 
but afterward diſpenſing therewith , claymed the Crowne , as his rightfull and 
proper Inheritance, 


If rhree ſonnes fayle,ſhce'le make the fourth a King, 


The Duke of Yorke had foure ſonnes ; Edward, Earle of March, that 
afterward was Duke of Yorke, and King of England , when he bad de- 
poſed Henry the fixt ; and Edmund, Earle of Rutland, ſlame by the Lord 
Clifford , at the Battef at Wakehield ; and George, Duke of Clarence, 
that was murthered in the Tower ; and Richard, Duke of Glouceſter, 
who ws (after be had murthered his Brothers ſonnes) King, by the Name 
of Richard the third. 4 


He that's ſo like his Dam, her younyeſt Dick, 
Thai foule ill-fauour'd crook-back'd Stigmatick, &c. . 


Till this Verſe, As though begot an age, &*c. 


This Richard ( whom ivoxically ſhe here calls Dick ) that by Treaſon, after 
the murther of his Nephewes, obtained the Crowne, was a Max low of ſtature, 
ervoke-back'd , the left ſhoulder much higher then the right, and of « 
very crabhed and ſawre Countenance : His Mother could not be deliuered of 
bim ; bee was borne Toeothed , and with his Feet forward , contrarie to thc 


courſe of Natwre. 
To ouer-ſhaddow our Vermilion Roſe. 


The Red Roſe was the Badge of the Houſe of Lancaſter , 2nd the Yb. 
Xoje, 
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Or who will muzzle that yaruly Beare ? 


The Barle of Warwicke, the ſetter vp and puller downe of Kings, gaut for bi 
Armes the White Beare rampant, and the Ragged Staffe. 


My Daifie flower, which erft perfum'd the ayre, 
Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to weate, 
Now in the duft lycs, &c. 


The Daifie in French x called Margarite , which was Ducene May, 
rets Badge ; wherewithall the Wobilitie and Chiualrie of the Land , at by 
firſt Arriuall , were ſo delighted , that they wore it in their Hats , it 
hen of Honour, 


And who be ſtarres, bur Warwicks bearded ſtaues ? 


The ragged, or bearded Staffe , was a part of the Armes belonging to th 
Earledome of Warwicke, 


Sland'ring Duke Raymer with baſe Beggeric, 


Rayner , Duke of Aniou , caNed himſelfſe King of Naples , Cicil, 
and Icruſalem , who bad nejther Inberitance , nor received any Tribut 
from thoſe Parts ; and was not able , at the Marriage of the One, 
at bis owne Charges, to ſend her into England , though bee gaue u 
Dower with her : Which, by the Ducheſſe of Glouceſter , was often, in ij 
grace, caſt in ber Teeth. 


A Kentiſh Rebell, a baſe vpſtart Groome, 


This was Tack Cade, which cauſed the Kentiſh Men to rebel , in th 
eight and twentieth yeere of King Henry the ſixt. 


And this is he the White Roſe muſt preferre, 
By Clarence Daughter match'd io Mortimer, 


This Tack Cade, infirufed by the Dake of Yorke , pretended to it 
deſcended from Mortimer , which married Ladie Philip , Daxghter to tt 
Duke of Clarence, 


And makes vs weake, by ftrengthning Ireland. 


The Duke of Yorke being made Deputie of Ireland , firſt there begs 
ts praftiſe bis long pretended jurpoſe , and firengthening himſelſe by al 
meanes poſſible , that hee might , at bis returne into England , > open 
_ » Clayme that , which ſo lowg before bee had prinily gone about ts 

lane. 


Great 
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Great Wixcbefter yntimely is deceas'd, 


Henry Beauford, Biſhop and Cardinell of Wincheſter, ſoune to lohn of 
Gaunt, begot in bis age; was 4 proud and ambitions Prelate, fawouring mightily 
the Yucene and the Duke of Suffolke, continually heaping vp imnumerable Trea- 
/xre, in bope ts haue beene Pope, as bimſelfe on bu Death-bed confeſſed, 


With France t'vpbraid the valiant Somerſet, 


Edmund, Duke of Somerſet, in the foure and twentieth yeere of Henry the 
fixt , was made Regent of France , and ſent ints Normandie, ts died the 
Engliſh Territories ageinſf the French Inwaſiens : but in ſbort time bt loſt all 
that King Henry the fifth wonne ; for which cauſe, the Nobles and Commons 
exer after hated bim. 


T'indure theſc ftermes wich wofull Buckingham. 


Humphrey, Duke of Buckingham , was 4 great Faueurite of the Ducents 
Faflion, in the time of Henry the ſixt. 


And one fore-told, by Water thou ſhouldR dic, - 
The Witch of Eye received anſwere from ber Spirit, That the Duke of Suffolke 


take heed of Water : Which the Dncene fore-warnes him of, as remembring 
the Witches Propheſie ; which afterwards came to paſſe, 
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Roſe, of Yorke ; which, by the Marriage of Henry tbe ſeventh with Elizabeth, 
indubitate Heire of the Houſe of Yorke, was bappily united. 


Or who will muzzle that varuly Beare ? 


The Earle of Warwicke, the ſetter vp and puller downe of Kings, gaut for bi 
Armes the White Beare rampant, and the Ragged Staffe. 


My Daific flower, which erſt perfum'd the ayre, 
Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to weate, 
Now in the duft lyes, &c. 


The Daifie in French » called Margarite , which was Qucene Marys 
rets Badge ; wherewithall the Wobilitie and Chiualrie of the Land , at by 
firſt Arriuall , were ſo delighted , that they wore it in their Hats , in ts 
"hen of Honour, 


And who be ſtarres, but Warwicks bearded ſtaues? 


The ragged, or bearded Staffe , was a part of the Armes belonging to th 
Earledome of Warwicke. 


Sland'ring Duke Raymer with baſe Beggeric, 


Rayner , Duke of Aniou , caHed himſelfſe King of Naples , Cicile, 
and Icruſalem , who bad nejther Inberitance , nor received any Tribut 
from thoſe Parts ; and was not able , at the Marriage of the Dncent, 
at bis owne Charges, to ſend her into England , though bee gaue u 
Dower with her : Which, by the Ducheſſe of Glouceſter , was often, in di 
grace, caſt in ber Teeth. 


A Kentiſh Rebell, a baſe vpſtart Groome, 


This was Tack Cade, which cauſed the Kentiſh Men to rebel , in the 
eight and twenticth yeere of King Henry the ſixt. 


And this is he the White Roſe muft preferre, 
By Clarence Daughter match'd to Mortimer, 


This Iack Cade, inflruAed by the Dake of Yorke , pretended to bt 
deſcended from Mortimer , which married Ladie Philip , Daughter to the 
D#ke of Clarence, 


And makes vs weake, by ftrengthning Ireland. 


The Duke of Yorke being made Deputie of Ireland , firf® there begen 
is praftiſe bis long pretended purpoſe , and firengthening himſelſe by all 
meanes poſſible, that hee might , at bus returne into England , > - open 
ns » Clayme that, which ſs long before bee had prinily gone about ts 
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Great Wincbeſter yntimely is deceas'd. 


Henry Beauford , Biſhop and Cardinall of Wincheſter , ſovne to lohn of 
Gaunr, begot in bis age; was 4 proud and ambitions Prelate, fawouring mightily 
the Ducene and the Duke of Suffolke, continually heaping vp imnumerable Trea- 
[xre, in hope to haue beene Pope, as bimſeife on bu Death-bed confeſſed, 


With France t'vpbraid the valiant Somerſet, 


Edmund, Duke of Somerſet, in the foure and twentieth yeere of Henry the 
fixt , was made Regent of France , and ſext ints Normandie, ts defend the 
Engliſh Territories againſ{ the French Inuaſiens : but in ſbort time be loſt all 
that King Henry the fifth wonne ; jor which cauſe, the Nobles and Commons 
exer after hated bim. 


T'indure theſc ftermes with wofull Buckingham. 


Humphrey, Duke of Buckingham , was & great Fauourite of the Ducenes 
Fatlion, in the time of Henry tbe ſixt. 


And one fore-told, by Water thou ſhould dic. - 
The Witch of Eye received anſwere from ber Spirit, That the Duke of Suffolke 


take heed of Water : Which the Dncene fore-warnes him of, as remembring 
the Witches Propheſie ; which afterwards came to paſſe. 
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FOVRTH TO MI 
TRES SHORE. 


THE ARGVMENT:.. 


EpwaRD the Fourth bewitch'd with the Report 
Of Miſtres Sm © Rt, reſounded through his Court 
Steales to the Citie in a ſtrange Diſguiſe, 

To view that Beantie, whoſe tranſ-piercing Eyes 
Had ſhot ſo many: which did ſo content 

The amorous King, that inſtantly he ſent 

Theſe Lines to her, whoſe Graces did allure him; 
Whoſe Anſwere backg,doth of her lone aſſure hin. 


O thee, the fairſt that cucr breath'd this ayre, 
+ From Engliſh Ewa k p,to thee faireſt faire x 
Ah,would to God thy Title were no more, 
That no remembrance might remaine of Sy oR8, 
To countermaund a Monarchs high defire, 
And barre mine Eyes of what they moſt admire ! 
O,why ſhould Fortune make the Citie proud, 
To giue that more,then is the Court allow'd ? 
Where they (like Wretches) hoord it vp toſpare, 
And doe ingrofle ir,as doe their Ware, 

When Fame firſt blaz*e thy Beautie here in Court, 
Mine Eares repuls'd it,as a lighe Report : 
Bur when mine Eyes ſaw what mine Eare had heard, 
They thought Report too niggardly had ſpar'd ; 
And ftrucken dumbe with wouder,did but mutter, 
Conceiuing more then it had words to vtter, 
Then thioke of what thy Husband is poffeſt, 
Whenl1 maligne the Wealth wherewith hee's bleſt ; 

« When 
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« When much abundance makes the needie mad, 
« Who hauing all, yet knowes not what is had ; 
« Into Fooles Boſomes this good fortune creepes, 
*« And Summes come in, whillt the baſe Miſer ſleepes, 
If now thy Beautic be of ſuch eſteeme, 
Which all of ſo rare-excellencie deeme; 
What would it be,and prized at what rate, 
Were it adorned with a Kingly State ? 
Which being now but in ſo mcane a Bed, 
Is like an vn-cut Diamond in Lead, 
Ere it be ſet in ſome high-prized Ring, 
Or garniſhed: with rich enamelling ; 
We ſec the beautie of the Stone is ſpilt, 
Wanting the gracious Ornament of Gilt, 

% When fiſt attracted by thy heauenly Eyes, 
I came to {ee thee in a ſtrange Diſguiſe, 
Paſſing thy Shop,thy Husband call'd me backe, 
Demanding what rare Iewell I did lacke. | 
I want (thought I) One that I dare not craue, 
And One (I feare) thou wilt not let me haue : 
He calls for Caskets forth,and ſhewes me ſtore ; 
But yer I knew he had one Iewell more, 
And deadly curlt him,that he did deny it, 
That I might not for Loue or Money buy it. 
O,might I come a Diamond to buy, 
That had but ſuch a Luftre as thine Eye, 
Would not my Treaſure ſerue,my Crowne ſhould goe, 
If any Iewell could be prized ſo! 
An Agat, branched nes thy bluſhing ſtraines, 
A Saphire,but ſo azur'd as thy veines; 
' My Kingly Scepter onely ſhould redeeme it, 
At ſuch a price if Indgement could eſteeme it, 

How fond and fenſcleſſe be thoſe Strangers then, 
Who bring in Toycs,to pleaſe the Engliſh men? 
I ſmile to thinke,how fond th'[raliars are , 
To iudge their artificiall Gardens rare ; 
When London in thy Cheekes can ſhew them heere i 
Roſes and Lillies growing all the yeere : 
The Portugall,that onely hopes to win, 
By bringing Stones from farthelt /zd:a 1n ; | 
When happie SH 0 R& can bring them forth a Girle, 
Whole Lips be Rubies,and her Teeth be Pearle, 
% How filly is the Polander and Dave, 
% To bring vs Cryſtall from the frozen Maine ? 
When thy cleare Skins tranſparence doth lurpaſle 


Their Cryſtall,as the Diamond doth Glaſle, 
Dd ' The 
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The fooliſh French,which bring in Traſh and Toyes, 
To turne our Women,Men,our Girles to Boyes, 
When with what Tyre thou do'ſt thy ſelfe adorne, 
That for a Faſhion onely ſhall be worne ; 
Which though it were a Garment þut of Haire, 
More rich then Robe that euer Emprefle ware, 

Me thinkes thy Husband takes his marke awry, 
To ſet his Plate to ſale, when thou art by ; 
When they which doe thy Angell-locks behold, 
As the baſe Droſle,doe but reed his Gold, 
And wiſh one Haire, before that maſſic Heape, 
And but one Locke,bcfore the Wealth of Cheape - 
And for no cauſe elſe hold we Gold fo deare, 
Bur thar it is ſo like ynto thy Haire, 
And ſure Ithinke, Sx o r = cannot chuſe but flout 
Such as would find the great E/ixar out, 
And laugh to ſee the Alchymilts,chat choke 
Themſelues with Fumes, and waſte their Wealth in Smoke ; 
When if thy Hand but totich the groſſeſt Mold, 
It is conuerted to refined Gold : 
When theirs is chaff'red at an eaſe rate, 
Well knowne to all,to be adulterate ; 
And is no more,wheu it by thine is ſer, 
Then paltry Beugle,or light-prized Ieat. 

Let others weare Pertumes, for thee ynmeer, 
If there were none,thou could(t make all things ſweer ; 
Thou comforr't eu'ry Senſe with ſweer repaſt, 
To heare,to ſee,to ſmell, to feele,to taſte ; 
Like a rich Ship, whole very refuſe Ware, 
Aromatikes,and precious Odors are. 

If thou but pleaſe to walke into the Pawze, 

To buy thee Cambricke,Callico,or Lawne, 
If thou the whitenefſe of the ſame wouldl(t proue, 
From thy more whiter Hand plucke off thy Gloue ; 
And thoſe which buy,as the Beholders ſtand, 
Will take thy Hand for Lawne, Lawne for 4 Hand : 

A thouſand Eyes, clos'd vp by enuious Night, 
Doe wiſh for Day,bur to inioy thy fight ; 
And when they once hauec bleſt their Eyes with thee, 
Scorne eu'ry Obie elſe, whart ere they ſee ; 
So like a Goddeſle Beautie ftill controules, 
And hath ſuch pow'rfull working in our Soules. 
The Merchant, which in Trafique ſpends his life, 
Yet loues at home to haue a daintie Wife ; 
The blunt-ſpoke Cynicke,poring on his Booke, 
Sometimes (aſide) at Beautic loues to looke ; 


The 
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The Church-man, by whoſe Teaching we are led, 
Allowes what keepes loue in the Marriage Bed ; 
The bloudie Souldier, ſpent in dang'rous Broyles, 
With Beautic yet content to ſhare his Spoyles; 
The buſlie Lawycr, wrangling in his Pleas, 
Findeth,that Beautie giues his laboureaſe ; 

The toyling Tradeſ-man, and the ſweating Clowne, 


Would haue his Wench faire,rhough his Bread be-browne ; 


So much is Beautie pleafing vnto all, 
That Prince = Peſant equally doth call , 
Nor ncuer yet did any Made] iſe it, 7 
Except too care, andThat he aur not prize it, . 
Voleari'd is Learning, Autleſſe be all Arts, 
If not imploy*4d to prayle thy ſeu'rall Parts : 
Poore plodding Schoole-men they are farre too low, 
Which by Probations, Rules, and Axiomes goc 
He muſt be (till familiar with the Skies, 
Which notes the Reuolutions of thine Eyes : 
And by that Skill which meaſures Sea and Land, _ *- 
See Beautics Al, thy Waſte,thy Foot,thy Hand ; 
Where he may find,the more that he doth view, 
Such rare Delights, as are both ſtrange and new ; 
And other Worlds of Beautie,more and more, 
Which neuer were diſcoucred þefore ; 
And to thy rare Proportion, to apply 
The Lines and Circles in Geometry ; 
Viing alone Arithmetikes ſtrong ground, 
Numbring the Vertues that in thee are found : 
And when theſe all have done what they can doo, 
For thy PerfcCtions, all too little too, 
When from the Ea{t the Dawne hath gorten our, 
And gone to ſecke thee all the World about, 
Within thy Chamber hath ſhe fix'd her Light, 
Where, but that place,the World hath all beene Night : 
Then is it fit,that eu'ry vulgar Eye 
Should ſee Loue banquet in her Maieltie ? 
* We deeme thoſe things our Sight doth moſt frequent, 
© To be but meane, although molt excellent ; 
«* For ſtrangers,ſtill the ſtreets are ſwept and ſtrow'd, 
© Few looke on ſuch as dayly come abroad ; 
©* Things much reſtrain'd,doe make ys much defire them, 
© And Beauties ſeldome ſeene,make vs admire them. 
Nor is it fit, a Citie-ſhop ſhould hide 
The Worlds Delight,and Natures onely Pride; , 
But in a Princes ſumptuous Galleric, 
Hung all with Tiflue, floor'd with - ; 
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Where thou ſhalt fit,and from thy State ſhalt ſee 

The Tilts and Triumphs that are done tor thee. 

Then know the diff rence (af thou liſt to prouc) 
Betwixt a Vulgar and a Kingly loue ; 

And when thou find'ſt,as now thou doubt'ſt,the troth, 
Be thou thy ſelfe ynpartiall Tudge of both. 

Where Hearts be knit, what helpes,if not inioy? 
Delay breedes doubts, no Cunning to be coy ; 
Whillt lazie Time his turne by tarriance ſerves, 
Loue ſtill growes ſickly, and Hope dayly ſtarues : 
Meane while, receiue that Waprant by theſe Lines, 
Which Princely Rule and Sou'raigntie refignes ; 
Till when, theſe Papers, by their Lords command, 
By me ſhall kifle thy ſweet and daimiic Hand. 


_—_—  — 
—_— 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TOR1E. 


His Epifile of Edward to Miſires Shore, and of bers to bim, being of un- 

lawfull Afetion, minifireth ſmall o@aſion of Hiſtaricall Notes ; for bad be 

mentioned the many Battels betwixt the Lancaſtrian F:(tion and bim, or 
ether Warlike Dangers , it bad beene more like 14 Plaurus boaſting Souldier, 
then a King'y Courtier, Notwithſtanding , it ſhall not be amiſs to annexe 
& Line , 0! two. 


From Engliſh Edward to the faireſt faire. 


Edward the fourth was by nature very Chinalrous, and very Aman, apply- 
ing his ſweet and amiable Aſpeft to attaine his wanton Appeti:e the rather : which 
Ww.z3 ſo well knowne to Lewes the French King , who «t their interview inuted 
bim to Paris, thit 2s Comineus reports, being taken at hu word, be notwith- 
flanding brake off the matter, fearing the Paritian Dames,with 1betr wi'tie con 
werſation , would detaine bim longer then ſhould be for his benefit : by which 
meanes, Edward was diſappointed of hu Iourney. And albeit Princes , wiilel 
they liue, heue nothing in them but. what þ admirable ; yet we nerd not mi'iruſl 
the flatterie of the Court in thoſe Times : For (ertaine it is, th-t his ſhipe was 
excellent ;, bis Kaire drew neere to a blache , making hs Fa'es fanour to (tems 
more deleflable : thowth the ſmalneſſe of his Fyrs, full of a ſhining moilture, as 
it tooke away ſome Comelineſſe ; (0 it argued much ſharpeneſ'e of Under/tanding, 
and Crueltie, mingled together. And inderd, Geoige Bucanan (that imperious 
Scot) chargeth bim, aud other Princes of thoſe Times, with affettion of Tyranme ; 
as Richard the third maeniſeſily did. 


When firſt artrated by thy heauenly Eyes, 


Edwards in:emperate deſires, with which he waa wholly ouercome , how 11.0 
gically 
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gically they in his Off-ſpring were puniſhed, is univerſally knowne. A Mirrozy, 
repreſenting their Ozer- ſight , that ratber leawe their Children what to peſleſſe, 
then what to intate. 


How filly is the Polexder and Dane, 
To bring vs Cryſtall from the frozen Maine ? 


gw 
Alluding to their Opinions, who imagine Cryſtall to be a kind of 1ce; and there- 


fore it is Lyely, they who com? from thoſe ſroxen parts, ſhould bring great ſiore of 


that tranſpent Stone, which is thought to be congealed with extreme Cold . 
Whether Cryſlall be Ice, or ſome other Liquor, I omit to diſpute ; yet by the ex- 
amples of Amber and Corall, there may be ſuch an induration : for Solinus out 
of Pliny mentioneth, That in the Northerly Region a yellow Gelly is taken wp 
out of the Sea at low Tides , which he calls Succinum , we, Amber ; ſo like- 
wiſe, out of the Liguſtick Deepe, a part of the Mediterranean Sea, a greeniſh 
Stalke z5 githered, which havdencd in the Ayre, comes to be Corall, either white, 
or Red. Amber notwitbſlauding is thenght to droppe out of Trees ;, as ap- 
peares by Martials Epigram : 


Er later, & lucer, Phaztontide condita gutta, 
Vt videatur apis neRare claula ſuo, 

Dignum tantorum pretium rulir ille Jaborum; 
Credibile eſt ipſam fic volviſie mori, 


To hebold a Bee incloſed in EleQrum, is not ſo rare, as that « Boyes Throes 
ſhould be cut with the fall of an Ice-(icle, the which Epigram is excellent, the 18. 
lis, He calls it Phactonrtis Gurra, becauſe of that Fible which Ouid rehear- 
ſeth, concerning the Heliad:s, or Phaetons ſiſters, metamorphoſed into thoſe 
Trees , whoſe Gumme is Amber , where Flies alighting , are oftentimes tralt- 
cently impriſoned. | 


The Epiſtle of Miſtres Sn ox, 
To. King Evwaxv the 
Foxrrth. 


Is taught the Lures delicious fingering, 
Ar eu'ty flrings ſoft touch,is mou'd with feare, 
Noting his Maſters curious liltning Eare ; 
Whoſe trembling Hand, at cu'ry ſtraine bewrayes, 
In what doubt he his new-ſet Leſſon playes: 
As this poore Child, ſo fit I to indite, 
At eu'ry word (till quaking as I write. 
% Would I had led an humble Shepheards lfe, 
% Nor knowne the Name of SHorEs admired Wie, 


Aq the weake Child,that from the Mothers wing, 


And 
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And liu'd with them, in Countrey fields that range, 
Nor ſeene the golden Cheape, nor glitt'ring Change. 
Here, like a Comet gaz'd at inthe Skies, 

Subicct to all Tongues,obieCt to all Eyes ; 

Oft hauc I heard my Beautie prays'd of many, 

Burt ncuer yet ſo much admir'd of any ; 

A Princes Eagle-Eye to find out that, 

Which common Men doe {eldome wonder at, 
Makes me tothinke AﬀeCtion flatrers Sight, . 

Or in the Obic&t ſome thing exquiſite. 

. © To houſed Beautic ſeldome ſtoop's Report, 

*© Fame mult attend on that, which liues in Cour: 
What Swan of bright Ap o 1 L 0's Brood doth ſing, 
To vulgar Louc, in Courtly Soncting ? 

Or what immortall Poets ſugred Pen 

Attends the glory of a Citizen? 

Ofr haue I wondred, what ſhould blind your Eye, 
Or what ſo farre ſeduced Maiellie, 

That having choiſe of Beauties ſo diuine, 

Amonglt the moſt,to chuſe this leaſt of mine? 

More glorious Sunnes adorne faire Londoxs pride, 
Then all rich Exg/ands Continent befide ; 

That who Yaccount their Multitudes, would wiſh, 
& Might number Ruwmmrey's Flowers, or I/is Fiſh. 
Who doth frequent our Temples, Walkes,and Streets, 
Noting the ſundry Beauties that he meets, 

Thinkcs not, that Nature lefc the wide World poore, 
And made this place the Chequer of her ſtore ; 

As Heau'n and Earth had lately falne at Tarres, 

And growne to vying Wonderz, dropping Starres : 
That if but ſome one Beautie ſhould incite 

Some ſacred Mule;ſome rauiſh'd Spirit to write, 
Here might he fetch the true Promerhiar hire, 

That after-Ages ſhould his Lines admire ; 
Gathering the Honey from the choiſeſt Flow'rs, 
Scoruing the wither'd Weeds in Countrey Bow'rs. 
Here in this Garden (onely) ſprings the Roſc, 
In cu'ry common Hedge the Bramble growes ; 

Nor are we ſo turn'd Neapolitan, 
4 That might incite ſome foule-mouth'd Xantnan, 
To all the World to lay out our detects, 
And haue juſt cauſe to rayle vpon our Sex; 
Topranke old Wrinckles vp in new Attyre, 
To alter Natures courſe,proue Time alyer, 
* To abuſe Fatc,and Heau'ns iuſt doome reucrle, 
On Beaurtics Grauc to ſer a Crimſon Hearſe ; 
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With a deccitfull Foile to lay a ground, 
To make a Glaſſe to ſeeme a Diamond : 
Nor cannot, without haz.zard of our Name, . 
In Faſhion follow the Venetian Dame ; 
Nor the fantaſticke Frexch to imitate, + 
Attyr'd halfe Spaniſh, halfe [ralionate ; 
With Waſte,nor Curle, Body nor Brow adorne, 
That is in Florence or in Genoa borne. 

But with vaine Boaſts how witlefſe fond am I, 
Thus to draw on mine owne Indignitic ? 
And what though marricd when I was bur yong, 
Before I knew what did to Loue belong ; 
Yet he which now's poſſeſſed of the roome, 
Crop'd Beauties flower when it was in the bloome, 
And goes away inriched with the ſtore, 
Whillt othefs gleane, where he hath reap'd before: 
And he dares nn I am true and 1uſt, 
And ſhall I then decciue his honelt truſt ? 
Or what (trange hope ſhould make you to aſſaile, 
Where the trong'lt Batt rie neucr could preuaile ? 
Behke you thinke,that I repuls'd the reſt, 
To leaue a King the conquelt of my Breſt, 
And haue thus longpreſeru'd my ſelfe from all, 
To haue a Monarch glory in my fall; 
Yet rather let me die the vildeſt death, 
Then liue to draw that finne-polluted breath. 
But our kind Hearts, Mens Teares cannot abide, 
And we lealt angry oft, when moſt we chide. 
Too well know Men what our Creation made vs, 
And Nature too well _—_ them to inuade vs: 
They know but too well, how, what, when,and where, 
To write, to ſpeake,to ſuc,and to forbeare, | 
By fignes,by fighes, by motions,and by teares, (Pray'rs: 
When Vowes ſhould ſerue, when Oathes, when Smiles, when 
What one Delight our Humors molt doth moue, | 
Onely in that you make vs nouriſh Loue, 
If any naturall Blemiſh blot our Face, 
You doe protelt,it giues our Beautie grace ; 
And what Attyre we moſt are ys'd to weare, 
That,of all other,cxcellent'ſt,you ſweare : 
And if we walke,or fit, or ſtand, or lie, 
It muſt reſemble ſome one Deitie ; 
And what you know we take delight to heare, 
That are you euer ſounding in our care z 
And yet ſo ſhameleſſe,when you tempt ys thus, 
Tolay the fault on Beautic and on vs. 


208 


Miftres Suors to 
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Romes wanton O v 1D did thoſc Rules impart, 
O,that your Nature ſhould be help'd with Atr! . 
Who would haue thought,a King that cares to raigne, 
Inforc'd by Loue, ſo Poet-liKe ſhould faine ? 
To ſay,that Beautic,Times ſterne rage to ſhunne, 
In my Checkes (Lillies) hid herfrom the Sunne ; 
And when ſhe meant to triumph in her May, 
Made that her Eaſt,and here ſhe broke herDay : 
And that faire Summer ſtill is in my fight, 
And but where I am,all the World is Night ; 
As though the fair'lt ere ſince the World began, 
To me,a Sunne-burnt baſe Egyprias. 
Burt yet I know more then I meane to tell, 
(O would to God you knew it not too well! ) 
That Women oft their molt admirers rayſe, 
Though publiquely not flatt'ring their owne prayſe, 
Our churliſh Husbands, which our Youth inioy'd, 
Who with our Daintics haue their ſtomacks cloy'd, 
Doe loath,our ſmooth Hands with their Lips to feele, 
T'inrich our Fauours, by our Beds to kneele, 
At our Command to wait,to fend,to goe, 
As cu'ry Houre our amorous ſeruants doe ; 
Which makes, a ſtolne Kifſe often we beltow, 
In carneſt of a greater good we owe : 
When he all day torments vs with a Frowne, 
Yet ſports with VENvs ina Bed of Downe 
Whoſe rude imbracement but too ill beſcemes 
Her ſpan-broad Waſte,her white and daintic Limmes; 
And yert till preaching abſtinence of Meat, 
When he himlſelfe of cu'ry Diſh will car. 
Blame you our Husbands then, if they denic 
Our publique Walking, our looſe Libertie ? 
If with exception till they vs debarre 
$ -- The Circuit of the publique Theater ; 
To heare the Poet in a Comick ſtraine, 
Able rinfe& with his laſctuious Scene ; 
And the young wanton Wits, when they applaud 


| The lie perſwafion of ſome ſubtill Bawd ; 


Or paſſionate Tragedian, in his rage 
Acting a Loue-ſick Paſſion on the Stage : 
When though abroad reſtraining vs to rome, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home ; 
And oft are touch'd with feare and inward gricfe, 
Knowing rich Prizes ſooneſt tempt a Thiefe? 

What Sports haue we, whereon our Minds to ſet? 
Our Doggee,our Parrat, or our Marmuzet; 

Or 
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Or once a weeke to walke into the field. 

Small is the pleaſure that theſe Toyes do yeeld, 
But to this griefe a medicine you apply, 

To cure ks with that ſweet Libertie; 

And Soueraigntie(O that bewitching thing) 

Yet made more great, by promile of a King; 

And more, that Honour which doth molt intice 
The holi't Nunne, and ſhe that's ne're ſo nice. 
Thus ſtill we ftriuc, yer ouercome at length, 

For men want mercie, and poore women ſtrength : 
Yet grant,that we could meaner mc reſiſt, 
When Kings once come,they conquer as they liſt, 
Thou art the cauſe, Su 0 rt pleaſeth not my fight, 
That his embraces giue me no delight; 

Thou art the cauſe 1 to my ſelfe am ſtrange, 

Thy comming is my Full,thy Ser my Change, 
Long Wimer nights be minutes,if thou hcere, 
Short minutes. if thou abſent, be a yeere. 

And thus by ſtrength thou art become my fate, 
And mak'{t me loue eucn inthemid'(t of hate, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTORIE, 


Would I had Jed an bumble Skepheards life, 
Nor knowne the name of Shores admired wife. 


Wo or three Poems written by ſundry men , haue magnified this womans 
beautie ;, whom, whet ornament of England and Londons more particular 
' glorie,Sir Thomas Moore, verie bighty hatb praiſes for ber beautie,ſhe being 
alive in 4 time, though being poore and azed. Hey flature was meane, her baire of a 
derke yellow, ber face round ad full, her eye gray, delicate harmony being betwixs 
each parts proportion, and each proportions colour, her bodie fat white, and ſmooth, 
ber countenance cheerefull , and like to her condition. That pifture which I haue 
ſeene of hers, ſuch as ſhee roſe out of her bed in the morning , hauing nothing on 
but arich Mantle, caft under one arme oger ker ſhoulder, aud ſitting in a chaire, on 
which ber naked arme did lie. What her fathers name was, or where ſhe ws borne gs 
nat certainly knowne : but Shore, 4 yong man of right goodly perſon, wealth, and be- 
bauiour, abandoned ber bed,after the King had made ber his Concubine. Richard the 
third cauſing her to doe open penance in Pauls Church-yard, commanded that no mas 
ſhould relieve ber, which the tyrant did not (6 much for bis batred to ſinne, but that 
Conbing by brothers life odjous, be wizht concr his horrible treaſons the more cun- 
wg 
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May number RKumneyes Flowers,or 1/is Fiſh, 


Rumney # that famous Marſh in Kent, at whoſe ſide Rice, a Hauen Towne, 
doth ftand. Hereof the excellent Engliſh Antiquarie, Majier Camden, and Ma 
fer Lambert in his Perambulation, doe make mention. And Mariſhes arc come 
monly called thoſe low Grounds which abut vpon the Sea, and f-om the Latine 
Word are ſo denominated. 16s 1s here vſed for Thameſis by a Synecdochicall 
taad of ſpeech, oy by a Poeticall libertic, in wing one for another : for it +4 ſaid, 
that Thameſis is compounded of Tame and lis , making, when they are met, 
that renowned Water, running by London ; a Citie much mve revomned then 
that Water : Wyich being plentiful of Fiſh, is the cauſe alſo wi'y all things elſe 
are plentifull therein. Moreover, 1 am perſwaried, that there is no River m the 
world bebolds more ſtately Buildings on eyther fids, ciem? thoruw , then the 
Thames. Much is reported of the Graund Canale in Venice, /or that the 
Fronts #n ether ſide are ſo gorgeons. 


Thar might intice ſome foule-mouth'd Mantuan. 


Mantuan, a Paſiorall Poet, ix one of his E2/0gs bitterly inuepeth againſt Woman- 
kind ; ſome of the which, by the way of an Appendix, might be bere inſerted, ſeeing 
the fantaſliche and inſo!rnt Humours of many of that Sexe , deſerue much (hw yer 
Phyſiche, were it uot, that they are growne wiſtr, thin to amend for (uch an 
idle Poets fpeech 2s Mantuan , yea, or for Euripides bimſcife , or Sencca's 


inflexible Hippolitus, 


The Circuit of the publique Theater. 


Ouid, a moſt fit Author for ſo diſſolute a Seftarie, calls that place, Chaſlities 
Shipwracke : for though Shores 1:1fe wantonly plead for L'berti: , which is the 
true bumou» of a Curtizan; yet much mare is the prayſe of Modeſtie, then of fuch 
Liberte, Howheit , the J/eſta!l Nurncs had Seats aftigncd then ia the Roman 
Theatre : Whereby it ſhould apprare, it ww counted no impeachment ta Modeſlie ; 
though they offending therein, were buried quicke : 4 ſharye Law ſor them ; who 
may ſay as Shores Wife doth ; 


When though abroad reſtraining vs to rome, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home. 
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eM ARY, THE FRENCH 
QVEENE, TO CHARLES 


BRANDON, DVKE OF 
SVFFOLKE. 


ThE ARGVMENT. 


HEN my the eight, firme friendſhip to vnite 

with France beſtowes the Lady MA R v bright, 

His younger ſiſter,on King Lewes s, then 

Being lame and aged; but ſhe of all Men, 

CHARLES BRAND 0 N,Duke of Suffolke,moſt affeited, 
One whom her Brother highly had reſpetted, 

And had aduanc'd : but ſcarſely had ſhe beene 

Fine months in France, when the brane beautions Queene 
Buried the old King ; who no ſooner dead, 

But ſhe in Heart determinins to wed 

Her long-lowd Br AN 0N, this Epiite writes, 


tho backe to her,the Anſwere ſoont indites. 


&FV ch health from Heau'n my ſelfe may wiſh to mee, 
Such health from France Qu. MA x v ſends to thee; 
BrxAaxD oNn,how long mak'ſt thou excule to tay, 


Py _—_ 
I CE ©) And know'lt how ill we Women brooke delay ? 
If one poore Channell thus canpart vs two, 

Tell me (vnkind) what would an Ocean doe ? 

LEANDER had an Helleſpont to ſwim, 

Yet this from H s © could not hinder him; 

His Barke (poore Soule) his Brelt,his Armes,his Oares, 

But thou a Ship,to land thee on our Shoares ; 

And oppoſite to famous Kent,doth lic 


The pleaſant Fields of flowrie Picarate, 
| Ee 2 Whereon 


+ 
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M a x v, the French Queene, 


Where our faire Callice, walled in her Sands, 
Lneqving of the Cliftie Dover Rands. 
\*Nere is no Beldam Nurſe,to powt nor lowre, 
When wantoning,we reucll in my Towre; 
Nornced I top my Turret with a Light, | 
Tomjhde thee to me,as thou ſwim'lt by Night ; 
{ »r'd with me, wert thou but halfe ſo kind, 
Thy Sighs ſhould ſtuffe thy Sayles,though wanting Wind : 
But thy Breſt is becalm'd,thy Sighs be lacke, 
And mine too ſtiffe,and blow thy broad Sayles backe, 
Burt thou wilt ſay,that I ſhould blame the Floud, 
Becauſe the Wind ſo full againſt thee ſtood : 
Nay, blame it not,that it did roughly blow, 
For it did cbide thee, for thou walt fo ſlow ; 
For it came not to keepe thee in the Bay, 
But came from me,to bid thee come away : 
Burt that thou vainely ler't occaſion ſlide, 
Thou might'{t hane waftcd hither with the Tide, 
If when thou coni'lt, I knit mine angry Brow, 
Blame menot,BR AN Þ © x,thou halt broke thy Vow ; 
Yer if Tmeant to frowne,I might be dumbe, 
For this may make thee (tand in doubt to come : 
Nay come,fwcet CHAR LE s .hauec care thy Shipto euide, 
Come,my {weer Heart,in faith I will not chide, 

When as my Brother and hi- louely Queene, 
In ſad attyre for my depart were ſcene, 
FX The vtmolt date expired of my ſtay, 
*F When1 from Dorer did depart away ; 
Thou know'ſt what Woe I ſuff red for thy ſake, 
How oft I fain*d,of thee my leauc to take ; 
God and thou know'ſt, with what a heauic Heart 
I tooke iny farewell, when I ſhould depart ; 
And being ſhip'd,gaue fignall with my Hand 
Vp to the Cliffe, where I did ſce thee ſtand; 
Nor could refraine,in all the peoples view, 
Bur cryed to thee, Sweet Carnes, adiew,adicy, 
Looke how a little Infant,that hath loſt 
The thing wherewith it was delighted moſt, 
Wearie with ſecking,to ſome corner crecpes, 
And there (poore Soule) it fits it downe and weepes 
And when the Nurſe would faine conrent the mind, 
Yer till it mournes, for that it cannot find : 
Thus in my carefull Cabbin did Ilye, 
When as the Ship our of the Road did flie, 

F Think'it thou my Loue w as fairhfull then to thee, 
% When young Cas T1LE to England iu'd formee? 
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Be iudge thy elle, if it were not of power, 
Whenl retus'd an Empire for my Dower, 
To Englards Court, when once report did bring, 
How thou in France did(t reuell with the Kino. 
$% When he in triumph of his vitorie, 
&% Vunder arich imbrod'red Canopic, 
* Entred proud Toxrnay, which did trembling ſtand, 
To beg for mercie at his conqu'ring hand ; 
To heare of his endeerememnts, how T ioy'd ? 
But fcc, this calme was ſuddenly deſtroy'd. 
% WhenCnuarLEs of Caſtile there to banquer came, 
* With him his fiſter;that.ambitious Dame, 
& Sauoy's proud Duches, knowing how long ſhe 
% All meancs had try'd to winne my loue from me ; 
Fearing my abſence might thy vowes acquite, 
To change thy Mary foraMaRGaARITE, 
& WheninKing Hexr1zs Tent of Cloth of Gold, 
She often did thee in her armes enfold; 
Where you were fealted more deliciouſly, 
ThenCLEeoPaTRA did MaRKkE ANTHONY, 
Where ſports all day did intertaine your fight, 
And then in Maskes you paſs*d away the night. 
But thou wilt ſay, tis proper vnto vs, 
That we by nature all are jealous : 
© ] mult confeſſe 'tis oft found in our Sex, 
* But whonot louc, not any thing ſuſpects : 
* True loue doth looke with pale ſuſpitions eye, 
* Take away lou, if you take icalouhe. 

Turwin and Turney when King Ht x xy tooke, -* 
For this great change who then did euer looke ? 
& WhenMAxI1MiLlIAn tothole warres addreſt, 
% Ware Erg/ands Croſſe on his Imperiall brelt, 
% And in our armie let his Eagle flie, 
% That view'd our Enfignes with a wond'ring eye, 
Little thought I when Buller firſt was won, 
Wedlocke ſhould end, what angry Warre begun. 
From which I vow,lI yet am free in thought, 
% Bur this alone by Wo LSEIFs wit was wrought, 
To his aduice the King gaue free content ; 
That will I,nill I,I mutt be contenr. 
My Virgins right, thy ſtate could not aduance, 
But now enriched with the Dower of France ; 
Then, but poore SvFFOLKES Duches had I beene, 
Now,the great Dowager,the moſt Chriſtian Queene, 
Bur I perceiue where all thy Griete doth lie, 
L:vvzs of France had my Virginitie ; 


» 
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214 M. a & v, theFrench Qzeene, 
He had indeed, but ſhall I tell thee what, 
Belecue me,BrAnD o N,he had ſcarlely that : 
Good feeble King, he could not doe much harme, 
But Age muſt nceds haue ſomething that is warme 
«© Small drops (God knowes) doe quench that hearleſſe fire, 
«© When all the firength is onely in deſire, 
And I could tell (if Modeſtic might tell) . 
There's ſomewhat elſe that pleaſeth Louers well; 
To reſt his Cheeke ypon my ſofter Cheeke, 
Was all he had,and more he did not ſeeke ; 
So might the little Baby clip the Nurſc, 
And it content,ſhe neuer a whit the worſe : 
Then thinke this,Bx anDp oN,ifthat make thee frowne, 
For Maydenhead,he on my Head ſet a Crowne. 
Who would not change a Kingdome for a Kiſle ? 
Hard were the Heart that would not yeeld him this ; 
And time yet halfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, 
Not yet full fue moneths elder then I was. 

When thou to France conducted walt by Fame, 
With many Knights which from all Countries came, 
Inſtalled at Saint DeExN1s in my Throne, 

Where Lzwsz $ held my Coronation; 

% Where the proud Dolphin, for thy yalour fike, 
<X Choſe thee at Tilt his Princely part to take ; 
When as the Staues vpon thy Caske did light, 
Grieued therewith, ]I turn'd away my ſight, 

And ſpake aloud, when I my ſelfe forgot, 

Tis my ſweet CHarLES,my BRAND 0 N,hurt him not: 
But when I fear'd the King perceived this, 

Good filly Man,I pleas'd him with a Kifle, 

And to extoll his valiant Sonne began, 

That Exrope neuer bred a brauer Man; 

And when (poore King) he fimply prayſed thee, 

Of all the reſt I ask'd which thou ſhould(t bee ? 
Thus I with him difſembled for thy ſake, 

Open confeſſion now amends mult make. 

Whillt this old King vpon a Pallat lyes, 

And onely holds a combat with mine Eyes; 

Mine Eyes from his, by thy fight ftolne away, 
Which might too well their Miftres Thoughts bewray, 
But when I ſaw thy proud vaconquer'd Launce 

To beare the prize from all the low'r of Fravce ; 

To ſee what pleaſure did my Soule imbrace, 

Might eas'ly be diſcerned in my Face. 

Looke,as thc Dew vpon a Damaske Roſe, 

How through thar liquid pearle his bluſhing ſhowes, 


And 
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And when the {ot ayre breathes vpon his top, - 
From the ſweet Leaucs falls casly drop by d rop ; 
Thus by my C hecke, diſtilling from mine Eyes, 
One Teare tor loy anothers Roome lupplyes. 

Before mine Eye (like Touch) thy ſhape did proue, 
Mine Eye condemmn'd my too too partiall Loue ; 
But ſince by others I the ſame doe trie, 
My Loue condcomncs my TOO t0O partiall Eye. 
The precious {io mott beautifull and rare, 
Whe': with it lclte we onely ir compare, 
We deceme all other of that kind to be 
As exccelicnt,as that we onely lee ; 
But when ve iudge of that, with others by, 
Too credulous we doe condemne our Eye, : 
Which then appeares more orient, and more bright, 
Hauing a i oyle v\ nereon to ſheryirs light, 
ALANnSON,afuctimb'red Man,and tall, 
Yet waits the ſhape thou art adorn'd withall ; 
VanD Orme good Carriage, and a pleofing Eye, 
Yet hath not SvFFOLk 5s Princely Maicllie ; 
Couragiovs Bvr B 0Ngafivect Manly Face, 
Yet in his Lookes lacks BRAND ons Courtly Grace, 
Proud LoxGAVILE ſuppos'd to hauc no Peere, 
AMan tcarſe made was thought, whilit thou watt here, 
County $a1x T-PaAv L,ourbelt at Armes in France, 
Would yecld himlclfe a Squire,.. beare thy Lance. 
+ GALLEAS and BOvNARMEgmatchleſlſeforthcir might, 
Vnder thy towing Blade haue couch'd in fight, 

If «ich ovr Louc my Brother angry bce, 
Iefay,to pleate him] hrit fancied thee, 
And but to frame my liking to his mind, 
Neuer to thee had I becne halfe to kind. 
Worthy my Loinc,the vulgar iudge no Man, 
Excepta YORKIST,or LaNCASTRIANz 
Nor thinke,that my afteRion ſhould be ſer, 
Butin the Line of great PLANTAGINET. 
Ipaſſe not what the idle Commons ſay, 
Ipray thee CHARLES make haltc, and come azvay, 
Tothce what's E2/22d,if I be not there? 
Or what to m{ 15 Frazce,it thou not here ? 
Thy abſence makes me angry for a while, 
But at thy preſcnce I ſhould gladly ſmile. 

When lalt of me,his leaue my BRAN ON tooke, 
He ſware an O:th (and made my Lips the Booke) 
He would make haſte, which nov thou do'lt denie ; 


Thou art fortiworne :; O wilfull Periuric ! 
Sooner 
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M a xy, the French Queene, 


Sooner would I with greater finnes diſpence, 

Then by intreatie pardon this Offence. 

Bur yer I thinke,it I ſhould come to ſhriue thee, 

Great were the Fault that I ſhould not forgiue thee : 

Yet wert thou here, I ſhould reuenged bee, 

But it ſhould be with too much louing thee, 

I,that is all that thou ſhalt feare to taſte; 

I pray thee BRAND on come,ſyyeet Cu ar LE8s,make haſte 
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The vemoſt date expired of my ſtay, 
When I for Dower did depart away. 


Ing Henry the eight, with the Ducene and Nobles, in the fixt yeere of bi 
Reigne, in the Moneth of September, brought this Ladie to Doucr, when 
ſhe tooke ſhipping for France. 


Think'ft thou my loue was faithfull vnto thee, 
When young Caftile ro Exgland ſu'd for mee. 


It was agreed and concluded betwixt Henry the ſeventh, and Philip, Kine 
Caftile, ſonze to Maximilian the Emperovr, That Charles, eldeſt ſonne of tht 
faid Philip, ſhould marrie the Lady Mary, daughter ts King Henry, when thy 
came to age : Which agreement was aftermard , in the eight yeere of Henr 
#he eight, annibilated, : 


When he, in criumph of his ViRorie, 
Vnder a rich imbroyd'red Canopie, 
Entred proud Turney, which did trembling ftand, ec, 


Heary the eight, after the long Siege of Turney, which was delivered to bin 
wpon Compeſition, entred the Citie in Triumph, vnder a Canopie of Cloth of Gold, 
borne by foure of the Chiefe and moſt Noble Citizens ; the King himſelfe mounted 
wpon « gallant Conrſer barbed with the Armes of England,France,and Ircland, 


When Charles of Caftile there to banquer came, 
With him, his Siſter, that ambitious Dame, 
Savoy's proud Duches, 


The King being at Turney, there came to him the Prince of Caſtile, and tt 
Lady Margaret, Ducbes of Sauoy, bu Siſter, to whom King Henry gaue gres 
Axtertamment. 


Sauoy's proud Duches, knowing how long ſhe 


All means had try'd to winne my Jouc from me. 


At this timme there was ſpeech of a Marriage to be concluded, betweene Charles 
Brandon, 
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Brandon , then Lord Liſle, and the Duches of Sauoy ; the Lord Liſle being 
bighly ſauoured, and exceedingly belcucd of the Duchss, of 


When in King Hemies Tent of Cloth of Gold. 


The King cauſed a rich Tent of Cloth of Goid to be erefled, where he ſeafted the 
Prince of Caſtile, and the Duches, and intertained them with ſurptuows Mackes 
and Banquets, during their «bode. 


When Maximilian to thoſe Warres addreft, 
Wore Englands Crofle on his Imperiall Breſt. 


Maximilian the Emperour , with all his Souldieys , which ſerued under King 
Henry, wore the Croſſe of Saint George, with the Roſe on their Breſts, 


And in our Armic let his Eagle flie. 


The blacke Eagle is the Badge Imperial, which here is uſed for the diſplaying 
of his Enſigne , or Standard, 


That view'd our Enfignes with a wond'ring Eye. 


Henry the eight, at hs Warres in France, retained the Emperour and all his 
Souldiers 1s Wages, which ſerued vnder him daring theſe Warres, 


Bur this alone by 1797's wit was wrought, 


Thomas Wolley , the Kings Almoner , then Biſhop of Lincolne, a Mai of 
great Autboritie with the King, and afterward Cardinall, was the chieſe cauſe that 
this Lady Mary was married to the old French King,with whom the French had 
dealt vnder-band, to befriend him in that Match. 


Where the proud Dolphin,for thy Valour ſake, 


Chole thee at Tilt his Princely part to take. 


Francis,Duhe of Valoys, and Dotphia of France, at the Marriage of the Lady 
Marty, in honour thereof proclaymed a Iufls , where he choſe the Duke of Suffolks 
and the Marques Dorſet ſor by aides, at all Maitiall Exerciſes. 


Galeas and Bownarme, matchle(ſe for their might. 


This County Galeas, at the Iuſts ranne 4 Courſe with a Speare,which was at the 
Head fiue ynches ſquare on cuery ſide, and at the But nine ynches ſquare whereby 
| he ſhewed bis wondrous force and firength. This Bounarme, a Gentleman of 
France, at the ſame time came into the field, armed at a7 paints, with tenne 
Speares about him : in cach Stirrap three, under each Thigh one, one wnder hu 
left Arme, and one in bis Hand; and putting his Horſe to the Careere, neucr ſoy» 
ped bim, till be had brogen euery Staſfe. Hall, 
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CuarLtes BRaAnDoN, Duke 
of SyFrFoLKE, to Maxy the 
French Qweene. 


£I0'Vc that my Faith commands me to forbeare, 
The fault's your owne, if I impatient were ; 
Were my diſpatch ſuch as ſhould be my ſpeed, 
I ſhould want time your louing Lincs to reede, 
Here,in the Court, Camelion-like I fare, 
And as that Crcature,onely feed on Ayre ; 
All Day I wait, and all the Night I watch, 
And ſtarue mine Earcs,to heare of my diſpatch, 
If Dower were th* Abzdos of my Reſt, 
Or pleaſant Ca/ice were my MaR1ts Ceſt, 
You ſhould not nced, briht Queene,to blame me ſo, 
Did not the Diſtance,to Deſire ſay no : 
No tedious Night from Traucll ſhould be free, 
Till through the Seas, with ſwimming (till to thee, 
A Snowie Path I made vnto thy Bay, 
So bright as is that NeQtar-flayned Way, 
The reltlefle Sunne by trauelling doth weare, 
Paſſing his Courſe,to finiſh vp the Yeare; 
But Pars lockes my Loue within the Maine, 
And London yet thy Br an v o x doth detaine, 
Of thy firme loue thou pur'(t me ſill in mind, 
But of my Faith, not one word can TI find, 
& WhenLoxGaviltttoMary was affy'd, 
And thou by bim waſt made King Lewes Bride, 
How oft I wiſh'd,that thou a Prize might bee, 
That Tin Armes might combate him for thee ! 
And in the madnefle of my loue diſtraught, 
A thouſand times his Murther haue fore-thought : 
© But that thall-ſecing Pow'rs, which fit aboue, 
** Regard not Mad-mens Oathes,nor faults in Loue, 
* And haue confirm'd it, by the Grant of Heauen, 
*© That Louers finnes on Earth ſhould be forgiuen ; 
** Forneuer Man is halfe ſo much diftreſs'd, 
* As hethat loues to ſec his Louc poſleſs'd, 
Comming to Richmond after thy depart, 
(Richmond, where firlt thou ſtol't away my Heart) 


Me 
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Me thought it look'd not as it did of late, 
But wanting thee, torlarne and deſolate, 
In whoſe faire walkes thou oftets hatt beene {cene, 
To ſport with KaTHn'nIiNE; Henk its beautions Queene, 
Aſtoniſhing fad Winter with thy fight, : 
So that forthee the day hath put backe night ; 
And the {mall Birds, as in the pleaſant Spring, 
Forgot themlcJues,-and.haue begtin to ſing, 
So oft as I by Thames gocrand retorne, 
Me thinkes for thee the Riucr yet doth mourne, 
Whom 1 haue icene to ler his ftreame at laroe, 
Which like a hand-maide waited on thy Barge , 
And if thou hap'ſt 2Bain!t the loud to row, 
Which way it ebd,it preiently would flow, 
Weeping in crops vpon the labouring Oares, 
For ioy that it had cor thee fromthe ſhoares, 
The Swans with muſicke that. the Roothers make, 
Ruffing their plumes, came gliding on the lake, 
As the {witt Dolphins by AR 10N 5s \itrings, 
Were broight to Land with Syren rauiſhings; 
The flockes and heards that paſture neere the Flood, 
To gaze vpon thee, haue forborne their food, 
And fat downe fadly mourning by the brim, - 
That they by Nature were not made to ſwim. 
When 2s the Polt to Englands Royall Court; 
Of thy hard paſſage brought the true report, 
4% How in a ftorme thy well-rige'd Ships were toſt, 
And thou thy ſelfe in danger to be loſt, 
Iknew 'twasVExvs loath'd that aged Bed, 
Where Beautic ſo ſhould be diſhowoured : 
Or fear'd the Sea-Nymphs haunting of the Lake, 
If thou but ſeene,their Goddefle ſhould forſake. 
And whirling round her Doue-drawne Coach abour, 
To view the Nauie then in lanching out, 
Her ayric Mantle looſcly doth vnbinde. 
Which fanning torth arougher gale of winde, 
Wafted thy Sayles with ſpeed vntothe land, 
And ran thy Ships on Bullins harboring ftrand, 
How ſhould I ioy of thy arriue to heare ? 
But as a poore Sea-faring paſſenger, 
After long trauaile, tempeſt-torne and wrack'd, 
By ſome vnpitty'ng Pyrat that is ſack'd ; 
Heares the falſe robber that hath ftolne his wealth, 
Landed in ſome ſafe harbour, andin health, 
Inrick'd with the inuahuable ſtore, 


For which he long bad erauailed betore. © 
Ff 2 When 
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4 Whenthou to Abmile held'it th'appointed day, 
We heard how Lsxws s met thee on the way ; 
Where thou, in glitt'ring Tiflue ſtrangely dighr, 
$& . Appear'dſt varo him like the Quee.ic of Lighr ; 
In Cloth of Siluer,all thy Virgin Trayne, 

In Beautic ſumptuous,as the Northerne Wayne ; 
And thou alone the formolt glorious Starre, 
Which led'ſt the Teame of that great Waggoner. 
What could thy Thought be, bur as I did thinke, 
When thine Eyes taſted what mine Eares did drinke ? 
F% A cripple King,layd Bedred long betore, 

Yet at thy comming, crept out of the dore : 
"Twas well he rid, he had no Legpes to goe, 

Bur this thy Beautic forc'd his Body to; 

For whom a Cullice had more fitter beene, 

Then in a golden Bed, a gallant Queene, 

To vie thy Beautie,as the Miſer Gold, 

Which hoards it vp but onely to behold; 

Still looking on it with a icalous Eye, 

Fearing to lend, yer louing Vlurie : 

O Sacriledge (it Beautie be divine) 

The prophane Hand to touch the hallow'd Shrine ! 
To ſurfer Sickneſſe on the ſound Mans Dier, 

To rob Content, yet ſtill to live vnquiet; 

And hauing all,to be of all beguil'd, 

And yet (till longing like a lictle Child, 

* When Marques Dor sEtT,and the valiam Grays, 

To purchaſe Fame,firſt croſt the narrow Seas, 

Wirh all the Knights that my Aſſociates went, 

In honour of thy Nuprtiall Tournament; 

Think'ſt thou I ioy'd not in thy Beautics pride, 

* When thou in Triumph didſt through Pars ride ? 
Where all the Streets,as thou did{i pace along, 
With Arras,Biſſe, and Tapittrie were hung ; 

Ten thouſand gallant Citizens prepar'd, 

In rich Attyre thy Princely ſelfe to guard : 

Next them,three thouſand choiſe Religious Men, 

In golden Veltments follow'd on agen; 

And in Proceſſion as they came along, 

With Hy MENEv s ſang thy Marriage Song, 0% 
&% Nexc theſe, fiue Dukes, as did theirplaces fall, 
With each of them, a Princely Cardinal ; 

Then thou, on thy Imperiall Charior ſer, 

Crown'd with a rich impearled Coronet ; 

Whilſt the Pariſi» Dames, as thy Trayne paſt, 
Their precious Incenſe in abundaace caſt. 


M a xv, the F rench Queene, 
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As CYNTH1a,from her Waue-cmbattel'd Shrowds 
Op'ning the Welt, comes ſtreaming through the Clouds 
With ſhining Troupes of Siluer-treſſed Starres, : 
Attending on her,as her Torch-bearers ; 
And all the lefler Lights about her Throne, 
With admiration {tand as lookers on ; 
Whilit ſhe alone, in height of all her pride, 
The Queene of Light along her Sphere doth glide. 
When on the Tilt my Horſe like Thunder came, 
No other Signall had I, but thy Name ; 
Thy Voyce my Irumpert,and my Guide thine Eyes k 
And bur thy Beautie,I efteem'd no Prize. 
$& That large-lim'd eAlmaine,of the Giants Race, 
Which bare ſtrength on his Breſt, feare in his Face, 
Whoſe finew'd Armes, with his ftcele-temper'd Blade, 
Through Plate and Male fuch open paſſage made, 
Vpon whoſe Might the Frexchmens glorie lay, 
And all the hope of that victorious day; 
Thou ſaw'ſtthy BxaNnp ox beat him on his Knee, 
Offcing his Shie!d a conquer'd Spoyle to thee. 
Burt thou wilt ſay,perhaps,I vainely boaſt, 
And tell thce that which thou alreadic know'ft. 
No, ſacred Queene, my Valour I denie, 
It was thy Beautie,not my Chiualrie : 
One of thy treſſed Curles there falling downe, 
As loth to be impriſoned inthy Crowne, 
Ifaw the ſoft Ayre {portiuely totake it, 
And into ſtrange and ſundry formes ro make it ; 
Now parting it to foure,to three,to twaine, 
Now twitling it,then it vntwiſt againe ; 
Then make the threds to dally with thine Eye, 
A Sunnic Candle for a golden Flyc, 
At length from thence one little teare it gor, 
Which falling downe as though a Starre had ſhor, 
My vp-turn'd Eye purſu'd it with my Sight, 
The which againe redoubled all my Might. 
'Tis but invaine,of my Deſcent to boaſt; 
When Heau'ns Lampe ſhines, all other Lights be loſt ; 
Faulcons ſeeme poore,the Eagle fitting by, 
Whoſe Brood ſurueyes the Sunne with open Eye : 
$ Elſe might my Bloud find ifſue from his force, 
% Who beat the Tyrant Rx c # ar» from his Horſe 
On Boſworth Plaine, whomRi1 cn » © NÞ choſe to wield 
His glorious Enfigne in that conqu'ring Field ; 
And with his Sword, in his deare Sou'raignes fight, 


To his laſt breath ſtood faltin Han mx 1s Right, 
Then, 


- 
TI Tp —_—_—_— 


CHARLES BRANDON t0 


Then, beautious Empreſle, thinke this ſafe delay, 


' Shall be the Euen to a ioytull Day : 


© Fore-ſight doth (hill on all aduantage lye, 
« Wiſe-men mult giueplace to neceſinie z 
<« Toput backe ill,our good we mult forbeare. 


\« Berter firlt feare,then after {till to feare, 


'Twcre ouer-fight in that, at which we ayme, 
To put the Hazzard on an after-Game 
With paticnce then let vs our Hopes attend, 
And till I come,recciue thete Lines I ſend. 


-— — — — —  — 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToR1Es, 


When Longauile ro Mary was affy'd. 


He Duke of Longauile, which was Priſoner in England, vpon the Peace 
to be concluded berweene England axd France, was delizered, and mat- * 
ried the Princeſſe Mary, for Lewes the French King,his Maſter. 


How in a ſtorme thy well-rig'd Ships were roſt, 
And thou, &c. oa 
As the Ducene ſayled for France, a mightie florme aroſe at Sea, fo that the 
Nauie was in great danger , and was ſeuered , ſome driven vpon the Coaft of 


Flanders, ſome on Briraine : the Ship wherein the Dutene was, was drives 
into the Hanen ad Bullen, with very great danger, 


When theu to Abxile held'ft rh'appointed day. 


King Lewes wet her by Abuile, neere to the Forreſt of Arders, aud brought 
her into Abuilc with great Solemmitie. 


Appeard'ſt ynto him like the Queene of Light. 


Expreſſing the ſumptuous Attyre of the Ducene and ber Traine , attended 
by the chiefe of the Nobilitie of England , with ſixe and thixtie Ladies, all in ' 
Cloth of Silver, their Horſes trapped with Crimſon Veluet. 


A cripple King, layd Bedred long before, 


King Lewes was a Man of great yeeres, troubled much with the Gowt, ſo that 
be bad long time before little v(e of bis Legges. 


When 


M a & v, the French Queene. 
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When Marques Dorſet, and the valiant Grayes. 


The Duke of Suftolke , when the Proclamation came into England, of Iuſls to 
be holden in France, at Paris; be, for the Ducenes ſake, his Miſtres , obtained 
of the King to goe thither : With whom , went the Marques Dorſet , and bus 
foure Brothers, the Lord Clinton, Sir Edward Neuill, Sir Giles Capel], Tho» 
mas Cheyney, which went all ouer with the Duke, as his Aſſiſtants. 


Whea thou in Triumph didft through Paris ride. 


A true deſcription of the Ducenes entring into Paris, after ber Coronation 
performed as $. Denis, 


Then fiue great Dukes, as did their Places fall. 


The Dukes of Alanſon , Burbon, Vandome , Longauile , Suffolke, 
with five Cardinals, 


Thar large-lim'd Almaine, of the Giants Race, 


Francis Valoys, the Dolphin of France, enuying the glorie that the Engliſh 
Men had obtained at the Tilt, brought in an Almaine ſecretly, a Man thought 
almoſt of incomparable firength , which incounired Charles Brandon «t the 
Barriers : but the Duke grappling with him, (o beat him about the Head with the 
Pummell of bis Sword, that the Bloud came out of the ſight of his Cacke. 


Elſe might my Bloud figd iſſue from his force, 
Who bear, &c, 


Sir William Brandon, Standard-bearer to the Earle of Richmond, ( after, 
Hency the ſeventh ) at Boſworth Field, « brave and gallant Genileman, who 
ws ſirine by Richard there ; this was Father ts tha Charles Brandon,Duhe 


of Sutfolke. 
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EARLE OF SVRREY, 
TH SHS lADY CA 
RALDINE 


True ARGVMENT. 


The Earle of Surrey,that rexowned Lord, 
Th'old Engliſh Glory brauely that reſtor'd; 
That Privce, ard Poet (a Name more dinine) 
Falling in lone with beautions GERALDINE, 
Of theGtRALD1,which derine their Name 
From ER « wh A to adnance her Fame, 
He tranels, a: 2 prbliz que Juſt s maintay::'4 
Her Beantie —_ ſc, which by Armes he s, gayn 'd- 
But ſtaying long, faire Italy r0 ſee, 

To let her Lnow, him constaat fill to bee, 

From Tuskany this Letter to be writes ; 
Which her Reſcription insFantly invites. 


8: _ learned Florexce (longtime rich in fame) 


j From whence _ Race thy nobbc Frances came, 


That I from thence write in my Nati 1c T ongue, 
That in theſe harſh-tun'd Cadences I fiag, 
Sitting ſo neere the Mules {acred Spring ; 
But rather thinke it ſelfe adorn'd chercby, 
That Ezglazd reades the prayſe of /raly. 
Though to the T#ſcars I the ſmoothnetle grant, 
Our Diale& no Maicthe doth want, 
To 


——— 
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Fo let thy prailes in as hgh Key, 
As France, or Spaine, or Oxnanie, or they. 
\What day ] quit the Forc-land of Faire Kent 
And that my S!.ip her courle for F/azders bene, 
Yetithukel with how many a heauy looke, 
Mv lcaue of E nolaz:d and of thee I too ke, 
Aud did intreate the Tide (if it might be) 
Bur to conuey me ore hgh backe to thee, 
Vp to the Decke a B low lightly skips, 
Taking my hgh,and dovwne aCaine it ſlips; 
Into the Gulte, it ſelte it eadlong throwes, 
And $a Po! tro England-\ward it goes. 
As Imre wo! nuring | wv thc rough * Scas litird, 
I mi; hr tarre off perccuue a little Bird, 
Wl.c': as thr t.inc from Shore to "a would ſlice, 
Had loit heriel:ic inthe broad valiic Skie, | 
Her iceble \\Ving be ginning to decciuc her, 
The Seas of lif Hill gaping to Pa het ; 
Vntothe Ship ſhe makes, v hich ſhe diſcouers, 
And there (poorc toolc) 4 whilc for refuge houcrs: 
And when ai lerg;h her lagging Pinnion tailes, 
Panting ſhe. ha Te VPO!'1 the r tri: 1g Sail: 'S, 
And bcing torc' d to looſe her hold with paine, 
Yet beaten off, ſhe (lr: 1ght lights on againe, 
And tos'd with flawes, with {tormes, with wind with weather, 
Yet (till departing thence, {till wack thither : 
Now with the Poope, now with the Prow doth beare, 
Now on this fide, now that, now here, now there ; 
Me thinks thelc Stormes frank be my lad depart ; 
The filly helpleſſe Bird i5 my poore heart, 
The Ship, to which for ſuccour it repaires, 
That is your {clte,regardlcfle of my cares, 
Of cuery Surge doth tall, or Waues doth rite, 
To ſome one thing I fit and moralize, 
When for thy loue I leit the Belgiche Shore, 
Diuinc ERAaSMvs, andour ' Milk... MooRE, 
Whoſe happy preſence x gauecmetuch delight, 
As made a minute of a Winters mght; 
With whom a while I aid at Roterdame, 
Now lo renowned by ERasmvs name. 
Yet euery houre did {ecme a world of time, 
Till I had ſcene that folc-revining Cle, 
And thought the foggie Nerhe rlands vnat, 
A watry Soyle to clogoe a hiery wit; 
And as that v calthy Germany | p: alt, 


Comming vnto the Emperours Cram at laſt, 
Ge F Great 
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% Greatlcarn'd AGR17PPA, loprofoundin Art, 
Who the infernall ſecrets doth impart, 

When of thy healthI did defirc to know, 

Me in a Glaſſe my GtRALD1NE did ſhovw, 

Sicke in thy B ed, and for thou could'{t not lleepe, 
By a Waxe Taper ſer the Light to keepe ; 

I doe rememberthou did'it reade that Ode, 

Sent backe whil'it I in Thazet made abode, 
Where when thou cam'it vnto that word of Louc, 
Euen in thine eyes I ſaw how paſſon (troue ; 

That Snowie Lawne which conered thy Bcd, 

Me thought look'd white, to ſce thy C hecke to red, 
Thy Roſie Checke oft changing © iN my fight, 

Yer {till was red,to lce the Cavend ſo w! re , 

The little Taper which ſhould giue thce light, 

Me thought wax'd dimme, to ſec thine Ey ce {0 bright; 
Thine Eye againe ſupply d the Tapers turne, 

And with his Beames more br ;ohtly made it burne, 
The ſhrugging Ayre about thy | remples hurles, 
And wraprt thy Breath in little clowded cutles, 
And as it did aſcend, it{traieht did ſeazc ir, 

And as it funk, it preſently did raiſe it ; 

Canlt thou by elite baniſh beautic {o ? 

Which it put from thee, knowcs not where to goe, 
To make her ſhitt, HTM: her \ttccour ! (ceke, 

To euery riuel'd Face, each bankruyt Che ke. 

« If health preſcru'« thou Beautie 11:1] do'(l cheriſh, 
& Tf that negle&ed, Beautic foone doth periſh. 

Care rum on Care, Woe comforts Woe againe, 
Sorrow breeds Sorrow, one Griefe brings forth twaitle : 
If hue ordie, as thou do'lt lo doe TI, 

It liue, I live, and it thou die, die, 
One Heart, one Loue, one loy, one Gricfe, one Troth, 
One Good, one 11l, one Lite, one Death to both, 

If Howar Ds bloud thou hold'lt as but too vile, 
Or not cltecm'lt of NorroLx's Princely Stile, 
It Scotlands Coateno marke of Fame canlend, 
F& That Lyon plac'd in our bright 6:lucr bend, 
Which as a Trophy beautihes our Shield, 
*# Sincc Scottiſh Bloud difcolour'd F/ode;z ficld ; 
When the Proud Cn + v 1 0 T our brauc Enſigne bare, 
As aRich Tewcll in a Ladyes Hairc, 
And did faire Bramftons neighbouring V allies choke 
With Clouds of Canon; fire-diſgorged Smoke, 
OrSvkRrys Earledome inſufficient be, 
And not a Dower fo well content ing thee ; 


Yet 


Cad 


the Lady GzRaLlDing, 
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Yetam Tone of great APoLL 0's Heires, 
The ſacred Muſes challenge me-for theirs, 
By Princes, my immorrall Lines are ſung, 
My flowing Verſes grac'd with eu'ry Tongue 
The little Children when they learne to oe, 
By paincfull Mothers daded to and fro, 
Are taught my ſugred Numbers to rehearſe, 
And haue their ſweet Lips ſeaſon'd with my Verſe. 
When Heau'n would tftriue to doe the belt ir can, 
And put an Angels Spirit into a Man, 
The vtmoſt pow'r it hath,it then doth ſpend, 
When to the World a Poer it doth intend. 
That little diff rence 'twixt the Gods and vs, 
(By them confirm'd) diftinguiſh'd onely thus : 
Whom they, in.Birth, ordaine to happy dayes, 
The Gods commit their glory to our prayſe ; 
T'cternall Lite when they difſolue their breath, 
We likewiſe ſhare a ſecond Pow'r by Death, 
When Time ſhall turne thoſe Amber Lockes to Gray, 
My Verſe againe ſhall guild and make them gay, 
And tricke them vp in knotted Curles anew, 
And to thy Autumne giue a Summers hieyw ; 
That ſacred Pow'r that in my Inke remaines, 
Shall put freſh Bloud into thy wither'd Veines, 
And on thy Red decay'd, thy Whteneſle dead, 
Shall ſet a White,more White, a Red, more Red : 
When thy dimme Sight thy Glaſſe cannot deſcry, . 
Nor thy craz'd Mirrour can diſcerne thine Eyes 
My Verſe,to tell th'one what the other was, 
Shall repreſcut them both, thine Eye and Glaſſe : 
Where both thy Mirrour and thine Eye ſhall ſee, 
What once thou {aw'lt in that, that ſaw in thee; 
And to them both ſhall tell the fimple truth, 
What that in pureneſſe was, what thou in youth, 
If Florence once ſhould loſe her old renowne; 
As famous Athens,now a Fiſher- Towne; 
My Lines for thee a Florence ſhall ereR, 
Which great Ap 0 LL o euer ſhall prote&, 
And with the Numbers from my Penne that falls, 
Bring Marble Mines,to re-erc& thoſe Walls. 
% Nor beautious STAN H © P E,whom all Tongues report 
To be the glory of the Exg/i/ſh Court, 
Shall by our Nation beſo much admir'd, 
If ever Svr = y truely were infpir'd. 
% And famous W y a T,whoin Numbers ſings, 
Tothat inchanting Thracian Harpers {trings, 
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To whomPrce s vs (the Poets God) did drinke 
A Bowle of NeCtar,fill'd vp to the Brinke ; 
And ſweet-tongu'd Bx y an (whom the Mules kept, 
And in his Cradle rockt him whilſt he flept) 
In ſacred Verſes (molt divinely pen'd) 
Vpon thy prayſes cuer ſhall attend, | 

What time I came into this famous Towne, 
And made the cauſe of my Arriuall knowne, 
Great MEp1cts a Liſt(tor Triumphs) built ; 
Within the which, vpon a Tree of Gilr, 
(Which was with ſundry rare Deuices ſct) 
I did ere thy louely Counterfer, 
To anſwere thoſe 1ra/iay Dames deſire, 
Which dayly came thy Beautie to admire : 
By which, my Lion,in his gaping Iawes 
Held vp my Lance, and in his dreadfull Pawes 
Reacheth my Gauntlet ynto him thar dare 
A Bcautic with my GER ALDINES compare. 
Which, wheneach Manly valrant Arme affayes, 
After ſo many brauec triumphant dayes, 
The glorious Prize vpon my Lance I bare, 
by Heralds yoyce proclaym'd to be thy ſhare; 

c Staues, here for thy Beautic broke, 
With fierce encounters paſt at cu'ry ſhocke, 
When ſtormie Courſes anſwer'd Cuffe tor Cuffe, 
Denting proud Bcuers with the Counter-buffe, 
Vpon an Altar, burnt with holy Flame, 
I {acrific'd,as Incenſe to thy Fame : 
Where,as the Phcenix trom her ſpiced fume 
Renuecs her ſelfe, in that ſhe doth conſume ; 
So from theſe ſacred Aſhes liuc we both, 
Eu'n as that one Arabia: Wonder doth. 

When to my Chamber I my ſelfe retire, 
Burnt with the Sparkes that kindled all this fire, 
Thinking of Exg/azd, which my Hope containes, 
The happie Ile where Ger AL p1NE remaines; 
* Of Hunſdon, where thoſe ſiveet celeftiall Eyne 
Ar firſt did pierce this tender Breſt of mine ; 
+ Of H.mpron Court, and Windſor, where abound 
All pleatures that in Paradite were found ; 
Neere that faire Caftle is a little Groue; 
With hanging Rocks all couer'd from aboue, 
Which on the Banke of goodly Thames doth and, 
Clipt by the Warer from the other Land 6 
Whoſe buſhic Top doth bid the Sunne forbeare, 
And checks his proud Beames,that would enter there ; 

Whoſe 
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Whote Leaues {till mutr'ring,as the Ayre doth breathe, 
With the ſweet bubbling ot the Streame beneath, 
Dorth rocke the Senſes (whillt the ſmall Birds ſing) 
Lulled afleepe with gentle murmuring ; : 
Where light-toot Fayries ſport at Priſon-Baſe, 
(No doubt there is fome Pow'r frequents the place) 
There the foft Poplar and ſmooth Bcech doe bearc 
Our Names together carved cu'ry where, 
And Gordian Knors doe curiouſly entwine 
The Nameso! Henry and of GrrALvixe, , 
O let this Groue in happy timesto come, 
Be call'd, The Lowers bleſs'd Elizings ; 
Whither my Miſtres wonted to reforr, 
In Suramers heat, in thoſe ſweet ſhades to ſport : 
A thouſand ſundry Names I hauc it giuen, 
And call'd it, Wonder-hider, Coucr-Heauen, 
The Roofe where Beautic her rich Court doth keepe, 
Vnder whoſe compaſſe all the Starres doe ſleepe, 
There 1s one Tree, which now I call to minde, 
Doth beare theſe Verſes carued in his Rinde : 
When GERALDINE ſhall ſit in thy faire ſhade, 
Fanne her ſweet Treſſes with perfumed Aire, 
Let thy large Boughes a Canopie be made, 
Tokeepe the Sunne from gazing on my Faire ; 
And when thy ſpreading branched P es be ſunke, 
And thou no Sap nor Pith ſhalt more retaine, 
Ex'n from the duit of thy unweldie Trunke, 
I will reaue thee Phenix -like againe, 
And from thy ary decayed Root will bring X 
A new-borne Stem, another As ON $ Spring. 

I find no caule,nor iudge I reaſon why, 
My Countrey ſhould giue place ro Lambardy ; 
% As 20odl; flow'rs on Thameſis doe grow, . 
As beaurſhe the Bankes of wanton Po ; 
As many Nymphs as haunt rich Arz (trand, 
By filuer Sexerne tripping hand in hand : 
Our ſhade's as ſweet, though not to vs lo deere, 
Becauſe the Sunne hath greater power there: 
This diſtant place doth giue me greater woe; 
Farre off, my Sighes the farther haue to goc. 
Ah abſence ! why thus ſhould'f thou ſeeme {o long ? 
Or wherctore ſhould'ſt thou offer Time luch wrong, 
Summer {o ſoone to teale on Winters Cold, 
Or Winters Blaſts ſo ſoone make Summer old ? 
Loue did vs both with one-ſelfe Arrow (ſtrike, 


Our Wound's both one, our Cure ſhould be che like; 
Except 


- 
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—__ Except thou haſt found out ſome meane by Art, 
Some pow'rfull Med'cine to withdrayy the dart ; 
But mine is fixt,and abſence being proued, 
It ſtickes too faſt,it cannot be remoued, 
Adiew, adiew, from Florence when goe, 
- By my next Letters GEBRALDINE ſhall know, 
Which if good fortune ſhall by courſe direct, 
From Venice by ſome meſſenger expett ; 
Till when, I leaue thee to thy hearts defire, 
By him that liues thy vertues to admire. 


k 


' © Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToORI1E, 


From learned Florence,long time rich in Fame, 


etrarch, and other the moſi Noble Wits of Italic) wa: the original of the Fa- 
mily , out of which , this Geraldine did ſpring, as Ircland the place of her 
birth, which is intimated by theſe Verſes of the Earle of Surrey. 


Frere, City of Tuſcan, ſtanding vpon the river Arnus(celebrated by Dante, 
P 


From Tuſcan came my Ladies worthy race, 

Faire Florence was ſomerimes her ancient ſcate, 
The Weſterne Iſle, whoſe pleaſant ſhore doth face 
Wilde Cambers Cliffes,did giuec her liucly heate., 


Great learn'd 4grippa, ſo profound in Art. 


Corſi Agrippa, 4 man in bis time ſo famous for Magiche (which the bookes 
publiſhed by him, concerning that argument , doe partly proue) as i# thu place needs 
uo further remembrance. Howbeit, as theſe abſtyuſe cndgloomie Arts are but illu- 
ſions : ſo inthe honour of ſo rare « Gentleman as this Barle (and therewithall ſo No- 
ble a Poet ; a qualitie, by which bis #tber Titles receine their greateſt luſtre) Inwention 
way make ſomewhat more bolde with Agrippa aboxe the barren truth, 


Thar Lien ſerin our bright filuer Bend, 


4 The blazon of the Howards Honourable Armour, was, Gules betweene ſixc 
croflelers Firchy a bend Argent,to which afterwards was added by atchieuement, 
In the Canton point of the Bend,an eſcurcheon, or within the Scottiſh rreſ- 
ſure,a Demi-lion-rampant Gules, &c. as Maſter Camden,now Clerenceaux, 
from autberitie noteth. Newer ſhall Timeor bitter Enuie be able to obſcure the bright- 
zeſſe of (0 great aViftorie as that , for whith this addition was obtained, The Hi- 
Fonian of Scotland, George Buchanan, reporteth, That the Earle of Surrey gaue 

for bis badge a Siluer Lion ( which from antiquitie belonged to that name )tearing 
1 pieces A Lion proftrare Gules ; and withall, that this which he termes inſolence, 
was puniſhedin bim and his poſteritie, as if it weve fatall to the Conquerour , to doe 

os mg ſ«ch Lojail ſeruice,as a thouſand ſuch ſenere cenſurers were neuer able 
0 orme., 


Since 
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Since Scotiifh Bloud diſcolour'd Fleden Ficld. 


The Battell was fought at Bramſton, zeere Floden Hill, brine a part of the 
Cheuior, 4 Mountazne that exceedeth all the Mountaines i the North of Fngland 
for bizneſſe ;, in which, tbe yoilfull Perinyie of lames the fifth was pun ſhd from 
Keauen by the Earle of Surrey, being left by Ki ”g Henry the eight (then in France 
before Turwin) for the defence of h1s Realme. 


Nor beautious Stanhope, whom all Tongues report 
To be the glory, &c, 


Of the Beautie of that Lay, he bi=:{c!fe t:fifies, in an Blerie which he writ of 
ber, refuſing to danc- wit! him, which bs cemeth to alleyori3; wnder a Lion and 4 
Polfe. And of himſelfe be [1th : 

A Lion ſaw I late, as white as any Snow, 


I might perceiue a Wolfe, as white as a Whales Bone, 
A fairer Bc 1ſt,of frether hue, beheld | neuer none, 
Burt chat her Loukes were coy,und froward was her Grace, 


And famous /7yat,who in Numbers ſings, 


$ir Thomas Wyart hb: eldrr, a moſt excellent Port , as bis Poems extant doe 
witneſſe ; beſides ceriaine Encomons, written by the Rare of Suurey , vpon 
ſame of Dauids Pſalmes, by him tranſlated : 


What holy Graue, what worthy Sepulchre, 
To /Vyats Pialmes thall Chriſtians purchaſe then ? 


And afterward,upon his Death, the ſa:4 Earle writeth thus: 


Whar verrucs rare were remp*red in thy Breſt > 
Honour that Englant, luch a lewell bred, 
And kifle the Ground whereas thy Corps did reſt, 


Of Hunſdm, where thoſe ſweet celeftiall Eyne, 


It is manifeſt by a Sonnet ,written by this Noble Earle, that the firſt time he hebeld 
bu Lady, was 4! Hunſdon : 
Huxſdon did firſt preſent her to wine Eyne. 


which Soxnet being altogether & de(crijtion of his Lout, 1 doe alledge in diners 
places of this Gloſſe, as proofes of what 1 write, 


Of H-mpton Co7t,and Windſor, where abound 
All Plealures,&c. 

That be iniozed the preſence of bs faire end uertuous Miſires m thoſe two places, 
by reaſon of ®ucene Kathcrines v/uell aboad there (on when this Lady Geral- 
dine was 2!t2».ding) 1 prowe by theſe }/erſes of us : 

Hampton me raught rowiſh her firſt for mine, 
wnd/or(alas)doih chaic me trom he: fight, Fe 
, UL 
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And in another Sonnet following : 


When Windſor Walls ſuſtain'd my wearied Arme, 
My Hand, my Chin, to calc wy reſtleſle Head, 


And that his Delight might draw his to compare Windſor te Paradiſe, an Elegit 
may proue ; where be remembreth hus paſſed Pleaſures in that place, 


With a Kings ſonne my childiſh yeeres | paſs'd, 
In greater Feaſts then Pr1ams lonne of Trop. 


And azaine in the ſame Elegie : 


Thoſe large gereene Courts, where we were wont to roue, 
With Eyes caft vp ynts the Maidens Tower, 
With caſie fighes, ſuch as Men draw in louc. 


And againe in the ſame : 


The ſtately Seats,the Ladies bright of hue, 
The Dances ſhort, long Talcs of ſweer Delight. 


And far the pleaſantneſſe of the place, theſe Verſes of bis may teflifie, in tht 
ſame Elegie before recited : 


The ſecret Groues which we haue made reſound, 
With Giluer drops the Meads yer (pred for ruth, 


As goodly flow'rs on Thames doe grow, 2c. 


I had thought, in this place, not to haue ſpoken of Thames , being ſo oft re- 
membred by me before, in ſundry other places, on this occaſion : but tlangmg of 
that excellent Epigram , which, a4 1 indge, eyther to be done by the ſaid Earle, or 
Sir Francis Brian ; for the worthineſſe thereof, I will here inſert : which, as it 
ſeemes to me, was compyled at the Authors being in Spaine. 


Tags,farewell, which Weſtward with thy Streames 
Turn'ft yp the graines of Gold, alrcadiertry'de, 
For 1 with Spur and Sayle goc ſceke the Thames, 
Againſt the Sunne thar ſhewes his wealithie pride, 
And to the Towne that Brutus ſought by Dreames, 
Like bended Moone,that leans her Juſtic fide, 
To leeke my Countrey now, for whom I liue, 

© mightic log, tor this the Windes me giue. 


The 
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NIV ch greeting as the Noble Svr Rt x ſends, 

' The like to thee thy GeRALD1NE commends ; 

x F \ Maidens thoughts do check my trembling hand, 
© &Z9% On other Termes or Complements'to ſtand, 

Which (might my Speech be as my Heart affords) 
Should come attyred in farre richer Words : 

But 2ll is one,my Faith as firme ſhall proue, 

As hers that makes the greateſt ſhew of Louc. 

In Cv »1D's Schoole I neuer read thoſe Bookes, 

Whole LeEtures oft we praGtiſe in our Lookes, 

Nor cuer did ſuſpitious riuall Eye 

Yet lye in wait my Fauours to eſpic ; 

My Virgin Thoughts are innocent and mecke, . 

As the chalte Bluſhes fitting on my Checke : 

As in a Feauer, I doe ſhiueryet, , 

Since firlt my Pen was to the Paper ſer, 

If I doc crre, you know my Scxe is weake, 

Feare proues a Fault, where Maids are forg'd to ſpeake, 
Doe 1not ill? Ah ſooth me not herein; 

O,if I doe, reproue me of rtiy finne : 

Chide me in faith, or if my Fault you hide, 

My Tongue will teach my ſelfe,my felfe to chide, 
Nay,Noble Sv Rt y,blot it if thou wilt, 

Then too much Boldnefle ſhould returne my Guilt : 
For that ſhould be cu'n from our ſclucs conceal'd, 
Which is diſclos'd,if to our Thoughts reucal'd ; 
For the leaſt Motion,more the ſmalleſt Breath, 
That may impeach our Modeſtic,is Death. 

The Page that brought thy Letters to my hand, 
(Me thinkes) ſhould maruell at my {trange demand : 
For rill he bluſh'd, I did not yer eſpic 
The nakedneſie of my Immodeſtie, 

Which in my Face he greater might haue ſccne, 
But that my Fanne I quickly put betweene ; 
Yer ſcarcely that my inward Guilt could hide, 
« Feare ſecing all, teares irof all is w_ 


Like 
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Like to a Taper lately burning bright, 
But wanting matter to maintaine his Light ; 
The Blaze aſccnding, forced by the ſmoke, 
Living by that which ſcckes the ſame to choke ; 
The Flame (till harging in the Ayre,doth burne, 
Vntill drawne downc,it backe againe returne: 
Then cleare,then dim,then ſpreadeth,and then cloſcth, 
Now yvetteth ſtrength, and nov his brightneſle loleth ; 
As well the beſt diſcerning Eye may doubt, 
Whether it yet be in,or whether out : 
Thus in my Cheeke my ſundry Paſſions ſhew'd, 
Now aſhie pale,and now againe it glow'd. 

If in your Verle there be a pow'r to moue, 
Ir's you alone, who are the cauſc I loue ; 
It's you bewitch my Boſome,by mine Eare 
Vnto that end I did not place you there : 
Ayres to aflwage the bloudie Souldiers mind, 
Poore Women, we are naturally kind. 
Perhaps you'le thinke, that I cheſe termes inforce, 4M 
For that in Court#his kindnefle is of courle ; 
Or that it is that Honey-ltceped Gall, 
We oft are {aid to bait our Loues withall ; 
That inone Eye we'carrie ſtrong defire, 
In ih'other, drops, which quickly quench that fire, 
Ah,what fo falſe can Enuie ſpeake of vs, 
But it ſhall find ſome vainely credulous? 
I doc not 1o,and to adde proofe thereto, 
] loue in faith, in faith, ſweet Lord I doe ; 
Nor let the enuie of inuenom'd Tongues, 
Which ſtill is grounded on poore Ladics Wrongs, 
Thy Noble Brett diſaſterly poſleſle, 
By any doubt to make my lone the leſſe. 

My Houſe from Florence 1 doe not pretend, 
Nor trom thoſe Ger arps claymelI to deſcend ; 
Nor hold thoſe Honours inſufficient are, 
That I receiue from Deſmond,or Kildare : 
Nor adde I greater worth vnto my Bloud, 
Then /ri/h Milke to giue me Infant-food 
Nor better Ayre will eyer boaſt to breathe, 
Then that of Lemiter, Muniter,or of Meath ; 
Nor craue I other forraine farre Allies, 
% Then WixpsSoR's,orFiTz-GrraLlD's Families ; 
It 15 cnovgh to leaue vnto my Heires, 
If they but pleaſe Cackno wledge me for theirs, 

To what place euer did the Court remoue, 
Bur that the Houſe giucs matter to my Louec? 

At 
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At JVindſor (till I fee thee fir, and walke, 

There mount thy Courlſer, there deuiſe,there talke; 

The Robes, the Garter, and the tate of Kings, 

Into my Thoughts thy hoped Greatneſſe brings : 

None-ſ#ch, the Name imports (me thinkes) to much, 

None luch as it, nor as my Lord,none ſuch ; 

In Hamptons great Magnificencel find 

The lively Image of thy Princely Mind ; 

Faire Richmonds Tow'rs like goodly Trophies ſtand, 

Rear'd by the pow'r of thy victorious Hand ; 

wWhite-Halls triuTphing Galleries are yet 

Adoin'd with rich Deuices of thy \Wit; 

In Greeawich thil,os in a Glaſle, I view, 

Where la't thou bad'lt thy Ger AL DINE adiew : 
With eu'ry little perling breath that blowes, 

How are my Tſhouyhts contus'd with Toycs and Woes; 

As through » Gate, ſo through my longing Eares 

Paſſe ro my Heair whole multitudes ot Feares, 

O,in a Map that I might fee thee ſhow 

Th- place where now in danger thou do'ſt goe ! 

Whil{t we diſcourle.to rraucll with our Eye 

Romania, Tuſcan, and fairc Lumba rdy ; 

Or with chy Pen exaQtly to fer downe 

The Modell of that Temple,or that Towne; 

And torclate at large where thou haſt beene, 

As there.and there, and what thou there halt ſcene : 

Expreſſi g in a Figure, by thy Hand, 

How Naples lyes,how Florence faire doth ſtand ; 

Or as the Grecians hnger dip'd in Wine, 

Drawiny a Riuer in a litcle Line, 

And with a drop, a Gulte to figure our, 

To modell Venice, mored round about ; 

Then adding more,to counterter a Sea, 

And draw the Front of ſtately Genoa. 

Theſe from thy Lips were like harmonious Tones, 

Which now doc lound Lke Mandrakes dreadtull Grones, 
Some traucll hence, tirrich their Minds with Skill, 

Leaue here their Good. and bring home others 11}; 

Which ſceme to like all Countries but their owne, 

AﬀeRing molt,where they rhe leaſt are knowne ; 

Their Leg, their T high, their Back, their Neck,cheir Head, 

As thev had beene in ſcu'rall Countries bred ; 

In their Attyre,their Geſture, and their Gate, 

Found in cach one in all Ira ionate ; 

So well in all dcformitic in faſhion, 

Borrowing a Limbe of cu'ry ſeu'rall Nation; 
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And nothing more then Eg/and hold in {corne, 
So liue as Strangers whereas they were borne : 
But thy returne 1n this I doe not reade, 
Thou art aperfe& Gentleman indeed ; 
O God forbid that Hovvar bs Nobleline, 
From ancient Verturthould ſo farre decline ; 
The Muſes traine (whereot you lelte are chicfe ) 
Onely to me participate their griefe.: 
To ſooth their humors,I doe lend them eares. 
« He giues a Poer,that bis Verſes heares. 
Till thy ——_—_ hope they only liue ; 
Yet had they allthey all away would giue : 
The world and they,ſo ill accordiog be, 
That wealth and Poets neuer can agree, 
Few liue in Court thar of their good haue care, 
The Muſes friends are eucry-where fo rare ; 
Some praiſe thy Worth(that it did neuer knoyw,) 
Onely becauſe the better ſort doe ſo, 
Whoſe iudgement neucr further doth extend, 
Then it doth pleaſe the greateſt tro commend ; 
So greatan ill vpon deſert doth chance, 
When it doth paſſe by bealtly ignorance. 
Why artthouſlacke, whillt no man puts his hand 
&* To raiſe the mount where SvrRty's Towcrs muſt ftand? 
Or who the groundfill of that worke doth lay, 
Whilſt like a Wand'rer thou abroad do'it fray, 
Clip'd in the Armes of ſome laſciuious Dame, 
When thou ſhouldlt reare an //joz to thy Name? 
When ſhall the Muſes by faire Norwich dwell, 

To be the Citie of the learned Well ? 
OrPxceByvs Altarsthere with Incenſe heap'd, 
As once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept ? 
Or when ſhall that faire toofe-plow'd Spring diftill 
From great 1, ount-Surrey ,out of Leoxards hill ? 
Till thou returne,the Court I will exchange 
For ſome poore Cottage,orſome Country Grange, 
Where to our Diſtaucs, as we fit and Spin, 
My Maide and I will tell what things haue bin, - 
Our Lutes vnſtrung ſhall hangvpon the Wall, 
Our Leſſons ſcrue to wrap our Towe withall, 
And pafle the Night, whil:s Winter tales we tell, 
Of many things,that long agoe befcll ; 
Or tune ſuch homely Carrols as were ſung 
In Country ſport, when we ourſelues were yong, 
In pretty Riddles to bewray our Loues, 
In queſtions ,Purpolc,or in drawing Gloucs, 

The 
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The Nobleſt Spirits, ro Vertue molt inclin'd, 
Theſe here in Court thy greateſt want doe find ; 
Others there be,on which we feed our Eye, 

& Like Arras-worke, or ſuch like Imagerie : 
Many of vs defire Queene KaTH'RINEs (tate, 
But very tew her Vertues imitate. 

Then,as VLyYsSSts Wite, write I to thee, 

Make no reply, but come thy ſclfe to mee, 
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HisTORIE, 


Then Windſors, or Fitz-Geralds Families. 


He coſt of many Kings , which from time to time baue adorned the Caftle 

at Windſor with their Princely Mannificence, hath made it more Noble, 

then that it need to be ſpoken of now, as thouth obſcure ; and 1 bold 1t 
more meet, to referre you to 0ur viiigu Monuments, ſor the Founders and Finiſh» 
ers thereof, then to medd'e with matter nothing neere the purpoſe. As for the 
Family of the Fitz-Geralds, of whence this excellent Lady was lineally deſcen- 
ded, the originall was Engliſh, though the Branches did (pread themſelues into 
dijtant P!:ces, and Names nothing conſonant , as in former times it was wſuals 
to denominate themſelucs of their Manours, or Fore-names : as may partly ap+ 
peare in that which enſueth ; the light whereof proceeded from my learnea and 
very worthie Friend, Maſler Francis Thinne. Walter of Windſor, the jonne 
of Ocerus, had to i[ue William, of whom, Henry, now Lord W:ndlor, « deſ- 
cended, and Kobert of Windſor , of whom, Robert, the now Eaile of Eſſex, 
and Gerald of Windſor, his third ſanne, who married the d:ughter of Rees, the 
great Prince of Wales , of whom came Neſta, Paramour to Henry the firſt : 
Which Gerald bad Iſſue, Maurice Fitz-Gerald , Azceſior to Thomas F:rz- 
Maurice, l«ſtice of Ireland, buried at Trayly ; leauing 1/jue, lohn bis eldeff 
ſonne, firſt Earle of Kildare, Anceſtor to Geraldine , and Maurice his ſecond 
ſoune, firſt Earle of Deſmond, 


To rayſe the Mount where Surrey's Tow'rs muſt ſtand. 


Alluding to the ſumptaons Houſe which was afterward builded by bin wp- 
on Leonards Hill, right again Norwich ; which, in the Rebellion of Nor- 
folke, vnder Ker, in King Edward the ſixts time, was much difaced by that 
impure Rabble. Betwixt the Hill and the Citie , as Alexander Neucl des 
ſeribes it, the River of Yarmouth runnes , hawing eſt and South thereof, a 
Waoed , and a little Village , called Thorpe , and on the North , the Paſtures 
of Mouſholl, which containe about ſix miles in length and breadth. So, that 
beſides the ſlately greatneſſe of Mount-Surrey, which was the Houſes Name, 


the Proſpe(t and Sight thereof was paſſing pleaſant aud commodions ; yo" no 
whers 
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where elſe did that increaſing euill of the Nortolke Furie enkennell it /el/e 
then, bus there, as it were for 4 manifeſt token of their intent, to dehaſe all high 
things, and to prophane all holy. 


p Like Arras-worke, or other Imagerie, 


Such was be whom Tuucnal taxeth in this manner : 


Truncoque fimilimus Herme 
Nullo quippe alio vincis diſc: imine, quam quod 
Ih marmorcura capur cſt, tua viuit lmago, 


Seeming to be borne for nothing elſe but Apparel, and the outward appearance, 
intituled Complement : with whom , the ridicule: Fable of the Ape m Alope 
ſorteth fitly ; who commung into « Caruers bouſe, and viewing mary Marble 
Workes, tooke vp the Head of a Man, wiry cunningly wrought : who greatiy, in 
prayſong, did ſeeme to pittie it, that having ſs comely 24 out-ſide, it had nothing 
withis ; like emptie Figures, walke and talge in eucry place : at whom,the Noble 
Geraldine medeſily glanceth, 
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THE LADY FANE 


SS 4X7, ToO--YHR 
LORD GILFORD 
DFYDLET. 


True ARGVMENT. 


EnwaRD the frxt his timeleſſe Life bereſt; 
(Though doubtfully ) yet his Dominioz left 
To his Sicter Mary : butby Hexny Gray, 
Then Duke of Suffolke,bearing miohtie ſway, 
With the Conſent,and by the pow'rtull Hand 

' Of To nu Ngthe tout Duke of Northumberland, 
His fourth ſoune G1 LFOoRD DvD LEY, they aſſy'd 
To faire Iaxt GRAY, which by the Mothers fide 
Some Title claym'd : this Marriage them berweene, 
The Lady LANE was here proclaymed Oneene. 
Brut Ma r Y ſoone prenay/ing by her Pow'r, 
Cauſes thoſe two preſerned in the Tow'r, 
There to be priſon d; where,their blame to quite, 
They each to other theſe Epiitles write, 


Tne owne deare Lord ,fith thou art lock'd from me, 
VARY this diſguiſe my loue mult fteale to thee, 
iN V 2 Since to renue all Loues, all Kindnefle paſt, 
SS This Refuge ſcarcely left, yet this the laſt, 
My Keeper comming, I of thee inquire, 
Who with thy greeting anſweres my defire ; 
Which my Tongue willing to returne againe, 
Griefe ſtops my words,and I but {triue in vaine : 
Wherewith amaz'd,away in haſte he goes, 
When through my Lips my Heart thrults forth my Woes. 
Bur 
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But thcn the Dores that make a doletull ſound, 
Driuc backe my Words, that inthe noyſe are drown'd, 
Which ſomewhat huſh'd,the Eccho doth record, 
And twice or thrice reiterates my Word ; 
When like an aduerſe Winde in {fs courſe, 
Againſt the Tide bending his boittrous force; 
But when the Floud hath wrought it ſelfe abour, 
He following on,dorth head-long thrutt it our ; 
Thus ſtrive my Sighes with Tearese're they begin, 
And breaking out,againe Sighes driue them in, 
A thouſand formes preſent my troubled thought, 
Yer proue abortiue e're they forth are brought. 
© The depth of Woe with words we hardly ſound, 
' © Sorrow is ſo inſenſibly profound. 
As Teares doe fall and riſe, Sighes come and goe, 
So doe theſe numbers ebbe, ſo doe they flow. 
Theſe briny Teares doe make my Incke looke pale, 
My Incke clothes Teares in this ſad mourning vale, 
The letters mourners, weepe with my dim Eye, 
The Paper pale, gricu'd at my miſerie, 
Yet miſcrable our {elues why ſhould we deeme, 
Sith none are ſo, but in their owne clteeme ? 
* Who in diftreſſe from reſolution flies, 
<< Isrightly ſaid, to yeeld to mileries. 
F They which begor vs, did beget this Sinne, 
They firſt begun, what did our griefe beginne, 
We taſtcd not,'twas they which did rebell, 
(Nor our offence) but in their fall we fell ; 
They which a Crowne would to my Lord haue linck'd, 
All hope of Life and Libertie extin&t ; 
A Subie& borne, a Soueraipne to haue beene, 
Hath made me now, nor Subicct,nor a Queene, 
Ah vile Ambition, how doſt thou decciue vs, 
Which ſhew'ſt vs Heau'n, and yet in Hell doſtleaue ys? 
*« Seldome vntouch'd doth Innocence eſcape, 
*© When Errour commeth in good Counlels ſhape, 
* Alawfull title countercheckes proud Might, 
© The weakeſt things become flrong props toright, 
Then my deare Lord, although affliction gricue vs, 
Yetlertour ſpotlefſe Innocence relicue vs. 
« Death but an acted paſſion doth appeare, 
*© Where truth giues Courage, and the Conſcience cleare. 
And let thy comfort thus confiſt in mine, 
That I bcare part of whatſoc're is thine ; 
As when we liu'd vntouch'd with theſe diſgraces, 
When as our Kingdome was our deare embraces; 
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PEER A NS 


4 At Durham Palace, where ſweet Hy ws x ſan 
Whoſe Buildings with our Nuprtiall Mufike rang : 
When Prothalamions prays'd that happie day 
Wherein great Dvp Ly match'd with Noble Gx a y 
When they deuis'd to linke by Wedlocks Band ; 
The Houſe of SyxrFoLKEtoNormTH VUDLK LAND : 
Our fatall Dukedome to your Dukedome bound ; 
To frame this Building on fo weake a Ground. ; 

For what auayles a lawleſſe Vſurpation, 

Which giues a Scepter, but not rules a Nation? 

Onely the ſurtet of a vaine Opinion : 

© What giues Content, giues what exceeds Dominion, 
& When firſt mine Eares were pierced with the Fame 

Of Tan, proclaymed by a Princes Name, 

A ſudden fright my trembling Heart appalls: 

« The fearc of Conſcience entreth yron Walls, 

Thrice happy for our Fathers had it beene, 

If what we fear'd,they wiſely had fore-ſcene, 

And kepr a meane gate, in an humble Path, 

To hauc eſcap'd the Heau'ns impetuous Wrath, 

The true-bred Eagle ſtrongly ems the Wind, 

And not each Bird reſembling their braue Kind ; 

He like a King, doth from the Clouds command 

The fearefull Fowle,that mouc but neere the Land. 
Though Mary be from mightie Kings deſcended, 

My Bloud not fromPLANTAGINET pretended; 

% My Grandfire Bxand oN did our Houſe aduance, 

By Princely MARY, —_ of France ; 

The Fruit of that faire Stocke, which did combine, 

And Yor x's ſweet Branch with LancasTEr's entwine, 
And in one Stalke did happily vnite 
The purc Vermillion Roſe,and purer White ; 

I,the vntimely Slip of that rich Stem, 

Whoſe golden Bud brings forth a Diadem, 

But oh, forgiue me-Lord, it isnot I, 

Nor doe I boaſt of this, but learne to die : 

Whiltt we were as our {clucs, conioyned then, 

N:ture to Nature, now an Alien. 

«To gaine a Kingdome, who ſpares their next Blood? 

« Neercneſſe contemn'd, if Sou'raigntic withſtood. 

« A Diadem once dazcling the Eye, 
© The day roo darke to fee Afhnitie ; 

« And where the Arme is ftretch'd to reach a Crowne, 

« Friendſhip is broke, the dearett things throwne downe: 
% For what great He x & y moſt ftroue to auoid, 


The Heau'ns bauc built, where Earth would haue deſtroy'd. 
Li And 


o 
Oo» 
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Andſeating Eyvvv AR Þ on his Regall Throne, 
He giues to MAR y all that was his owne, 
By Death aſſuring what by Life is theirs, 
The Lawfull claime of Henk 1t s lawtull heires, 
By mortall Lawes the bond may be diuorc'd, 
But, Heauens decree by no meanes can be forc'd : 
Thar rules the cate, when men haue all decreed, 
Who tooke him hence foreſaw who ſhould ſucceed, 
For we in vaine relic on humane Lawes, 
When Heauen ſtands forth to pleade the righteous cauſe, 
Thus rule the Skies in their continuall courſe, 
That ycelds to Fare, that doth not yceld to force, 
« Mans wit doth build for Time but to deuoure, 
« Bur Vertue's free from Time and Fortuncs pow'r, 
Then,my kinde Lord,ſweetG11 or »,be rot grieu'd, 

The Soule 13 Heauenly, and from Heauen relieu'd; 
And as we once haue plighted Troth together, 
Now let vs make exchange of Mindes to cither ; 
Tothy faire breſt take my reſolued Minde, 
Arm'd againſt blacke Delpaire,and all her kinde, 

| Into my bolome breathe that Soule of thine, 
There co be made as perfect as is mine ; 
So ſhall our Faiths as firmely be approued, 
As I of thee, or thou of me beloucd, 
This Life,no Life, wert thou not deare to me, 
Nor this no Death, were I not woe for thee, 
Thou my deare Husband, and my Lord before, 
Bur truely learne to Dic,thou ſhalt be more, 
Now liue by Prayer,on Heaven fixc allthy thought, 
And ſurely finde, what e're by zeale is ſought ; 
For cach good motion that the Soule awakes, 
A Heauenly figure ſees,froin whence it takes 
That {weer Reſemblance, which by power of kinde, 
Formes(like it ſelte)an Image in the minde, 
And inour F:ith the operations bee, 
Of that Diuineneſſe which through that we ſee ; 
Which neuer erres, but accidentally, 
By our fraile Fleſhes imbecillity ; 
By each Temptation oucr-apr to{lide, 
Except our Spirit becomes our bodies guide ; 
Foras theſe Towers our bodies doe encloſc, 
So our Soules priſons verily are thoſe ; 
Our bodies,ſtopping that Celeſtial light, 
As theſe doe hinder our extcrior fight ; 
Whereon Death ſearing, doth diſcharge the debr, 
And vs at blefled Libertie doth ter. 

Then 
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Then draw thy Forces all vp to thy Heart 
The ſtronge(t Fortreſle of this Earthly part, : 
And on theſe three ler thy aſſiirance lye, 
On Faith,Repentance,ard Humilitie; 
By which,to Heau'n aſcending by deprees, 
Perſiſt in Prayer vpon your bended Knces : 
Whereon if you aſſuredly be ſtay'd, 
You need in Perillnot to be diſmay'd, 
Which {till ſhall keepe you, that you ſhall not fall, 
For any Perill that can you appall : 
The Key of Heau'n thus with you, you ſhall heare, 
And Grace you guiding get you cutrance there ; 
And you of thoſe Celeltiall Ioycs polleſle, 
Which mortall Tongue's vnablc to expreſſe, 

Then thanke the Heau'n, preparing vs this Roome. 
Crowning our Heads with glorious Martyrdome, ; 

*Beforc the blacke and diſmall dayes begin, 

The dayes of all Idolatrie and Sinne ; 
Not ſuft'ring vs to ſee that wicked Age, 
When Perſecution vehemently ſhall rage ; 
When Tyrannie new Tortures ſhall invent, 
To inflict Vengeance on the Innocent, 
Yet Heau'n forbid, that Mar .1rts Wombe ſhould bring 
Englands faire Scepter to a forraine King; 
*% Bur ſheto faire EL1zantrTy ſhallleauc it, 
Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhall receive it : 
And on her Temples hauing plac'd the Crowne, 
Root out the dregges Idolatry hath ſowne ; 
And $i: glory ſhall againe reſtore, 
Laid ruine,waſte,and deſolate before ; 
And from blacke Sinders,and rude heapes of Stones, 
Shall gather vp the Martyrs facred Bones; 
And ſhall extirpe the Pow'r of Rome againe, 
And calt afide the heauic Yoke of Spaine. 

Farewell, ſweer G1Lr orD, know ourEnd is neere, 
Heau'n is our Home,we are bur (trangers heere : 
Let vs make haſte ro goe vmto the Blelt, 
Which from theſe wearie Worldly Labours reſt, 
And with theſe Lines,my dearelt Lord,] greet thee, 
Vncill in Heau'n thy Ia x t 2gaine ſhall mect thee, 
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The Lady Ians Graves. 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTORIE, 


They which begor rs, did beger this finne. 


Hewing the ambition of the tws Dukes,their Fathers, whoſe prida was the cauſe 
oY; the viter ouerthrow of theiv Children, 


Ar Durbam Palace, where ſweet Hymen ſang, 
The Buildings, &c. 


The Loyd Gilford Dudley, fourth ſonne to lohn Dudley, Duke of Northum- 
berland, married the Lady lane Gray, daughter to the Duke of Suffolke, «t 
Durham Howſe in the Strand, 


When firſt mine Eares were pierced withthe fame 
Of lane, proclaymed by a Princefle Name. 


Preſently vpon the death of King Edward, the Lady Lance wa tahen as Ducent, 
conueyed by Vater ts the Tower of London, for ber ſafetie, and aſter proclaymed 
in divers parts of the Realme , as ſo ordained by King Edwards Letters Pa- 
tents, and bas Will. = 


My Grandſire Brandon did our Houſe aduance, 
By Princely Mary, Dowager of France, j 

Henry Gray,Duke of Suffolke, married Francis,the eldeſt daughter of Charles 
Brandon, Duke of Suffolke , by the French Pacenc ; by which Francis, be had 
tha Lady lanc : This Mary, the French Durene, was daughter ts King Henry 
the ſexenth, by Elizabeth hs Ducene ; which bappie Marriage conionned the two 
Noble Families of Lancaſter and Yorke. 


For what great Henry moſt ſtrouc to auoid. 


Noting the difiruſt that King Henry the eight exer had in the Princeſſe Mary, 
bu daughter , fearing ſhe ſhould alter the ſtate of Religion in the Land , by 
matching with a Stranger , confefſing the Right that King Henries Iſſve had 
to the Crowne. 


Bur vnro faire Elizabeth ſhall leaue it, 
A Propbeſie of Ducene Marics Barrenneſſe, and of the happie and gloriew 


Raigne of Ducene Elizabeth ; her reſtoring of Religion , the aboliſhing of the 
Romiſh Serwitude, and cfting aſide the Toke of Spaine, 
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XN S the Swan ſinging at his dying How'r, 
So I reply trom my impris'ning Tow'r : 

| O,could there be that pow'r but inmy Yerſe, 
Texpreſſe the Griefe which my ſad Heart doth pierce! 
The very Walls that ſtraitly thee incloſe, 
Would ſurely weepe at reading of my woes ; 
Let your Eyes lend, Ile pay you euery Teare, 
And giue you int'reſt, if you doe forbeare, 
Drop for a Drop, and if youle needs haue Lone, 
I will repay you frankely, two for one, 

Perhaps youle thinke (your ſorrowes to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were then theſe. 
True, and in you when ſuch perfeRion liueth, 

As in moſt gricte,me now molt comfort giuerh : 
But thinke not (Ia NE) that cowardly T faint, 
To begge mans mercy by my ſad complaint, 
That Death ſo much my courage can controule, 
At the departing of my living ſoule, 
For if one life a thouſand liues could bee, 
All thoſe too few to conſummate with thee, 
When thou this Crofle ſo patiently doelt beare, 
As if thou wert incapable of feare, 
And doeſt no more this diffolution flie, 
Then if long Age conſtrained thee to die. 

Yet it is ſtrange thou art become my Foe, 
And only now add'it molt vnto my woe 
Not that I loath what moſt did me delight, 
But that ſolong depriued of thy fight : 
For when I ſpeake and would complaine my wrong, 
Straight-wayes thy Name poſſeſſerh all my Tong, 
As thou before me cuermore didlt lie 
The preſent Obic& to my longing cie, 

No ominous Starre did at thy Birth-tide ſhine 
That might of thy ſad deſtinie diuine ; 
Tis only I that did thy fallperſwade, 
And thou by me a Sacrifice art made, 
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As in thoſe Countries, where the louing'Wiues 
With their kind Husbands end their happy Liues, 
And crown'd'with Garlands,in their Brides attyre, 
Burne with his Body in the Funrall fire ; 
And ſhe the yvorthielt reck'ned is of all, 
Whom lealt the Perill ſeemeth to appall. 
I boaſt notof Nok THVMBER LANDS preat Name, 
% (Nor of Kt T conquer'd,adding to our Fame) 
When he to Norfo/ke with his Armies ſped, 
And thence in Chaynes the Rebels captiue led, 
And broughr ſafe Peace returning to our Dores, 
Yet {pred his Glory on the Eaſterne Shores; 
$ Nor of my Brothers, from whoſc naturall Grace 
Vertue'may ſpting,to beautifie our Race; - 
% NorofGx ayts Match,my Children borne by thee, 
Of the great Bloud vndoubtedly to bee : 
Bur of thy Vertue onely doe I boalt, 
That wherein I,may iulily glory moſt, 
I crau'd no Kingdomes,though I thee did craue, 
It me ſuffic'd,thy onely ſelfe to haue : 
Yet let meſay,how euer it befell, 
Me thinkes a Crowne ſhould haue becom'd thee well; 
For ſure thy Wiledome merited (or none) 
+ To hauc beene heard with Wonder from a Throne. 
Whenfrom thy Lips the counſell to each deed, 
Doth as from ſome wiſe Oracle proceed ; 
And more eſtcem'd thy Vertues were to mee, 
Then all that elſe might eucr come by thee : 
So chaſte thy Loue, 1o innocent thy Life, 
As being a Virgin when thou wert a Wife ; 
So great a Gitt the Heau'y on me beſtow'd, 
As ging that, it nothing cou'd haue ow'd : 
Such was the Good I did poſleſſe of late, 
Ere Worldly Care diſturb'd our quiet ſtate ; 
Ere Trouble did in cu'ry place abound, 
And angry Warre our former Peace did wound. 
But to know this, Ambition vs affords, 
*© One Crowne is guarded with a thouſand Swords ; 
*© To meane eſtates,meane Sorrouwes are but ſhowne, 
* But Crownes haue Cares, whoſe workings be vnknowne. 
% WhenDvoLey led his Armies.to the Eaſt, 
Of our whole Forces gem'rally poſleſt, 
What then was thought his Enterpriſe could let, 
$& Whom a grave Councell freely did abet, 
That had the Iudgement of the pow'rfull Lawes, 
In eu'ry Point to 1ultifie the Cauſe? 
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The holy Church a helping hand that laide, 

Who would have thought that theſe could not haue ſwaide ? 
But what alas can Parlaments anai'e; 

Where Mar1ts rightmultEDwarps as repeale? (Rand 
& When SvrFOLxSsS power dothSyrroLkKsS hopes wh. 
NoRTHVMBERLAND dothleaue Northumberland: 

And they that ſhould our Greatnefle vndergoe, : 

Vs, and our actions only oucrthroxw, o 

Ere greatnefle gain'd,we giue it all our hearr, 

But being once come, wee wiſh it would depart, 

And indiſcreetly follow that fo faft, 

Which ouertakenpuniſheth our haſte ; 

It any one doe pitty our offence, 

Let him be ſure that he be farre trom hence :- 

Here is no place for any one that ſhall 

So much as (once) commiſerate our fall: 

And we of mercy vainely ſhould but thinke, 

Our timelefle Tearcs th' inſatiate carth doth drinke, 
Alllamentations vttcrly forlorne, 

Dying bcſore they fully can be borne, 

Mothers that ſhould their wofull Children rue, 

Fathers in death to kindly bid adue, 

\ Friends tt cir dcare farcuwell louingly to take, 

The fairhfull Seruant weeping for our ſake ; 
Brothers ard Siſters waiting'on our Beere, 

Mournes to tell what wee were living keere : * 2 
But we (alas) depriucd arc of all, po 
So fatall is our milerablefall, 

And where at firſt for ſafety we were ſhut 

Now in darke Priſon wotully are pur, 

And from the height of our ambitious ſtate, 

Lie to repent our arrogance too late. 

To thy perſwaſion thus TIthenreplic; 

Hold on thy courſe reſolued {till ro die, 

And when we ſhall ſo happily be gone, 

Leaue it to heauen to giue the rightfull Throne, 

And with that ealth regreet I thee againe, 

Which I of larc did gladly entertaine, 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 


His TORI. 


Nor of Ket conquer'd, adding re our fame. 


Ohn, Puke of Northumberland , when before he was Karle of Warwicke, 
in his Expedition againſt Ker , ouerthrew the Rebels of Norfolke and Suf- 
folke, izcamped at Mount-Surrey in Norfolke. 


Nor of my Brothers, from whoſe naturall grace. 


Gilford Dudley, as remembring in thi place the towardneſſe of bu Brothers, 
which were «ll likely indeed to hane rayſed that Houſe of the Dudlcyes, of 
which he was a fourth Brotber, if not ſuppreſſed by their Fathers Ouerthrow. 


Nor of Grajes Match, my Children borne by thee, 


Noting in this place the Alliance of the Lady Tane Gray by her Mother, which 
was Francis, the daughter of Charles Brandon, by Mary the French Dueexe, 
daugbter to Henry the ſexenth, and fiſier to Henry the eight, 


To hauc beene heard with wonder from a Throne. 


Seldome hath it euer boos hnowne of any Woman indued with ſuch wonderfull 
gifts, as was this Lady, both for her Wiſdome and Learning : Of whoſe kill in 
the Tongues, one reporreth by this Epigram 


Miraris 1anam Graio ſermone yalere ? 
Quo prinuim nata eſt tempore Grais fuir, 


When Dudley led his Armie ro the Eaft. 


The Duke of Northumberland prepared bis Power at London , for his 
Expedition againſt the Rebels in Narfolke , and making bafte away, appointed 
the reſt of bus Forces ts meet him at New-Market Heath : of whom, thu ſay- 
ing # reported, That paſſing thorow Shore-ditch , the Loyd Gray in his com- 
panie, ſeeing the People in great numbers came to ſee bim, be ſaid; The People 
preſſe to ſee vs, but none bid God ſpeed v3. 


Whom a grave Councell freely did aber. 


Ioha Dudley , Duke of Northumberland, when hee went out againft 
Hueene Mary , had bis Commiſſion ſealed for the Generalſhip of the Armie , 
by the conſent of the whole Councell of the Land : inſomuch , that paſs 
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tharow the Councell-Chamber at bis departure , the Earle of Arundel wiſhed, 
That he might hae gone with bim in that Expedition, and to (bend bis Bloud 
in the” Dnarrell. -p * LY” : 
' \ s 
When Suffolkes Pow'r doth Suffolkes Hopes withſtand, 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland. 


- The Suffolke men were the firſt that exer reſorted to Ducene Ma- 
rice in ber Diftveſſe , repayring to ber Succours , whileft ſhee remaned 
both at Keningall, and at Fremingham Cafile , fill increaſing ber 
Aides , vntill the Duke of Northumberland was left: forſahen «at Cam- 
bridge. 
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A Catalogue of the Heroicall 
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Ionn'styranny,and chaſte Ma T1rL A's wrong, 
Th'inraged Queene, and furious Mor TIME, 
T he Scourge of Frarce,and his chaſte Louc I ſung, 
Depoſed R1icnaxp, Isazer cxit'd, 
Thegallant T y do ,and faire KatTrraine, in 
Duke Hvmrurty,andold Cos nans hapleſle Child, 
Couragious P00 x z,and that braue (piritfull Queene, 
Ev wax », and thedelicious London Dame, 
Bx anDon, and that rich Dowagcr of Fraxce, 
Sy« &8Y, with his faire Paragon of Fame, 
Dy »LzY's Mis-hap,and vertuous G = a r's Miſchance: 
T heir ſcu'rall Loues fince I before haye ſhowne, 
Now giue me leaue, at laſt,to ling mine owne. 


T He World's faire Roſe,and He n = 1 xs froſty fire, 
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Nto theſe Loues, 4bs but for Pifion lookes, 
I- this firt fight, here let him lay them by, 
And ſeeke elſe-where, in turning other Bookes, 
Which better may his labour ſatisfie. 
No farre-fetch'd Sigh ſhall euer wound my Bre#t, 
Lone from mine Eye a Teare [hal pener wing, 
Nor in Ah-mees my whyning Sonnets dreit, 
(4 Libertine) fantaſtickly T (ing - 
My Verſe i the true image of my Mind, 
Euer in motion, ſtill deſiring change z 


- CAnd as this to Vartetie relin'd, 


Ss in all Humors ſportinel / T range : 
My Muſe « rightly of the Eaglith ſtraine, 
That cannot long one Fajhiow intertaine. 
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demag ike an aduenturous Sea-farer am I, 
ogy Who hath ſome long and dang'rous Voyage beene, 
| e607 And call'd to tell of his Diſcouerie, 
Sz How fare he ſayl'd, what Countrics he had ſcene, 
Proceeding from the Pore whence he put forth, 
Shewes by his Compaſle, how his Courſe he fteer'd, 
When Eatt, when Welſt,when South, and when by North, 
As how the Pole to eu'ry place was rear'd, 
What Capes he doubled,of what Continent, 
The Gulphes and Straits,that firahgely he had paſt, 
Where molt becalm'd,wherewith toule Weather ſpent, 
And on what Rocks in perill to be caſt ?_ 
Thus in my Love, Time calls me to relate 
My tedious Trauels,and oft-yarying Fate. 


2. 


Y Heart was ſlaine, and none but you and 1 : 
Who ſhould 1 thinke the Murther ſhould commit ? 
Since, but your ſelfe, there was no Creature by, 
But onely I,guiltlefſe of murth'ring it. 
It flew it ſells: the Verdi& on the view 
Doe quit the dead, and me not acceſſaric : 
Well, well, I feare it will be prou'd by you, 
Thi'cuidence ſo great a proofe doth carrie. 
But O,fec,ſee, we need inquire no further, 
Vpon your Lips the ſcarlet drops are found, 
And in your Eye,the oo that did the Murther, 
Your Checkes yet pale, ſince firſt he gaue the Wound. 
By this I ſce, how-cuer things be paſt, 


Yet Heauw'n will ill haue Murther our art laſt. 
Taking 
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3, 
T Aking my Penne, with Words to calt myWoe, . 
Duely to count the ſumme of all my cares, - 

Ifnde,my Griefcs innumerable Frome, (dl 

The reck'nings riſe to millions © Deſpaires 

And thus diuiding of my fatall Houres,'- — TAN 

The paiments of my Loue,I read,and crofie,” 

SubſtraCting,ſet my Sweets vnto my Sowres, 

My Ioyes arrerage leades me to my lofle ; 

And thus mine Eies a debtor to thine Eye, 

Which by Extortion gaineth all their lookes, 

My heart hath paid ſuch gricuous Vſurie, 

That 31! their Wealth lies'irrthy beauties Bookes, 
And all is Thine which hath been due to Me, 
AndI a Bankrupt,quite vndone by Thee. 


4+ | 

Be ſarre of Beauty,on-whoſe eye-lids fit © 
\ thouſand. Nimph-like and inamor'd Graces, 

The Goddeſſes of Memory and Wit, '" 

Which therein order take their ſeueralplaces, 

In whoſe deare Boſome, {ywcet delicious Lone 


Laycs downe his Quiuer, which he once did bearex '_'! *2 


Since he that blefſed Paradiſe did proue; 

And leaues his Mothers lap to ſport him there, 

Let others ({riuc to encertaine with Words, 

My Soule is of a brauer Mettle made,  *' 

I hold that vile, which Vulgar wit affords; 

In Mc's that Faith which Time cannot inuade, 
Let what Ipraiſe,be {till made good by you: 


Be you moſt worthy, whilt I am molt true. 
5. 
TOE No and I,andT and No, 
How fals it out ſo ſtrangely you reply? 

I tell yee{Faire)ile not be.an{wered ſo, 
With this affirming No,denyingIT. * 
Ifay,] Loue, yout ſleightly anſwereT : 
I fay, You Louc, you peule me out a No: 
I fay,I Die, you Eccho me with I: 
Saue mee I Crie,you ſigh me out a No; 
Mult Woe and 1,haue naught but No and I? 
No I,am I,if1 ro more can haue; 
Anſwere no more,with Silence make reply, 
And let me take my flfe what I doe crave, 


Let No and I,with I and you be o : 
Then an{were No and I,and I and No. 


f{*J 


How 
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6. 
Hg many paltry, fooliſh, paiuted things, 
That now in Coaches trouble eu'ry Street 

Shall be forgotten, whom no Poet ſings, . 
Ere they be well wrap'd in their winding Sheer ? 
Where I to thee Eternitic ſhall giue, 
When nothing elſe remayneth of theſe dayes, 
And Queenes hereafter h all be glad to liue 
Vpon the Almes of thy ſupeifluous prayſe ; 
Virgins and Matrons reading theſe my Rimes, 
Shall be ſo much delighted with thy tory, 
That they ſhall grieue;they liu'd not in theſe Times, 
To have ſcene thee, their Sexes onely glory : 

So ſhalt thou fiye aboue the vulgar Throng, 

Still to ſuruiue 1n my immorrall Song, 


7. 
| For, in a Humor, play'd the Prodigall, 
And bad my Senſes to a folemne Feaſt ; A 
Yet more to grace the Company withall, 
Inuites my Heart to be the chicfeit Gheſt : 
No other Drinke would ſerue this Gluttons turne, 
But precious Teares diltilling from mine Eyne, 
Which with my Sighes this Epicure doth burne, 
Quafhng Carowſes in this coltly Wine ; 
Where,in his Cups o'rcome with foule Exceſſe, 
Straightwayes he play's aſwagg'ring Ruffins part, 
And at the Banquet in his Drunkenneſle, 
Slew his deare Friend, my kind and trueſt Heart : 
A gentle warning (Friends) thus may you ſee, 
What 'cis to Keepe a Drunkard companie, 


8. 

Here's nothing grieucs me, but that Age ſhould haſte, 

That in my dayes I may not ſee thee old, 

| That where thoſe two cleire ſparkling Eyes are plac'd, 

Onely two Loope-holes,then I might behold. 

That louely,arched.yuorie, polliſh'd Brow, 

Deſac'd with Wrinkles, that I might bur ſee ; 

Thy daintie Hayre, ſo cul'd, and criſped now, 

Like grizzled Moſſe vpon ſome aged Tree ; 

Thy Checke,now fluſh with Roſes, ſunke,and leane, 

Thy Lips, with age,as any Wafer thinne, 

Thy Peatly Teeth out of thy Head fo cleane, 

That when thou feed'(t,thy Noſe ſhall rouch thy Chinne : 
Theſe Lines that now ſcorn't which ſhould delight thee, 
Then would I make thee read, but to deſpighr thee, 

As 
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. 9. 
A) other Men,ſo I my lelfe doc Muſe, 
Why in this ſort I wreſt Invention ſo, 
And why theſe giddy Metaphors I vic, 
Leauing the Path the greater part doe goe- 
I will reſolue you; I am Lunaticke, 
And cuer this in Mad-men you ſhall finde, 
What they laſt chought of, when the Braine grew ficke, 
In moſt diſtraction they keepe that in Minde, 
Thus talking idly in this Bedlam fit, 
Reaſon and I(you muſt conceiue)are twaine, 
Tis nine yeeres now fincefirlt I loſt my Wit, 
Beare with Me then,though troubled be my Braine ; 
With Diet and Correction, Men diſtraught, 
(Not too farre palt)may to their Wits be brought. 


IO. 
y bo nothing fitter can I Thee compare, 

Then to the Sonne of ſome rich Penny-father, 
Who hauing now brought on his end with Care, 
Leaues to his Sonne all he had heap'd together 
This new rich Nouice; lauiſh of his cheſt, 


. To one Mn giues,doth on another ſpend, 


Then heere he riots, yer amongſtthe reſt, 
Haps to lend ſome to one true honett Friend. 
Thy Gifts thou in Obſcuritic docſt waſte, 
Falſe Friends thy kindneſſe, borne but to deceiue Thee ; 
Thy Louc,that is on the vnworthy plac'd, 

Time haththy Beautie, which with Age will leaue thee ; 

Onely that little which to Me was lent, 
I giue Thee backe,when all the reſt is ſpent. 
IT. 
7 not alone, when You are (till alone, 
O God from You, that I could priuate be, 

Since You one were, I neuer fince was one, 

Since You in Mc,my {elfe fincc out of Me, 

Tranſported from my Selfe,intg Your being, 

Though either diſtant,preſcnt yet to either, 

Senſeleſſe with too much Ioy, each other ſeeing, 

And onely abſent, when Wee are together. 

Giue Me my Selfe,and take your Selte againe, 
- Deuiſe ſome meanes, but how I may forfake You, 

So much is Mine,that doth with You remaine, 
That taking what is Mine,with McI take You; 
You doe bewitch Me,O that I could flic, 
From my Selfe You,or from your one Selfe I. 
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I'2. 

Hat learned Father, which fo firmely proues | 
In Soule of Man immorrtall and __ l PINE 
And doth the ſeu'rall Offices define : 
eAnima Giues herthat Name, as ſhe the Body moues, 
eAmor Then is ſhe Louc,imbracing Charitie, 
eAnimus Mouing a Will in vs,it is the Mind, 
Mens Retayning Knowledge, (till the tame in kind; 
Memoria As intellectuall, it is Memorie, 


Ratio In iudging,Reaſon onely is her Name, 
Senſus In ipecdie apprehenſion, it is Senſe, 


Conſcientia In Right or Wrong, they call her Conſcience, 
Spirits The Spirit, when it to God-ward doth inflame : 
Theſe of the Soule the icu'rall FunKtions bee, 
Which my Heart, I'ghtred by thy Louc,doth ſec. 


I3. 
Ertters and Lines we ſce are loone defaced, To the Shadow. 
Metals doe waſte, and fret with Cankers Ruſt, 
The Dizmond ſhall once conſume to Duſt, 
And frcſheit Colours with foule ſtayncs d {graced : 
Paper and Inke can paint but naked Words, 
To writc with Bloud,of force offends the Sight; 
And if with Terres I find them all too light, 
And Sighes and Signes a filly Hope affords, 
O ſ{reerelt Shadow, how thou feru'lt my turne ! 
Which {till ſhalt be. as long as there is Sunne 
Nor whilit che World is,ncuer ſhall be done, 
Whiltt Moone ſh-ll ſhine,or avy Fire ſhall burne : 
That exry thing whence Shadow doth proceed, 
- May inhis Shadow my Loucs toric read, 


I4. 
F he,from Heaw'n that filct'd that liuing Fire, 
Condemni'd by Io ve to cndlefſe Torment bee, 
I greatly marue)i how you thll goe free, 
That farre bevond PROMETHEvSs Cid aſpire: 
The Fire he flole, although of Heau'nly kind, 
Which from aboue he crattily did rake, 
Ot liucleſſe Clods, vs living Men to make, 
He did beltow in temper of the Mind. 
Bur you broke into Heau'tis immorrall fore, 
Where Vertue, Honour, Wit,and Beautie lay ; 
Which takirg thence,you haue cſ{cap'd away, 
Yet (tand as trec as ere you did before : 
Yetold PROMETHE vs puniſh'd for his Rape, 


Thus poore Theeues luffer, when the greater ſcape. 
| Since 
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An Allufion to 
the Phenix. 


To Time, 


IS. 
Ince to obtaine thee,nothing me will ſted, 
[ haue a Med'cine that ſhall cure my Loue, 
The powder of her Heart dry*d, when ſhe is dead, 
That Gold nor Honour ne'r had pow'r to moue ; 
Mix'd with her Teares,that ne'r her true-Loue croſt, 
Nor at Fiftcene ne'r long'd to be a Bride, 
Boyl'd with her Sighes, in giuing vp the Ghoſt, 
That for her late deceaſed Husband dy'd ; 
Into the ſame then let a Woman breathe, 
That being chid,did neuer word replic, 
With one thrice-marry'd's Pray'rs, that did-bequeath 
A Legacie to ſtale Virginitie, 
If this Receit haue not the pow'r to winne me, 
Little Ile ſay, but thinke the Deuill's in me. 


I6. 
"M278" all the Creatures in this ſpacious Round, 
[A Of the Birds kind, the Phaenix is alone, 

Which beſt by you,of liuing Things,is knowne; 
None like to that,none like to you is found : 
Your Beautie is the hot and ſplend'rous Sunne, 
The precious Spices be your chaſte Deſire, 
Which being kindled by that heau'uly fire, 
Your Life ſo like the Phoenix's begun 
Your ſelfe thus burned in that ſacred flame, 
With ſo rare ſweerneſle all che Heau'ns perfuming, 
Againe increaſfing,asyou are conſuming, 
Onely by dying, borne the very ſame : 

And wing'd by Fame, you to the Starres aſcend, 

So you of Time ſhall live beyond the End. 


17. 
Tay, ſpeedy Time, behold, before thou paſſe, 
From Age to Age,what thou haſt ſought to lee, 
One,in whom all the Excellencies be, 
In whom, Heau'n lookes it ſelfe as in a Glaſſe : 
Time,looke thou too, inthis Tralucent Glaſſe, 
And thy Youth paſt,in this pure Mirrour ſee, 
As the World's Beautie in his Infancie, 
What it was then,and thou before it was; 
Paſſe on,and to Poſteritie tell this, : 
Yet ſee thou tell, but truly, what hath beene : 
Say to our Nephewes,that thou once haſt ſeene, 


In perte& humane ſhape, all heau'nly Bliſſe; 


And bid them mourne, nay more,deſpaire with thee, 


That ſhe is gone, her like againe to ſee. 


To 
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IS. 
TY this our World, to Learning, and to Heauen, To the celeſt;- 
Three Nanes there are,to euery one a Nine, all Numbers. 


One number of the Earth, the other both Diuine, 

One Woman now, makes three odde Numbers euen ; 

Nine orders firlt of Angels be in Heauen, 

Nine Muſes doe with Learning {till frequent, 

Theſe with the Gods are ever reſident ; 

Nine worthie Women to the World were giuen: 

My worthy ,One to theſe Nine Worthies addeth, 

And my faire Muſe,one Muſe vnto the Nine, 

And my good Angell (in my Soule diuine) 

With one more Order, theſe nine Orders gladdeth: 
My Mule, my Worthy,and my Angel then, 
Makes euery One of theſe three Nines a Ten. 


I9. 
Y Ou cannot loue,my prettie Heart,and why? To Humour. 
There was a time, You told Methat you would, 
But now againe You will the fame denie, 
If it might pleaſe You, would ro God You could; 
Whar,will You hate ? nay that You willnor neither, 
Nor Loue,nor Hate, how then ? what will You doe ? 
What will You keepe a meane then betwixt either ? 
Or will You loue Me, and yet hate Metoo ? 
Yet ſcrues not This: what next, what other Shift? 
You Will,and Will not, what a coyle is here ? 
I ſee Your craft,now I perceiue Your drift, 
And all this while, I was miſtaken there : 
Your Loue and Hateis this Inow doe proue You, 
You loue in Hate, by Hate to make Me loue You. 


20. 

N euill ſpirit your beautice haunts Me ill, 
A Wherewith(alas)I haue beene long poſſeſt, 
Which ccaſeth nor to tempt Me to each 1Il, 

Nor gives Me once, but one poore minutes reſt : 
In Me it ſpeakes, whether I Sleepe or Wake, 
And when by Meanes, todriue it out I try, 
With greater Torments, then it Me doth rake, 
And tortures Mc in molt extremity ; 
Before my Face,it layes downe my Deſpaires, 
And haſtes Me on vnto a ſudden Death ; 
Now tempting Me,to drowne my Selfe inteares, 
And then in fighing ,ro giuevp my breath 

Thus am I (till prouok'd,to eucry Euill, 


By this good wicked Spirit, ſweet Angell DeuilL 
Ll 2 A Wit. 
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2lI. 

Witleſſe Gallanr, a young Wench that woo'd, 

(Yer his dull Spirit her not one iot could mouec) 
Intrcated meas e'r I wiſh'd his good, 

To write him bur one Sonnet to his Loue : 

When I,as faſt ase'r my Penne could trot, 

Powr'd out what firlt from quicke Inuention came; 

Nor ncuer ſtood one word thereof to blot, 

Much hike his Wit, that was to vie the ſame : 

But with my Verſes he his Miſtres wonne, 

Who doted on the Dolt beyond 3ll meaſure, 

But ſce, for you to Heau'n for Phraze I runne, 

And ranſackeall Ar oL1 0's golden Treaſure ; 
Yer by my Froth,this Foole his Loue obtaines, 
And Iloſe you, for all my Wit and Pains. 

Vt Fooles and Children good Diſcretion beares; 
V Then honeſt People, beare with Loue and Me, 
Nor older yet,nor wiſer made by yeeres, 

Amongſt the reſt of Fooles and Children be : 

Loue (till a Baby, playes with Gawdes and Toyes, 

And like a Wanton, ſports with eu'ry Fether; 

And Ideots {till are running after Boyes, 

Then Fooles and Children fitt'lt to goe together : 

He fill as young as when he firlt was borne, 

No wiſer I,then when as young as he, 

You that behold vs, laugh vs not to ſcorne, 

Giue Nature thankes, you are not ſuch as we : 
Yer Fooles and Children ſometimes tell in play, 
Some wiſe in ſhew, more Fooles indeed then they, 


23. 
Oue baniſh'd Heau'n,in Earth was held in ſcorne, 
Wand'ring abroad in Need and Beggerie 
And wanting Fricnds,though of a Goddeſle borne, 
Yet crau'd the Almes of ſuch as paſſed by : 
I, like a Man deuout,and charitable, 
Clothed the Naked,lodg'd this wand'ring Gheſt, 
Wirth Sighes and Teares (till furniſhing his Table, 
With what might make the Miſerable bleſt, 
Bur this vngratefull, for my good deſerr, 
Intic'd my Thoughts, againtt me to conſpire, 
Who gaue conſent to {teale away my Heart, 
And et my Breſt, his Lodging,on a fire. 
Well, well,my Friends, when Beggers grow thus bold, 
No maruell then though Charitic grow cold, 
I heare 
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Heare ſome ſay, this Man Ro in loue : 

Who? cat he loue? a likely thing they ſay ; 
Reade but his Verſe, and it will eas'ly proue; ; 
O,iudge not raſhly (gentle Sir) I pray, 
Becaule I looſely trifle in this fort, 
As one that faine his Sorrowes would beguile ; 
You now ſuppoſe me all this time in ſport, 
And pleaſe your ſelte with this Conceit the while: 
Yee ſhallow Cenſurcs, ſometime ſee yee not, ; 
In greateſt Perils ſome Men pleaſant be, 
Where Fame by Death is oncly to bc got, 
They reſolute? ſo (tands the caſe with me; 

Where other Men in depth of Paſſion crie, 

I laugh at Fortune, as in ielt to die, 

25. 
, Why ſhould Nature niggardly reſtraine ! 
[hat Foraine Nations relliſh not our Tongue, 

Elſe ſhould my Lines glide on the Waues of Rhene, 
And crowne the Pirer's with my living Song : 
But bounded thus,to Scor/and get you forth, 
Thence take you Wing vnto the Orcades, 
There lct my Verſe get glory in the North, 
Making my Sighes to thaw the Frozen Seas; 
And let thc Bards within that rj le, 
To whom my Muſe with fierie Wings ſhall paſſe, 
Call backe the ſtiffe-neck'd Rebels from Exile, 
And mollifie the ſlaught'ring Gallig/aſſe ; 

And when my flowing Numbers they rehearſe, 

Let Wolues and Beares be charmed with my Verſe, 

260. 

Euer loue, where neucr Hope appeares, 

Yet Hope drawes on my neuer-hoping Care, 
And my Liucs Hope would die, but for Delpaire, 
My neucr-certaine Ioy breeds cucr-certaine Feares, 
Vacertaine Dread giues Wings vnto my Hope; 
Yet my Hopes Wings are laden fo with Feare, 

As they cannot aſcend to my Hope's Sphere ; 
Thoug Feare giues them more then a Heau'nly Scope, 
Yet this large Roome is bounded with Deſpaire, 
So my 1.oue i; {lill fetrred with vainc Hope, 
And Liberty deprines him of hi Scope, 
And thus am I impriſon'd inthe Aire : 
Then, |weet Deſpaire, awhile hold vp thy head, 
Or all my Hope tor Sorrow will be dead, 


Is 
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To the Senſes. 


27. 
' not Loue here,as 'tis in other Clymes, 
And diff reth it,as doe the ſcu'rall Nations ? 

Or hath it loſt the Vertue, with the Times, 
Or in this Iland alt'reth with the Faſhions ? 
Or haue our Paſſions leſſer pow'r then theirs, 
Who had lefſe Art them liuely to expreſle ? 
Is Nature growne lefſe pow rfull in their Heires, 
Or in our Fathers did ſhe more tranſgreſle ? 
I am ſure my Sighes come from a Heart as true, 
As any Mans, that Memory can boaſt, 
And my Reſpe&ts and Seruices to you 
Equall with his,that loues his Miſtres moſt: 

Or Nature muſt be partiall in my Cauſe, 

Or onely you doc violatc her Lawcs, 


28, 
F fs ſuch as ſay,Thy Loue I ouer-prize, 

And doe not ſticke to terme my Prayſes folly ; 
Againſt theſc Folkes,that thinke themſclues fo wile, 
I thus oppoſe my Reaſons forces wholly : 

Though I giue more then well affords my tate, 
In which expence,the moſt ſuppoſe me vaine, 
Which —_ them nothing, at the eaſieſt rate, 
Yet at this price returnes me treble gaine. 
They value not,ynskiltull how to vie, 
And I giue much, becauſc I gaine thereby : 
I that thus take,or they that thus refuſe, 
Whether are theſe deceiued then,or I? 

In eu'ry thing I hold this Maxim fill, 

The Circumſtance doth make it good, or ill, 


29. 
We conqu'ring Loue did firſt my Heart aſſayle, 
Vnto mine aid I ſummon'd eu'ry Senſe, 

Doubting, if that proud Tyrant ſhould preuayle, 

My Heart ſhould ſuffer for mine Eyes Offence; 

Bur he with Bcautie firſt corrupted Sight, 

My Hearing brib'd with her Tongues Harmonie, 

My Taſte by her ſweet Lips drawne with Delight, 

My Smelling wonne with her Breath's Spicerie : 

But when my Touching came to play his parr, 

(The King of Senſcs, greater then the reſt) 

He yeelds Loue vp the Keyes vnto my Heart, 

And tells the other, how they ſhould be bleft. 
And thus by thoſe of whom I hop'd for ayd, 
To cruell Loue my Soule was firſt betray'd. 


—— ——  — — 
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30. 
Hoſe Prieſts which firſt the Veſtall Fire begun 
T-whict, might be borrow'd from no Earthly flame TO YI. 
Deuis'd a Veſlell to receiue the Sunne, , 
Being ſtedfaltly oppoſed to the ſame : | 
Where, with ſweet Wood, layd curiouſly by Art, 
On which the Sunne might by refleQtion beat, 
Receiuing ſtrength from eu'ry ſecret part, 
The Fuell kindled with Celeſtiall Heat. 
Thy bleſſed Eyes, the Sunne which lights this Fire, 
My holy Thoughts, they be the Veltall lame, 
The precious Odors be my chaſte Deſires, 
My.Bre(t's the Veſſell,which includes the ſame : 
Thou art my Vt s Ta,thou my Goddeſſe art, 
Thy hallow'd Temple onely is my Heart, 


ZI. 
E thinkes I ſee ſome crooked Mimicke ieere, 
And taxe my Muſe with this fantaſticke Grace, To the cviticke. 


Turning my Papers,askes, What haue we heere ? 
Making withall ſome filthy Antike Face, 
Ifeare no cenſure, nor what thou canſt ſay, 
Nor ſhall my Spirit one iot of vigour loſe, 
Think'ft thou,my Wir ſhall keepe the pack-Horſe Way, 
That eu'ry Dudgen low Inuention goes ? 
Since Sonnets thus in Bundles are impreſt, 
And eu'ry Drudge doth dull our {atiate Eare ; 
| Think'ſt thou my Loue ſhall in thoſe Ragges be dreſt, 
That eu'ry Dowdy, eu'ry Trull doth weare ? 
Vp,to my Pitch,no common Iudgement flyes, 
Iſcorne all Earthly Dung-bred Scarabics. 


32. 
Vr Flouds-Queen Thames, for Ships & Swans is crowned . 
And ſtately Sexerne for her Shoare is prayſed, S: 0 — 


The Cryſtall Trenr,tor Foords and Fiſh renowned, 

And Axons Fame, to Albions Cliffes is rayſed, 

Carlegion Chefter vaunts her holy Dee, 

Yorke many Wonders of her Owſe can tell, 

The Peake her Done, whoſe Bankes fo fertile be, 

And Kent will fay,her Medway doth excell, 

Cotſwold commends her /ſis to the Tame, 

Our Northerne Borders boaſt of 7Tweeds faire Floud, 

Our Welterne Parts extoll their /:/zs Fame, 

And the old Lea brags of the Daniſh Bloud; 
Ardens ſweet Ankor,let thy glory bee, 


That faire /dea onely liues by thee. 
Whilſt 
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33+ 
To Imagination. VV yet mine Eyes doe ſurfet with Delight, 


To Admiration. 


To Miracle. 


My wofull Heart, impriſon'd in my Breſt, 

Wiſheth to be transformed to my Sight, 
That it, like thoſe, by looking might be bleſlt : 
But whilſt mine Eyes thus greedily doe gaze, 
Finding their ObieRs oucr-ſoone depart, 
Theſe now the others Happineſſe doe praylſe, 
Wiſhing themſelues, that they had beene my Heart ; 
That Eyes were Heart,or that the Heart were Eycs, 
As couctous the others vie to haue : 
Burt finding Nature their requeſt denyes, 
This to each other mutually they craue ; 

Thar ſince the one cannot the other bee, | 

That Eyes could thinke of that my Heart could ſee, 


34- 

Aruell not, Loue,though I thy pow'r admire, 
Mara: a World beyond the fartheſt Thought, 
And knowing more then cuer hath becne taught, 
That I am onely ſtaru'd in my defire ; 

Maruell not, Loue, though I thy pow'r admire, 
Ayming at things exceeding all perfe&ion, 
To Wiledome's ſclfe to miniſter direion, 
That I am onely ſtaru'd in my deſire ; 
Maruell not, Loue,though I thy pow'r admire, 
Though my Conccit I further ſ-2meto bend, 
Then poſſibly Invention can extend, 
And yet am onely ſtaru'd in my defire : 
If thou wilt wonder, here's the wonder, Loue, 
That this to me doth yet no wonder proue. 


35- 

== misbeleeuing,and prophane in Loue, 
When I doe ſpeake of Miracles by thee, 

May ſay, that thou art flattered by mee, 

Who onely write,my skill in Verſe to proue; 

See Miracles, ye vnbelceuing, ſee, 

A dumbe-borne Muſe made to exprefſe the Mind, 

A cripple Hand to write, yet lame by Kind, 

One by thy Name;the other touching thee; 

Blind were mine Eyes,till they were ſeene of thine, 

And mine Eares deafe, by thy Fame healed bee, 

My Vices cur'd,by Vertues ſprung from thee, 

My Hopes reuiu'd, which lon gin Graue had lyne : 
All vncleane Thoughts, foule Spirits caſt out in mee, 
Onely by Vertue that proceeds from thee. 


Thou 
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36. 
Hou purblind Boy,fince thou haſt beene ſo SE 
Trs wound her Heart, whoſe Eyes hauc a buds 4 _— OY 
And ſuf red her ta glory in my Wracke, : 
Thus to my aid, I laltly coniure thee g 
By Helliſh Styx (by which the TuvxnvD'reR {weares) 
By thy faire Mothers vnauoided Power, 
By HE cat's Names,by PRoOSERPINE's ſad Teares 
When ſhe was rapt to the internall Bower ; ; 
By thine owne loued PsyY cnt s, by the Fires 
Spent on thine Altars, flaming vp to Heau'ny 
By all true Louers Sighes, Vowes,and Defires, 
By all the Wounds that cucr thou halt giu'n . 
I coniure thee by all that I haue nam'd, 
To make her loue, or Cy » 19» be thou damn'd, 


37- 
Di: are, why ſhould you command me to my Reſt 
When nov the Night doth ſummon all to ſleepe? 

Me thinkes this Time becommeth Louers beſt; 
Night was ordayn'd,together Friends to keepe . 
How happy are all other living Things, 
Which though the Day dis-ioyne by ſcurall Aight, 
The quiet Eu'ning yet together brings, 
An4 each returnes vnto his Loue at Night ? 
O, Thou that arr ſo courteous elſe to all ! 
Why ſhould'ft thou, Night,abuſe me onely thus, 
That eu'ry Creature to his kind do'ſt call, 
Aud ye: 'tis thou do'it onely {euer vs ? 

Well couid 1 wiſh,it would be euer Day, 

If when Night comes,you bid me goe away, 

38. 

Itting alone, Loue bids me goe and write ; 

Reaſon plucks back, commanding me to tay, 
Boaſting,that ſhe doth (till dire&t the way, 
Or elſe Loue were vnable to indite : 
Loue growing angry, vexed at the Spleene, 
And ſcorning Reaton's maymed Argument, 
Straight taxeth Reaſon, wanting to inuent, 
Where ſhe with Loue conuerfing hath not beene ; 
Reaſon reproched with this coy Diſdaine, 


Deſpiteth Loue,and laugheth ar her Folly ; 
And Loue contemning Reaſons reaſon wholly, 


Thought it in weight too light by many « Graine : 
Reaſon put back,doth out of ſight remoue, 


And Loue alone picks rcafon out of loue. 
| M m Some, 
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Ome,when in Ryme, they of their Loues doe tell, 
With Flames and Lightnings their Exordiums paint, 
Some call on Heauen,ſome inuocate on Hell, 
And Fates and Furics,with their woes acquaint, 
Eliziumis too high aſeate for Me , 
I will not come in Stix or Phlegeton, 
The thrice-three Muſes but too wanton be, 
Like they that Luſt, I care not,I willnone. 
Spightfull Ex 1Nx 1s frights Me with her Lookes, 
My man-hood dares not with foule ATE mell, 
I quaketo lovke on Hz c at's charming Bookes, 
I till feare Bug-beares in AP oLL o's Cell, 
I paſſe not for MINER vA,norASTREA, + 
Onely I call on my diuine Ip A. 


".-. "ot 

MX Heart the Anuile, where my Thoughts doe beare, 
| My Words the Hammers,faſhioning my defire,” 
My Breſt the Forge, including all the heate, 
Louc is the Fewell, which maintaines the fire; 
My Sighes the Bellowes, which the Flame encreaſcth, 
Filling mine Eares with Noiſe,and Nightly groning, 
Toyling with Paine, my Labour neuer ceaſeth, 
In grieuous Paſſions, my Woes ſtill bemoniog : 
My Eyes with Teares againſt the fire ſtriving, 
Whoſe ſcorching gleed,my heart to Cinders turneth; 
Burt with thoſe Drops,the Flame againe reuiuing, 
Still more and more it to my torment burneth : 

With S1s1Pe+n vs thus doc Irole the ſtone, 

And turne the Wheele with damnedIT x 1 o x. 


41. 
Loues Lunatic, VWY doe I ſpeake of, Ioy,or write of Loue, 


When my Heart is the very Den of Horror, 
And in my Soule the paines of Hell Iproue, 
With all his Torments and Infernall terror ? 
What ſhould I ſay? what yet remainesto doe ? 
My Braine is drie with weeping all too long, 
My Sighes be ſpent in vtt'ring of my Woe, 
And I want words, wherewith to tell my Wrong : 
Bur ſtill diftrated in Loues Lunacie, 
And Bedlam-like,thus rauingin my Griefe, 
Now raile vpon her Haire,then on her Eye; 
Now call her Goddefſe, then I call her Thiefe ; 
Now I deny Her, then I doe confeſſe Her, 
Now doe I curſe Her,then againe I blefſe Her. 
Some 
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42. 
__ Men there be, which like my Method well, 
| And much commend the ſtrangeneſſe of my Vaine : 
Some ſay, I haue a paſſing pleafing Straine, 
Some ſay, That in my Humor excell ; 
Some,who not kindly relliſh my Conceit, 
They ſay (As Poets doe) I vie to faine, 
And in bare words paint out my Paſſions paine ; 
Thus ſundry Men their ſundry Minds repeat : 
Ipaſſe not, I, how Men affected bee, | 
Nor who commends,or diſcommends my Verſe ; 
Ic pleaſeth me, if I my Woes rehearſe, : 
* And in my Lines, if ſhe my loue may ſee : 
Onely my comfort (till conſilts in this, 
Writing her prayſe, I cannot write amiſſe, 


43+ 

VV Hy ſhould your faire Eyes with ſuch ſou'raigne grace 
Diſperſe their Rayes on eu'ry vulgar Spirit, 

Whill{tI in darkenefſe,in the ſelfe-ſame place, 

Get not one glance, to recompence my Merit? 

So doth the Plow-man gaze the wand'ring Starre, 

And onely re{t contented with the Light, 

That neuer learn'd what Conſtellations are, 

Beyond the bent of his vnknowing Sight. 

O,why ſhould Beautic (Cuſtome to obey) 

To their groſſe Senſe apply her ſelfe ſo ill ! 

Would God I were as ignorant as they, 


When I am made vnhappy by my skill ; 
Onely compelld on this poore good to boaſt, 
Heau'ns are not kind to them, that know them moſt, 


44. 
Hilſt thus my Pen ſtriues to eternize thee, 
V Age rules my Lines with Wrinkles in my Face, 
Where,inthe Map of all my Milerie, 
Is model'd out the World of my Diſgrace; 
Whilſt in deſpite of tyrannizing Times, 
MEpE a-like,I make thee young againe, 
Proudly thou ſcorn'lt my World-out-wearing Rimes, 
And murther't Vertue with thy coy diſdaine : 
And though in youth,my Youth vntimely periſh, 
To keepe Thee from Obliuion and the Graue, 
Enſuing Ages yet my Rimes ſhall cheriſh, 
Where I intomb'd,my better part ſhall ſave; 
And though this Earthly Body fade and die, 


My Name ſhall mount ypon Eternitie, 
ET Ma 2 Muſes 
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45. 
Vſes which ſadly fit about my Chayre, 

Moroma in the Teares,extorted by my Lines, 
With heauie Sighes whillt thus I breake the Ayre, 
Painting my Paſſions in theſe ſad Defignes ; 
Since ſhe diſdaines to blefſe my happie Verſe, 
The ftrong-built Trophies to her liuing Fame, 
Euer henceforth my Boſome be your Hearſe, 
Wherein the World ſhall row intombe her Name ; 
Inclole my Muſike, you poore ſenſelefſe Walls, 
Sith ſhe is deafe,and will not heare my Moncs, 
Soften your {clues with eu'ry Teare that falls, 
Whilſt IT like Ox PHE vs ling to Trees and Stones ; 
Which with my plaint ſecme yet with pittic moued, 
Kinder then ſhe whom I ſo long haue loued. 


46. 
rn Experience ,th'vnlearneds guide, 
Her ſimple Followers cuidently ſhewes 

Sometimes what Schoole-men ſcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wiſe Reaſon abſolutely knowes : 
In making tryall of a Murther wrought, 
If the vile actors of the heynous deed 
Neere the dead Body happily be brought, 
Oft 'Tath been prou'd, the breathlefſe Coarſe will bleed, 
She comming neere,that my poore Heart hath ſlaine, 
Long fince departed (to the World no more) 
Th'ancient Wounds no longer can containe, 
But fall ro bleeding, as they did before : 

But what of this ? Should ſhe to death be led, . 

Ir furthers Juſtice, but helpes not the dead, 


47: 

bo pride of Wit, when high defire of Fame 

Gaue Life and Courage to my lab'ring Pen, 
And firſt the ſound and vertue of my Name 
Wonne grace and credit in the Eares of Men; 
With thoſe the thronged Theaters that preſſe, 
T in the Circuit for the Lawrell ftroue : 
Where, the full Prayſc I freely muſt confeſſe, 
In heat of Bloud,a modeſt Mind might moue, 
With Showts and Claps at cu'ry little pawſe, 
When the proud Round oneu'ry fide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit, ynmou'd with the Applauſe, 
As though to me it nothing did belong : 

No publike Glorie yainely I purſue, 

All that I ſeeke, is tocternize you. 


Cvy1», 
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48. 
V P 1D, I hate thee, which I'de haue thee know 
A naked Starucling euer may'lt thou be, 
Poore Rogue, goe pawne thy Faſcia and thy Boy, 
For ſome tew Ragges, wherewith to couer thee ; 
Or if thou'lt not,thy Artherie forbeare, 
To ſome baſe Rultick doe thy ſelfe preferre, 
And when Corne's ſowne,or growne into the Eare, 
PraRfe thy Quiuer,and turne Crow-keeper ; 
Or being Blind (as fitteſt for the Trade) 
Goe hyre thy lelfe ſome bungling H arpers Boy ; 
They that are blind,are Minſtrels often made, 
So may it thou liue, to thy faire Mothers Ioy : 
That whillt with Ma s ſhe holdeth her old Way, 
Thou, her blind Sonne, may'lt fit by them, and play. 


49: 
Hou Leaden Braine, which cenſur'ſt what I write, 
{ ror ſay'ſt, my Lines be dull,and doe not moue , 
I maruellnot,thou feel'ſt not my Delight, 
Which neuer telr'(t my ficrie touch of Loue : 
But thou, whoſe Pen hath like a Packe-Horfſe ſeru'd, 
Whoſe Stomack vnto Gall hath turi'd thy Food, 
Whole Scnſes,like poore Pris 'ners, hunger-ſtaru'd, 
Whoſe Griefe hath parch'd thy Body, dry'd thy Blood; 
Thou which haſt ſcorned Life, and hated Death, 
And in z moment Mad,Sober,Glad and Sorrie ; 
Thou which halt bann'd thy Thoughts, and curlt thy Birth, 
With thouſand mY then in Purgatorie : 
Thou,thus whoſe Spirit Love in his fire refines, 
Come thou and reade,admire,applaud my Lines. 


50. 
S in ſome Countries, farre remote from hence, 
The wretched Creature,deſtined to die, 
Hauing the Iudgement due to his Offence, 
By Surgeons beg'd,their Art on him to trie, 
Which on the Liuing worke without remorſe, 
Firſt make incifion on each maltring Veine, 
Then ſtanch the bleeding, then trani-pierce the Coarſe, 
And with their Balmes recure the Wounds againe ; 
Then Poyſon, and with Phyſike him reftore : 
Not thart they feare the hope-lcfſe Man to kill, 
But their Experience to increaſe the more : 
Eun ſo my Miſtres workes vpon my Ill ; 
By curing me, and killing me each How'r, 


Onely to ſhey her Beautics Sou'raigne Pow'r. 
Calling 
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45+ 
'Vſces which ſadly fit about my Chayre, 
Drown'd in the Teares,extorted by my Lines, 
With heauie Sighes whillt thus I breake the Ayre, 
Painting my Paſſions in theſe ſad Deſignes ; 
Since ſhe diſdaines to bleſſe my happie Verſe, 


| The ſtrong-built Trophies to her liuing Fame, 


Euer henceforth my Boſome be your Hearſe, 

Wherein the World ſhall row intombe her Name ; 

Inclole my Muſike, you poore ſenſelefſe Walls, 

Sith ſhe is deafe,and will not heare my Moncs, 

Soften your {clues with eu'ry Teare that falls, 

Whilſt IT like Ox PHE vs fling to Trees and Stones ; 
Which with my plaint ſecme yet with pittie moued, 
Kinder then ſhe whom I ſo long haue loued. 


46. 
| rin wp Experience,th'vnlearneds guide, 
Her ſimple Followers cuidently ſhewes 

Sometimes what Schoole-men ſcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wiſe Reaſon abſolutely knowes : 
In making tryall of a Murther wrought, 
If the vile a&tors of the heynous deed 
Neere the dead Body happily be brought, 
Oft "Cath beenprou'd, the breathleſſe Coarſe will bleed. 
She comming neere,that my poore Heart hath ſlaine, 
Long ſince departed (to the World no more) 
Th'ancient Wounds no longer can containe, 
But fall ro bleeding,as they did before : 

But what of this ? Should ſhe to death be led, . 

Ir furthers Juſtice, but helpes not the dead, 


47. 

Þ pride of Wit, when high defire of Fame 

Gaue Life and Courage to my lab'ring Pen, 
And firſt the ſound and vertue of my Name 
Wonne grace and credit in the Eares of Men; 
With thoſe the thronged Theaters that preſſe, 
T in the Circuit for the Layrell troue : 
Where, the full Prayſc I freely muſt confeſſe, 
In heat of Bloud,a modeſt Mind might moue, 
With Showts and Claps at cu'ry little pawſe, 
When the proud Round on eu'ry fide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit,ynmou'd with the Applauſe, 
As though to me it nothing did belong : 

No publike Glorie yainely I purſue, 

All that I ſeeke, is ro eternize you. 


Cvy1», 
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48. 
V P 1D, I hate thee, which I'de haue thee know, 
A naked Starucling euer may't thou be, 
Poore Rogue, goe pawne thy Faſcia and thy Bow, 
For ſome tew Ragges, wherewith to couer thee ; 
Or if thou lt not,thy Artherie forbeare, 
To ſome baſe Rultick doe thy ſelfe preferre, 
And when Corne's ſowne,or growne into the Eare, 
PraRiſe thy Quiuer,and turne Crow-keeper ; 
Or being Blind (as fitteſt for the Trade) 
Goe hyre thy lelfe ſome bungling Harpers Boy ; 
They that are blind, are Minſtrels often made, 
So may'lt thou liue, to thy faire Mothers Ioy : 
That whil(t with Max s ſhe holdeth her old Way, 
Thou, her blind Sonne, may'lt fit by them, and play. 


49- 
Hou Leaden Braine, which cenſur't what I write, 
And fay'ft, my Lines be dull,and doe not moue ; 
I maruellnot,thou feel'lt not my Delight, 
Which neuer felr'(t my ficrie touch of Loue : 
But thou, whoſe Pen hath like a Packe-Horſe ſeru'd, 
Whoſe Stomack vnto Gall hath turd thy Food, 
Whole Senſes,like poore Pris ners, hunger-ſtaru'd, 
Whoſe Griefe hath parch'd thy Body, dry'd thy Blood; 
Thou which haſt ſcorned Life, and hated as; 
And in a moment Mad,Sober,Glad,and Sorrie ; 
Thou which halt bann'd thy Thoughts, and curlt thy Birth, 
With thouſand _—_ then in Purgatorie : 
Thou,thus whoſe Spirit Love in his fire refines, 
Come thou and reade,admire,applaud my Lines. 
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50. 
S in ſome Countries, farre remote from hence, 
The wretched Creature,deſtined to die, 
Hauing the Judgement due to his Offence, 
By Surgeons beg'd,their Art on him to trie, 
Which on the Liuing worke without remorſe, 
Firſt make inciſion on each maſtring Veine, | 
Then Ranch the blceding,then trani-pierce the Coarſe, 
And with their Balmes recure the Wounds againe; 
Then Poyſon, and with Phyfike him reftore : 
Not that they feare the hope-lefſe Man to kill, 
But their Experience to increaſe the more : 
Eu'n ſo my Miſtres workes vpon my Ill ; 
By curing me, and killing me each How'r, 


Onely to ſhey her Beautics Sou'raigne Pow'r. 
Calling 
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ot, 
—_ to minde ſince firlt my Loue begun, 
Th' incertaine Times oft varying in their Courſe, 
How Things ſtill vnexpeCtedly haue runne, 
As't pleaſe the Fates,by their refiltleſſe force: 
Laſtly,mine Eyes amazedly haue ſcenc 
Es sE x greatfall, TY ONE his Peace to gaine, 
The quiet end of that Long-liuing Queene, 
This Kings faire Entrance,and our Peace with Sparxe, 
We angatiTDwrch at length our Sclues to ſeuer ; 
Thus the World doth, and euermore ſhall Reele : 
Yet to ddefſe am I conſtant euer ; 
How e're blind Fortune turne her giddic Wheele : 
Though Heauen and Earth, proue both ro me vntrue- 
Yer am I fhll inuiolate to You. 


$2. 
V7: do'{t thou meane to Cheate me of my Hea 
To take all Mine, and giue me none againe ? 
Or haue thine Eyes ſuch me age that Art, 
That what They ger, They cuer doe retaine, 
Play not the Tyrant, but take ſome Remorſe, 
Rebate thy Spleenc, if but for Pitties lake ; 
Or Cruecll, if thou can't not; let vs ſcorſe, 
And for one piece of Thine,my whole heart take. 
But whar of Pitty doe I ſpeake to Thee, 
Whoſe Breſt is proofe againſt Complaint or Prayer ? 
Or can I thinke what my Reward ſhall be 
From that proud Beauty, which was my betrayer? 
What talke I of a Heart, when thou haft none ? 
Or if thou halt, it is a flinty one. 


53- 
Another to the Leere eAkor, on whole Siluer-ſanded ſhore, 
River Ankor. My Soule-ſhrin'd Saint, my faire Ip a lies, 
O bleſſed Brooke, whoſe milke-white Swans adore, 
Thy Criſtall fireame refined by her Eyes, 
Where ſweet Myrrh-breathing Zephrre in the Spring, 
Gently diſtills his Ne&ar-dropping ſhowres, 
Where Nightingales in eArder fit and fing, 
Amonglt the daintie Dew-impearled floywres ; 
Say thus faire Brooke, when thou ſhalt ſee thy Queene, 
Loe,heere thy Shepheard ſpent his wandring yeeres ; 
And in theſe Shades,deare Nymph, he oft hath beene, 
And heere to Thee he ſacrific'd his Teares : 
Faire Arden,thou my Tempe art alone, 
And thou,ſweert Azkor, art my Helicon, 


IDna, 


PR RE eC————_ 


54- 
YE reade at laſt the ſtorie of my Woe, 
he drerie abſtracts of my endlefſe Cares, 

With my Life's Sorrow interlined ſo, 
Smoak'd with my Sighes,and blotted with my Teares ; 
The fad Memorialls of my Miſeries, 
Pend in the griefe of mine afflited Ghoſt, 
My Lives complaint in dolefull Elegics, 
With {o pure Loue, as Time could neuer boaſt; 
Recciue the Incenſe which I offer here, 
By my ſtrong Faith aſcending to thy Fame, 
My Zeale,my Hope,my Vowes, my Prayſe,my Pray'r, 
My Soule's Oblations to thy ſacred Name : 

Which Name my Muſe to higheſt Heau'ns ſhall rayſe, 

By chaſte Dcfire, true Loue,and vertuous Prayſe. 


| $$. 
M* Faire, if thou wilt regiſter my loue, 

A World of Volumes ſhall thereof ariſe : 
Preſerue my Teares, and thou thy Selfe ſhalt proue 
Aſecond Floud, downe rayning from mine Eyes : 

Note but my Sighes, and thine Eyes ſhall behold 
The Sun-beames{mothered with immortall Smoke, 
And if by Thee my Prayers may becnrol'd 
They Hcauen and Earth to pitty ſhall prouoke ; 
looke Thou into niy breſt, and Thou ſhalt ſee 
(haſte holy Vowes for my Soules ſacrifice, 
That Soule ({weet Maid) which ſo hath honor'd Thee, 
Erefting Trophies to thy Sacred Eyes, 
Thoſ: Eyes to my Heart ſhiving cuer bright, 
When Darknefle hath obſcurd cachother Light. 


56. 
VV: like an Eaglet I firlt found my Loue, 
For that the vertue I thereof would know, 

Vpon the Net I ſet it forth,to proue 
If it were of that Kingly kind,or no : 
But it no ſooner ſaw my Sunne appeare, 
But on her Rayes with open Eyes it ſtood, 
Toſhew,that I had hatch'd it for the Avre, 
And rightly came trom that brauc mounting Brood ; 
And = the Plumes were ſumm'd with ſ{yeert defire, 
Toproue the Pynions,it aſcends the Skyes; 
Doe what I could,it needfly would aſpire 
To my Soules Sunne, thoſe two Celeltiall Eyes : 

Thus from my Breſt, where it was bred alone, 

Ir after thee, is like an Eaglet flowne, 


An alluſion ts 
the Eaglets, 


You 
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To Prouerbe. 


57+ 

Ou beſt diſcern'd of my Minds inward Eyes, 
Aud yet your Graces out wardly Diuine, 
Whoſe deare area 6. my Boſome lyes, 
Too rich a Relique for ſo poore a Shrine : 
You,in whom Nature choſe her ſelfe to view, 
When ſhe her owne perfe&t.on would admire, 
Beſtowing all her Excellence on you; 
At whoſe pure Eyes, Loue lights his hallow d Fu, 
Eu'n as a Man that in ſome ] rancec hath ſeene 
More then his wond'ring vtt'rance can vnfold, 
That rapt ia Spirit,in better Worlds hath bcene, 
So mult your prayſe diltratedly be told; , 

Moſt of all ſhort, when I ſhould ſhew you moſt, 

In your perfe&ions ſo much amT lolt. 


58. 

N former times, ſuch as had tore of Coyne, 

In Warres at home,or when for Conquelts bound, 
For feare that ſome their Treaſure ſhould purloyae, 
Gaue it to keepe to Spirits within the Ground ; 
And to attend it,them as ſtrongly ty'd, 

Till they return'd: Home when they neuer came, 
Such as by Art to get the ſame haue try d, 
From the ſtrong Spirit by no meanes force the ſame ; 
Neerer Men come, That further flyes away, 
Striuing to hold ir ſtrongly in the Deepe : 
Eu'n as this Spirit, ſo you alone doe play 
With thoſe rich Beauties Heau'n giues you to keepe : 
Pitrie lo left,to th*coldneſſe of your Blood, 
Not to auailc you, nor doc others good, 


5 9- 
$S Loue and I, late harbour'd in one Inne, 
With Prouerbs thus cach other intertaine : 
In Loxe there is n% lack, thus I begin, 
Faire words make Fooles, replyeth he againe ; 
Who ſpares to ſpeake, duth ſpaye to ſpeed (quorh I) 
As well (ſayth he/ too ferward,as too flow ; 
Fortune aſſists the bolde$t, I reply, 
A haitie Man (quoth he ) ne'r wanted Woe ; 
Labour is light,where Loue (quoth I ) doth pay, 
(Saith he ) Light Burther's heavy, if farre borne ; 
(2uorth I) The Maine loft, cait the By away ; 
Tou hane ſpunne a faire Thred,he replyes in ſcorne. . 
And hauing thus awhile each other thwarted, 
Fooles as we mer, ſo Fooles againe we parted. * 


Define 


60. . 
Efine my Weale,and tell the ioyes of Heauen, 
Deron my Woes,and ſhew the paines of Hell 
Declare what Fate vnlucky Starres haue giuen, ; 
And aske a World vpon my Life tb dwell, 
Make knownethe Faith,that Fortune could not moue, 
Compare my Worth with others baſe Deſert, 
Let Vertue be the Touch-ſtone of my Louc, 
So may the Hcauens read wonders in my Heart ; 
Behold the Clouds which haue eclips'd my Sunne, 
And view the Crofſes which my courſe doe let, 
Tell Me,if cucr fince the World begunne, 
$o Faire a riſing, had ſo Foule a let : 
And ſee if Time(it he would ({triue toproue) 
Can ſhew a Second to ſo pure a Loue, 


GI. 

_ ther's no helpe, Come let vs kiſſe and part, 
Nay,I haue done: You get no moreof Me, 

And I am glad,yeca glad withall my heart, 

That thus fo cleanly, I my Sclfe can free, 

Shake hands tor cuer, Cancell all our Vowes, 

And when We meet at any time againe, 

Be it not ſeene in cither of our Browes, 

That We one iot of former Loue reteyne ; 

Now at the laſt galpe, of Loucs lateſt Breath, 

When his Pulſe fayling,Pafſſion (peechleſ(6 lies, 

When Faith is kneeling by his bed of Death, 

And Innocence is cloſing vp his Eyes, 
Now if thou would'{t,when all haue giuenhimouer, 
From Death to Life,thou might'{t him yer recover, 


62. 
VW Hen firſt I Ended,then I firſt Began, 
Then more I Traueld, further from my Reſt, 

Where moſt I Loſt,there molt of all I Wan, 
Pincd with Hunger,rifing from a Feaſt. 
Methinkes I Flie, yet want legges to Goe, 
Wiſein Conceit,in Act a very ot, 
Raviſh'd with Ioy amid'ſt a hell of Woe, 
What molt I Seeme,that ſurelt am I Not. 
I build my Hopes a world aboue the Skie, 
Yet with the Mole I creepe into the Earth, 
In Plenty Iam ſtaru'd with Penuric, 
And yet I Surfer in the greateſt Dearth : 

I haue,l want, Deſpaire,and yet Dehire, 

Burn'd in a Sea of yce, and drown'd amid(t aire, 


Tracc, 
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| $ Fo 
Ou beſt diſcern'd of my Minds inward Eyes, 
Aud yet your Graces outwardly Diuine, 
Whoſe deare — my Boſome lyes, 
Too rich a Relique for ſo podre a Shrine : 
You,in whom Nature choſe her ſ{elfe to view, 
When ſhe her owne perfe&t.on would admire, 
Beſtowing all her Excellence on you; 
At whoſe pure Eyes, Loue lights his hallow d Fue, 
Eu'n as a Man that in ſome 1 rance hath ſeene 
More then his wond'ring vtt'rance can vnfold, 
That rapt ia Spirit,in better Worlds hath bcene, 
So mult your prayſe diltraCtedly be told; , 
Moſt of all ſhort, when I ſhould ſhew you moſt, 
In your perfe&ions ſo much amT lolt. 


58. 

N former times, ſuch as had tore of Coyne, 

In Warres at home,or when for Conquelts bound, 
For feare that ſome their Treaſure ſhould purloyne, 
Gaue it to keepe to Spirits within the Ground ; 
And to attend it,them as ſtrongly ty'd, 

Till they return'd: Home when they neuer came, 
Such as by Art to get the ſame haue try d, 
From the (trong Spirit by no meanes force the ſame ; 
Neerer Men come, That further flyes away, 
Striving to hold it ſtrongly in the Deepe : 
Ev'n as this Spirit, ſo you alone doe play 
With thoſe rich Beauties Heau'n giues you to keepe : 
Pittie lo left,to th*coldneſſe of your Blood, 
Not to auailc you, nor doe others good, 


59- 
S Loue and I, late harbour'd in one Inne, 
With Prouerbs thus cach other intertaine : 
In Loxe there is ns lack,, thus I begin, 
Fire words makg Fooles,replyeth he againe ; 
Who ſpares to ſpeke, doth ſpare to ſpeed (quoth I) 
As well (ſayth he} too ferward,as too ſlow ; 
Fortune aſſists the boldeFt, I reply, | 
A haitie Man (quoth he ) ne'r wanted woe ; 
Labour is light,where Loxe ( quoth I) doth pay, 
(Saith he ) _ Burthen's hearty, if farre borne ; 
(2uoth I) The Maine left, cait the By away ; 
Tou haue ſpunne a faire Thred,he rephyes in ſcorne. . 
And hauing thus awhile each other thwarted, 
Fooles as we mer, ſo Fooles againe we parted, * 
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Efine my Weale,and tell the ioyes of Heauen, 
Decora: my Woes,and ſhew the paines of Hell 
Declare what Fate vnlucky Starres haue giuen, : 
And aske a World vpon my Life tb dwell, 
Make knownethe Faith,that Fortune could not moue, 
Compare my Worth with others baſe Deſert, . 
Let Vertue be the Touch-ſtone of my Loue, 
So may the Hcauens read wonders inmy Heart ; 
Behold the Clouds which haue eclips'd my Sunne, 
And view the Croſſes which my courſe doe ler, 
Tell Me,if eucr fince the World begunne, 
$o Faire a rifing, had ſo Foule a et : 
And ſce if Time(it he would ſtrive toproue) 
Can ſhew a Second to ſo pure a Loue, 


GI. 

_ ther's nohelpe, Come let vs kiſſe and part, 
Nay,lI haue done: You getno moreof Me, 

And I am glad,yca glad withall my heart, 

That thus ſo cleanly, I my Selfe can free, 

Shake hands tor cucr,Cancell all our Vowes, 

And when We meet at any time againe, 

Be it not ſeene in cither of our Browes, 

That We one iot of former Loue reteyne ; 

Now at the laſt gaſpe, of Loucs lateſt Breath, 

When his Pulſe Faylin 2,Paſſion ſpeechleſlelies, 

When Faith is kneeling by his bed of Death, 

And Innocence is cloſing vp his Eyes, 
Now if thou would'ft,when all haue giuenhimouer, 
From Death to Life,thou might him yer recover, 


62. 
WW Hen firſt I Ended,then I firſt Began, 
Then more I Traueld, further from my Reſt, 
Where moſt I Loſt,there moſt of all I Wan, 
Pincd with Hunger,rifing from a Feaſt. 
Me thinkes I Flic, yet want I legges to Goe, 
Wiſein Conceit,in A&t a very lot, 
Raviſh'd with Ioy amid'ſt a hell of Woe, 
What molt I Seeme,that ſurelt am I Not. 
Ibuild my Hopes a world aboue the Skie, 
Yet with the Mole I creepe into the Earth, 
"InPlenty Iam ftaru'd with Penuric, 
And yer I Surfer in the greateſt Dearth : 
I haue,l want, Deſpaire,and yer Dehire, 
Burn'd in a Sca of yce,and drown'd amidſt ahire. 
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Ruce,gentle Loue, a Parly now I craue, 
' Methinkes'cis long (iace firſt theſe Warres begun, 
Nor thou, nor I, the better yer can haue : 
Bad is the Match, where nzithtr partie wonne, 
I offer free Conditions of faire Peace, 
My Heart for Hoſtage that it ſhall remaine, - 
Diſcharge our Forccs, here let Malice ceaſe, 
So for my Pledge thou giue me Pledge again?, 
Or if no thing but Death will ſerue thy turne, 
Still chirſtiag for ſubuerſion of my Rate ; 
Doe what thou can(t, raze,maſſacre,and burne ; 
Ler the World ſee the vtmoſt of thy hate : 
I ſend defiance, fince if ouerthrowne, 
Thou vanquiſhing,the Conqueſt is mine owne, 
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BY 


Micnastt DrRarrTox, 
ESQY FER 


LONDC'ON, 


Printed for | ouNn SMETH vvICKE. 
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THE WORTHY 
IKNIGHT, AND MY 
NOBLE. FRIEND, SIR 


Henxy Goopexs, a Gentle- 


man of His Maicſties Priuie 
Chamber. 


irs Lyrick Pieces, ſhort,and few, 
aL Moſt worthy Sir, I ſend to you, 

T7 lx Toreade them, be not wearie: 

PREY They may become Ioun Hewes 

Which oft at Pow!ſworth by the fire (his Lyre, 
Hath made vs grauely merry. 


Belecue it, he muſt haue the Trick 
Of Ryming; with Invention quick, 
That {hould doe Lyricks well : 
But how I haue done in this kind, 
Though in my ſelfe I cannot tind, 
Your Iudgement belt can tell. 


Thold 


—_— 


— — 


Th'old Briti/h B a Ds, vpon their Harpes, 


For falling Flatts, and riſing Sharpes, 
That curiouſly were ; 
To ftirre their Youth to Warlike Rage, 

|  Ocrtheir wyld Furieto aſſwage, 


In theſe looſe Numbers ſung. 


No more I for Fooles Cenſures paſle, 
Then for the braying of an Aſle, 

Nor once mine Eare will lend them: 
If you but pleaſe to take in gree 
Theſe Os, ſufhcient'tis to mee 

Your hking can commend them. 


Yours, 


Micu, DzayTON. 


IO THE 


READER, 


SF 4 GPD:ts 7 haue called theſe my few Po. 
ems ;, which how happie ſoener they 
prone , yet Criticiſme it ſelfe cannot 
> ſay, that the Name is wronefully v. 
W ſurped-: For (not to begin with De- 
*h finitions again#t the Rule of Oraforie, 
F 7207 ab ono, agarn#t the preſcript Rule 
| of Poetrie in a Poeticall Argument, 
but ſomewhat only to ſeaſon thy Pallat with a ſlight _ 
tion) an Ode is knowne to haze been properly a Song, mods- 
led to the ancient Harpe, and neither too ſhort-breathed, as 
haiting to the end, nor compoſed of the longeſt Yerſes,as vn. 
fit for the ſudden Turnes and loftie Tricks with which A- 
polio ſed to manage it. T hey are (as the Learned ſay) di- 
ers : Some tranſcendently loftie, and farre more high 
then the Epick (commonly called the Heroique Poeme ) wit- 
neſſe hoſt of the inimitable Pindarus, conſccrated to the 
glorie and renowne of ſuch as returned in triumph from 
Olympus, Elis, Iſthmus, or the like - Others, among the 
Greekes , are amorous, ſoft , aud made for Chambers , as 
other for Theaters; as were Anacreon's, the very Delica- 
cies of the Grecian Erato, which Muſe ſeemed to haue_ 
beene the Minion of that Tetian old Man, which compoſed 
them : Of a mixed kinds were Horaces , and may 


truely therefore be called his mixed ; whatſoener elſe- 
are 


” 


To Tre READER. 


are mine , little partaſiing of the high Dialect of the 
firit - 


Though we be all to ſecke 
Of Pindar, that great Greeke. 


Nor altogether of Anacreon, the Arguments being Amo. 
rows, Morall, or what elſe the 'nſe pleaſeth. To write, 
much in this kind, neither know I how it will relliſh, aor in 
ſo doing,can I but iniuriouſly preſuppoſe Ignorance or Slouth 
in thee, or draw cenſure vpon my ſelfe , for ſinning againit 
the Decorum of a Preface, by reading a Lecture , where it 
# inough to ſumme the Points : New they are, and the 
worke of playing Houres ; but what other commendation is 
theirs, and whether inherent in the ſubiect, muſt be thine 
70 iudge. But toatt the goe-betweene of my Poems and thy 
Applauſe, is neither my Modeſtie nor Confidence,that oftner 
then once haue acknowledged thee kind, and doe not doubt 
hereafter to doe ſomewhat, in which I ſhall not feare thee 
zuſt : And would at this time alſo gladly let thee under. 
ſtand, what 1 thinke aboue the reſt, of the laſt Ode of thi 
Namber,or if thos wilt, Ballad in my Booke : for both the 
great Maſter of Italian Rymes, Petrarch, ad our Chaucer, 
and other of the vpper Houſe of the Muſes , haue thought 
their Canzons honoured inthe Title of a Ballad; which, for 
that 1 labour to meet truely therein with the old Engliſh 
Garbe, I hope as able to inſtifie, as the learned Colin Clout 
his Rowndelay. Thus requeſting thee,in thy better 
Indgement , to corrett ſuch Faults as 
haue _ in the Printing, 
1 bid thee fare- 
well, 


M. DaxarrTton. 


To HimszLre, AnD 


True Hanes. 


DN »p why not T,as hee 
g That's greate(t,if as free, 


Since there ſo many be) 
Th'old Zyzrick kind reuiue ? 


I will, yea,and I may; 
Who ſhall oppole my way ? 
For what is he alone, 
That of himſelfe can ſay, 
Hee's Heire of Helicor ? 


AyrOoLLo0,and the Nine, 
Forbid no Man their Shrine, 
That commeth with hands pure ; 
Elſe they be ſo diuine, 
They will him not indure, 


For they be ſuch coy Things, 
That they care not for Kings, 

And dare let them know it; 

Nor may he touch their Springs, 
That is not borne a Poet. 


The Phocean it did proue, 
Whom when foule Luſt did moue, 
Thoſe Mayds vnchaſte to make, 
Fell, as with them he (troue, 
His Neck and iultly brake. 
Os 


(In ſundry trains that ſtriue, 


That 


Pyrengus, King 
of Phocis, 4t- 
tempiing ts Ya- 
wiſh the Muſes. 


OvEts. 


Sam, lib. 1. 
cap.16, 


Orpheus the 
Thracian 
Poet. 

Capur Hebre 
lIyramque Ex- 
1p. &c. 
Ouid.lib.r Is 
Meram. 
Mercury me 
wentor of the 
Harpe,as Ho- 
race Ode 10, 
lib. 7, curuzq; 
Iyrx parents. 


Thebes fayned 
fo hawe beexe 
rajſed by Min 
ficke. 


The ancient 
Britiſh Priefs, 
(0 called of their 
abode in woods. 
Pindar Prince 
of the Greeke 
Iyricks,of 
whos Horace: 
Pindarum 
quiſquis ſtyu- 
der, &c, Ode 
>.lib.4. 


That inſtrument ne'r heard, 

Strooke by the skilfull Bard, 
It firong!y to awake ; 

But it th'infernalls skard, 


And made Olympus quake. 


As thole Prophetike ſtrings 

Whoſe ſounds with ficry Wings, 
Draue Fiends from their abode, 

Touckh'd by the beſt of Kings, 
That ſang the holy Ode, 


So his, which Women ſlue, 
And it int! Hebrws threw, 
Such ſounds yer forch irfenr, 
The Bankes to wecpe that drue, 
As downe the'Streame it went, 


That by the Tortoyſe.ſhell, 
ToMayas Sonnec it fell, 
The molt thereof not doubt 
But ſure ſome Power did dwell, 
In Him who found ir out. 


The Wildeſt of the field, 
And Ayre,with Riuers yceld, 

Which mou'd ; that ſturdy Glebes, 
And maſſic Oakes could weeld, 

To raylſe the pyles of Thebes. 


And diuerſly though Strung, 
So anciemtly We ſung 

To it,that Now ſcarce knowne, 
If firſt it did belong 

To Greece, or if our Owne, 


The Druydes imbrew'd, 

Wi.h Gore, on Altars rude 

With Sacrifices crown'd, 

In hollow Woods bedew'd, 
Ador'd the Trembling ſound, 


Though wee be All toſecke, 
OfP1nd a that Great Greoke, 
To Finger it aright, 
The Soule with power to ſtrike, 
His hand retayn'd ſuch Might, 
Or 
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Or him that Rome did grace, Horace firft of 
Whoſe Ayres we all imbrace, the Romans in 
That ſcarccly found his Peere; md 
Nor giueth Pace Bv s place, 
For Strokes diuinely cleere, 
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The 7riſh 1 admire, | 
And ſtill cleaue to that Lyre, The Iriſh Hoye 


As our Muſike's Mother, 
And thinke,till I expire, 


APOLL 0's ſuch another. 


As Britons,that ſo long 
Haue held this Antike Song, 
And ler all our Carpers 
Forbeare their fame to wrong, 
Thare right skilfull Harpers: : 


Southerne, 1 long thee ſpare, Southerne, an 

Yet wiſh thee well to fre, Engliſh Lyrick. 
| Who mepleaſed'tt greatly, 

, As firſt, therefore more rare, 


Hendling thy Harpe neatly. 


To thoſe that with deſpighr 
Shall terme theſe Numbers ſlight, 

Tell them their Iudgement's blind, 
Much erring from the right, ' 

It is a Noble kind, 


Nor is't the Verſe doth make, 

That giuerh, or doth rake, 
"Tis poſſible to clyme, 

To kindle, or toflake, 


Although in Sxt LT oN's Ryme. An old Engliſh 
| Kymer, 


INTE Peta 


To TrrEt New YEERE. 


Ich Statue, double-faced, 
With Marble Temples graced, 
To rayſe thy God-head hycr, 
In flames where Altars ſhining, 
Before thy Prieſts diuining, 
Doe od'rous Fumes expire, * 
Oo 2 Great 
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Great Tax vs, I thy pleaſure, 
With all the Thefþ1an Treafure, 
Doe ſeriouſly purſue ; 

To th' paſſed yeere returning, 
As though the old adiouming, 
Yet bringing in the new, 


Thy ancient Vigils yeerely, 
I haue obſerucd clcerely, 
Thy Feaſts yet ſmoaking, bee ; 
Since all thy ſtore abroad is, 
Giue ſomething to my Goddeſle, 
As hath been vs'd by thee, 


Giue her tl'Eoay brightneſle, 
Wing'd with that ſubcill lightneſſe, 
That doth tranſ-pierce the Ayre ; 
The Roſes of the Morning 
The rifing Heawn adorning, 
To meſh with flames of Hayre, 


Thoſe ceaſcleſſe Sounds, aboue all, 
Made by thoſe Orbes that moue all, 

And euer {welling there, 
Wrap'd vp in Numbers flowing, 
Them aQtually bcftowing, 


For Icywcls at her Eare, 


O Rapture great and holy, 
Doe thou tranſport me wholly, 
So well her forme to yary, 
That TI aloft may beare her, 
Whereas I will inſphere her 
In Regions high and larry. 


And in my choiſe Compolures, 

The ſoft and cafic Clolures, 
So amorouſly ſhall meer ; 

That eu'ry lively Ceaſure 

Shall tread a perfe& Mealure, 
Set on ſo equall feet, 


That Spray to fame fo fertle, 
The Louer-crowning Mirtle, 

In Wreaths of mixed Bowes, 
Within whoſe ſhades are dwelling 
Thoſe Beautics moſt excelling, 

Ifthron'd ypon her Browes. 

Thoſe 
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Thoſe Paralels fo cuen, 
Drawne'on the face of Heaten, 
That curious Art-ſuppoſes, , 
Dire&.thoſe Gems, white clecreneſſe 
Farre off amaze by neereneſſe, 


Each Globe ſuch firc incloſes, 


Her Boſome tull of Bliſſes, 
By nature made for Kiſles, 

So pure and wond'rous cleerc, 
Whercas a thouſand Graces 
Behold their louely Faces, 

As they are bathing there, 


O,thou ſelfe-little blindneſſe, 
The kindneſle of vnkindneſle, 
yet one of thole diuine ; 
Thy Brands to me were leuer, 
Thy Faſcia,and thy Quiuer, 
And thou this Quill of mine. 


This Heart fo freſhly bleeding, 
Vpon it owne ſelfe feeding, , 
Whoſe wounds {till dropping be ; 
O Loue,thy ſelfe-confoynding, 
Her coldnefſe ſo abounding, 
And yet ſuch heat in me. 


Yer if I be inſpired, 
lle leaue thee ſo admired, 

To all that ſhall ſucceed, 
That were they more then many, 
'Monegſt all, there is not any, 

That Time fo oft ſhall reed. 


Nor Adamant ingraued, 
That hath been choilely'ſt ſaued, 
IDEt a's Name out-weares ; 
So large a Dower as this is, 
The greateſt often miſles, 
The Diadem that beares, 
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V s s, bid the Morne awake, 
Sad Winter now declines, 
Each Bird doth chuſe a Make, 
This day's Saint VALENTINES; 
For that good Biſhops ſake 
Ger vp, and let vs ſee, 
What Beauric it ſhall bee, 
That Fortune vs aſſignes, 


Burt lo, in happy How'r, 
The place wherein ſhe lyes, 
In yonder climbing Towr, 
Gilt by the glitr'ring Riſe ; 
O Iove! thatin a Show, 
As once that Thund'rer did, 
When he in drops lay hid, 
That I could her ſurprize, 


Her Canopie Ile draw, 
With ſpangled Plumes bedight, 
No Mortall eucr ſaw 
So rauiſhing a ſight ; 
That it the Gods might awe, 
And pow'rfully 5 ya 
The Globic Vniuerſc, 
Ourt-ſhooting eu'ry Light. 


My Lips Ile ſoftly lay 
Vpon her heau'nly Checke, 
Dy'd like the dawning Day, 
As poliſh'd Tuorie fleeke : 
And in her Eare Ile ſay; 
O,thou bright Morning-Starre, 
'Tis I that come fo farre, 
My Valentine to ſecke. 
| Each 
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Each little Bird,this Tyde, 
Doth chuſe her loued Pheere, 
Which conſtantly abide 
In Wedlock all the yeere, 
As Nature is their Guide : 
So may we two be true, 
This yeere,nor change for ney, 
As Turtles pages were, 


The Sparrow, Swan, the Doue, 
Though Ven y s Birds they be, 

Yer are they not for Loye : 
So abſolute as we : 

For Reaſon vs doth moue; 

They but by billing wao : 

Then try what we can.doo, 
To whom each A1cnſc is free, 


Which we haue more then they, 
By liuelyer Organs ſway'd, 
Our Appetite each way 
More by our Senſe obay'd : 
Our Paſſhions.to diſplay, 
This Seaſon vs doth fir; 
Then let vs follow it, 
As Nature vs doth lead. 


One Kiſſe in two let's. breake, 
Confounded with the touch, 
But halfe words let ys:ſpeake, 
Our Lip's imploy'd ſo much ; 
Vnrill we both grow.weake, 
With ſweetneſle of thy breath; 
O {mother me to death : 
Long let our Toyes be ſuch. 


Let's laugh at them that chuſe 
Their Valentines by lot, 
To weare their Names that yſec, 
Whom idly they haue got : 
Such poore choiſe we refule, 
Saint VALENTINE befriend; 
We thus this Morne may ſpend, 
Elſe Muſe, awake her not. 
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Tas Hearrt. 


F thus we needs muſt goe, 
What ſhall our one Heart doe, 
This One made of our Two? 


Madame,two Hearts we brake, 
And from them both did take 
The beſt,one Heart to make. 


Halfe this is of your Heart, 
Mine in the other part, 
loyn'd by our equall Arr, 


Were it cymented,or ſowne, 
By Shreds or Pieces knowne, 
We each might find our owne. 


But 'tis diſſolu'd,and fix'd, 
And with ſuch cunning mix'd, 
No diff rence that betwixt. 


But how ſhall we agree, 
By whom it kept ſhall be, 
Whether by you,or me? 


Ir cannot two Breſts fill, 
One mult be heartlefle ill, 
Vatill the other will 


It came to me to day, 
When I will'd it to ſay, 
With wherher it would ſtay ? 


It told me, In your Breſt, 
Where it might hope to reſt : 
For if it were my Ghelt, 


For certainety it knew, 
That I would till anew 
Be ſending it to you. 


Neuer,I thinke,had two 
Such worke,ſo much to doo, 
A Vanitic to woo. 


OvDpeses. 


Yours was ſo cold and chaſte, 
Whilſt mine with zeale did waſte, 
Like Fire with Water plac'd, 


How did my Heart intreat, 
How pant, how did it beat, 
Till it could giue yours hear ! 


Till ro that temper brought, 
Through our perfeQion wrought, 
That bleſſing eythers Thought, 


In ſuch a Height ir lyes, 
From this baſe Worlds dull Eyes, 
That Heauen it not enuyes. 


All thar this Earth can ſhow, 
Our Heart ſhall not once know, 
For it too vile and low, 
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Tus Sacrirics To 
APOLLO, 


_ s$Tsof APoLLo, ſacred be the Roome, 
For this learn'd Meeting : Let no barbarous Groome, 
How braue ſoe'r he bee, 
Attempt to enter; 
But of the Muſes free, 
None here may venter ; 
This for the De/phiax Prophets is prepar'd : 
The prophane Vulgar are from hence debar'y, 


And fince the Feaſt ſo happily begins, 
Call vp thoſe faire Nine, with their Violins ; 
They are begot by Iove, 
Then let vs place them, 
Where no Clowne in may ſhoue, 
That may diſgrace them: 
But let them neere to young AyOL L o fit; 
So ſhall his Foot-pace ouer-flow with Wit. 
Pp Where 
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Tus Hearr. 


F thus we needs muſt goe, 
What ſhall our one Heart doe, 
This One made of our Two? 


Madame,two Hearts we brake, 
And from them both did take 
The beſt,one Heart to make. 


Halfe this is of your Heart, 
Mine in the other part, 
loyn'd by our equall Arr, 


Were it cymented,or ſowne, 
By Shreds or Pieces knowne, 
We each might find our owne. 


But 'tis diſſolu'd,and fix'd, 
And with ſuch cunning mix'd, 
No diff rence that betwixt. 


But how ſhall we agree, 
By whom it kept ſhall be, 
Whether by you,or me? 


Ir cannot two Breſts fill, 
One muſt be heartlefſe ill, 
Varill the other will 


It came to me to day, 
When I will d it to ſay, 
With wherher it would ſtay ? 


It told me, In your Breſt, 
Where it might hope to reſt ; 
For if it were my Ghelt, 


For certainety it knew, 
That I would (till anew 
Be ſending it to you. 


Neuer,]I thinke,had two 
Such worke,ſo much to doo, 
A Vaitic to woo. 
Yours 


ODpxs, 


Yours was ſo cold and chaſte, 
Whilſt mine with zeale did waſte, 
Like Fire with Water plac'd, 


How did my Heart intreat, 
How pant, how did ic beat, 
Till it could giue yours hear ! 


Till to that temper brought, 
Through our perfeRion wrought, 
That bleſſing eyrhers Thought, 


In ſuch a Height ir lyes, 
From this baſe Worlds dull Eyes, 
That Heauen it not enuyes, 


All thar this Earth can ſhow, 
Our Heart ſhail not once know, 
For it too vile and low, 
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Tus Sacrirics To 
APOLL0O. 


1tsTtSOof APOLLO, ſacred be the Roome, 

Pe this learn'd Meeting : Let no barbarous Groome, 

How braue ſoe'r he bee, 

Attempt to enter; 

But of the Muſes free, 

None here may venter ; 
This for the De/phian Prophets is prepar'd : 
The prophane Vulgar are from hence debar'y, 


And fince the Feaſt ſo happily begins, 
Call yp thoſe faire Nine, with their Violins; 
They are begot by Iove, 
Then let vs place them, 
Where no Clowne in may ſhoue, 
That may diſgrace them: 
But let them neere to young APOLL o fit; 
So ſhall his Foot-pace ouer-flow with Wit. 
Pp Where 
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Where be the Graces, where be thoſe fayre Three ? 
In any hand They may not abſent bee : 

They ro the Gods are deare, 

And they can humbly 

Teach vs,our Sclues to beare, 

And doe things comely: 
They, and the Muſes, riſe both from one Stem, 
They grace the Muſes, and the Muſes them. 


Bring forth your Flaggons (fill'd with ſparkling Wiae ) 
Whereon {wolne Bac c x v s,crowned with a Vine, 
Is grauen ; and fill our, 
It well beſtowing, 
To cu'ry Man about, 
In Goblets flowing : 
Let not a Man drinke, bur in Draughts profound ; 
Toour God Pace vs let the Health goe Round, 


Let your Teſts flye at large; yet therewithall 
Sce they be Salt, but yet not mix'd with Gall: 
Not tending to diſgrace, 
But fayrely giuen, 
Becomming well the place, 
Modelt,and cuen ; 
That they with tickling Pleaſure may prouoke 


Laughter in him,on whom the Ielt is broke. 


Or if the deeds of HE ot 5 ye rehearſe, 
Let them be ſung in ſo wcll-ord'red Verſe, 
That each word haue his weight, 
Yet runne with pleaſure ; 
Holding one ſtately height, 
In ſo braue meaſure, 
That they may make the ſiffeſt Storme ſeeme yweake, 


And dampe Io-ves Thunder,when it lowd'ft doth ſpeake, 


And if yee liſt to exerciſe your Vayne, 
Or in the Sock, or in the Buskin'd Strayne, 
Let Art and Nature goe 
One with the other ; 
Yet ſo, that Art may ſhow 
ature her Mother ; 
The thick-breyn'd Audience liuely to awake, 
Till with ſhrill Claps the Theater doe ſhake, 


Sing 
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Sing Hymnes to Bac c x vs then, with hands vprear'd, 
Offer ro Io v t,who molt is to be fear'd : 

From him the Muſe we haue, 

From him proceedeth 

More then we dare to craue ; 

'Tis he that feederh 
Them, whom the World would tarue; then let the Lyre 
Sound, whillt his Altars endlefſc flames expire, 


To Cyveto, 


M*: Y D E N $,why ſpare ye? 

Or whcther not dare ye 
Correct the blind Shooter ? 

Becauſe wanton Venvyvs, 


So oft that doth paine vs, 
Is her Sonnes Tutor, 


Now inthe Spring, 
He proueth his Wing, 

The Field is his Bower, 
And as the ſmall Bee, 
Abour flycth hee, 

From Floyer to Flower, 


And wantonly roues, 
Abroad in the Groues, 

And in the Ayre houers, 
Which when ic him deweth, 
His Fethers he meyeth, 

In fighes of true Louers, 


And fince doom'd by Fate, 
at well knew his Hate) | 
That Hee ſhould be blinde ; 
For very deſpite, 
Our Eyes be his White, 
So wayward his kinde. 
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If his Shatts looſing, 
(11l his Marke chooſing) 
Or his Bow broken 
The Moane Ven v s maketh, 
And care that ſhe taketh, 
Cannot be ſpoken. 


ToVvrcan commending 
Herloue, and (traight ſending 

Her Doues and her Sparrowes, 
With Kiſſes vnto him, 
And all but to woo him, 

To make her Sonne Arrowes, 


Telling what he hath done, 
(Sayth ſhe, Right mine owne Sonne) 
In her Armes ſhe him clolcs, 
Sweetes on him fans, 
Layd in Downe of her Swans, 
His Sheets, Leaues of Roſes, 


And fceds him with Kiſſes ; 
Which oft when he miſſes, 
He euer is froward : 
The Mothers o'r-ioying,; 
Makes by much coying 
The Child fo vntoward. 


Yet in a fine Net, 
That a Spider ſet, 
The Maydens had caught him; 
Had ſhe not been neere him, 
And chanced to heare him, 
More good they had caught him, 
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CREONTICK, 
Ms 200d, molt faire, 
Or Thing as rare, 
To call you's loft; 


For all the coſt 
Words 
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Words can beſtow, 
So poorely ſhow 
Vpon your praylſe, 
That all the wayes 


Senſe hath, come ſhort : 


Whereby Report 
Falls them vnder ; 
That when Wonder 
More hath ſeyzed, 
Yet not pleaſed, 
Thar it in kinde 
Nothing can finde, 
You to expreſle : 
Neuerthelcfle, 

As by Globes ſmall, 
This Michtie A x L 
Is ſhew'd, though farre 
From Life , each Starre 
A World being ; 

So wee ſecing 

You, like as that, 
Onely truſt what 

Art doth vs tcach; 
And when I reach 
At Morall Things, 
And that my Strin 
Grauely ſhould lirike, 
Straight ſome miſlike 
Blorttcth mine O » E. 
As with the Loade, 
The Stecle we touch, 
Forc'd ne'r lo much, 
Yer (till remoues 

To that it loues, 

Till rhere it ſtayes; 
So to your prayle 

I turne cuer, 

And though neuecr 
From you mouing, 


Happic ſo louing, 


204 OvpEs. 


X _ T a mm 'Y —_C —=\ SG ©”. EH," 


— © &=6;=" >= es 


EEE GRE 


VV Er't granted me to chooſe, 

How 1 would end my dayes; 
Since I this Life mult looſe, 

It ſhould be in Your praiſe; 

For there is 10 Bayes 


Can be {et aboue you. 


S'impoſſibly I loue You 
And for You hit ſo hie, 

Whence none may remoue You 
In my clecre Pochic, 
Thar I oft deny 

You ſo ample Merit. 


The freedome of my Spirit 
Maintayning(Rtill) my Cauſe, 
Your Sex not to inherit, 
Vrging the Sa/igue Lawes; 
Burt your Vertue drawes 
From Me cuery due. 


Thus till You me purſue, 
That no where I can dwell, 

By Fcare made iult to You, 
Who Naturally rebell, 
Of You that excell 

That ſhould I till Endyre, 


Yet will You want ſome Ryte, 
, Thar loſt in Your high a 
I wanderto and fr 
As ſeeing ſun dry Waies: 
Yet which the right not know 
To get out of this Maze, 


EPCOETETAMCED 


To Tus Vircinian 


VoyYacs. 


Th braue Heroique Minds, 

Worthy your Countries Name, 
That Honour ill purſue, 
Goe,and ſubdue, 

Whil loyt'ring Hinds 

Lurke here at home, with ſhame. 


Britans,you ſtay too long, 
Quickly aboord beſtow you, 
And with a merry Gale 
Swell your ſtretch'd Sayle, 
With Vowes as firong, : 
As the Winds that blow you. 


Your Courſe ſecurely Rteere, 

Welt and by South forth kcepe, 
Rocks, Lee-ſhores, nor Sholes, 
WhenEor v s fcowles, 

You need not feare, 


So abſolute the Deepe, 


And cheerefully at Sea, 
Succeſle you fill intice, 
To get the Pearle and Gold, 
And ours to hold, 
VIikGINIA, 
Earth's onely Paradiſc, 


Where Nature hath in ſtore 
Fowle, Veniſon, and Fiſh, 
And the fruitfull'& Soyle, 
Without your Toyle, 
Three Harneſts more, 


All greater then your Wiſh, 
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Loves Conavesesr. 


VV Er't granted me to chooſe, 
How 1 would end my dayes; 


Since I this Life mult looſe, 
It ſhould be in Your praiſe; 
For there is 10 Bayes 

Can be {et aboue you. 


S'impoſſibly Iloue You 
And for You kit ſo hie, 

Whence none may remoue You 
In my cleere Pockie, 
Thar I oft deny 

You ſo ample Merit. 


The freedome of my Spirit 
Maintayning(Rill) my Cauſe, 
Your Sex not to inherit, 
Vrging the Sa/igue Lawes; 

But your Vertue drawes 
From Me cuery due. 


Thus till You me purſue, 
That no where I can dwell, 

By Fcare made iult ro You, 
Who Naturally rebell, 
Of You that excell 

That ſhould I RillEndyrte, 


Yet will You want ſome Ryte, 
Thar loſt in Your high praiſe 
I wanderto and fro, 
As ſecing ſundry Waies : 
Yet which the right not kaow 
To get out of this Maze, 
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To Tus VirGinian 
VoYacs. 


Ou braue Heroique Minds, 
Worthy your Countries Name, 
That Honour till purſye, 
Goe,and ſubdue, 

Whilſt loyt'ring Hinds 

Lurke here at home, with ſhame. 


Britans,you ſtay too long, 

Quickly aboord beſtow you, 
And with a merry Gale 
Swell your ſtretch'd Sayle, 

With Vowes as ſtrong, 

As the Winds that blow you. 


Your Courſe ſecurely ſteere, 

Welt and by South forth kcepe, 
Rocks, Lee-ſhores, nor Sholes, 
WhenEor v s fcowles, 

You need not feare, 

So abſolute the Deepe, 


And cheerefully at Sea, 
Succeſſe you ftill intice, 
To get the Pearle and Gold, 
And ours to hold, 
VIiRkGINIA, 
Earth's onely Paradiſc, 


Where Nature hath in ſtore 

Fowle, Veniſon, and Fiſh, 
And the fruitfullt Soyle, 
Without your Toyle, 

Three Harneſts more, * 


All greater then your Wiſh, 
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And the ambirious Vine 
Crownes with his purple Maſle, 
The Cedar reaching hic 

To kifle the Sky 
The Cypreſſe,Pine 
And vie-full Saffafras. 


To whoſe, the golden Age 

Still Natures lawes doth giue, 
No other Cares that tend, 
But Them to defend 

From Winters age, 

That long there doth not liue, 


When as the Luſhious ſmell 
Of that delicious Land, 
Aboue the Seas that flowes, 
The cleere Wind throwes, 
Your Hearts to {wcll 
Approching the deare Strand, 


In kenning of the Shore 

(Thanks to God firſt giuen,) 
O you the happy'{t men, 
Be Frolike then, 

Let Cannons roarec, 

Frighting the wide Heauen, 


And inRegions farre | 

Such Heroes bring yee foorth, 
As thoſefrom whom We came, 
And plant Our name, 

Vnder that Starre 

Not knowne vnto our North. 


And as there Plenty growes 

Of Lawrell euery where, 
APOLLoO's Sacrcd tree, 
You it may ſee, 

A Poets Browes 

To crowne,that may fing there, 


Thy Voyages attend, 

Induſtrious HackxLvir, 
Whoſe Reading ſhall inflame 
Men to ſeeke Fame, 

And much commend 


To after.Times thy Wit. 


An Oops Weirrten In 
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His while we are abroad, 
Shall we not touch our Lyre ? 
Shall we not fing an Op x? 
Shall that holy Fire, 
In vs that ſtrongly glow'd, 
In this cold Ayre expire ? 


Long fince the Summer layd 

Her luſtie Brau'rie downe, 
The Autumne halfe is way'd, 

And Bok Eas'gins to froyne, 
Since now I did behold 


Great BxvTzs firſt builded Towne, 


Though in the vtmoſt Peake, 
A while we doe remaine, 
Amoneſt the Mountaines bleake 
Expos'd to Sleet and Raine, 
No Sport our Houres ſhall breake, 
To exerciſe our Vaine, 


What though bright Pucenvs Beames 
refreſh the Southerne Ground, 
And though the Princely Thames 
With beautious Nymphs abound, 
And by old Camber's Streames 
Be many Wonders found ; 


Yet many Riuers cleare 
Here glide in Siluer Swathes, 

And what of all moſt deare, 
Buckfton's delicious Barthes, 

Strong Alc and Noble Cheare, | 
Taſſwage breeme Wanters ſcathes. 
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Thoſe grim and horrid Caues, 

Whoſe Lookes affright the day, 
Wherein nice Nature faues, 

What ſhe would not bewray, 
Our better leaſure craues, 

And doth inuite our Lay, 


In places farre or neere, 
Or famous, or obicure, 
Where whol:ſome is the Ayre, 
Or where the moſt impure, 
All times, and eucry-where, 
The Muſlc is {till in vre. 


is Dere:nces AGAINST 


Tart Iovis CriITICK, 


He Ryme nor marres,nor makes, 
Nor addeth it, nor takes, 
From that which we propoſe ; 
Things imaginarie 
Doe {o (trangely varie, 
That quickly we them loſe, 


And what's quickly begot, 
As ſoone agaiuie is not, 

This doe I truely know : 
Yea,and what's borne with paine, 
That Senſe doth long'ft retaine, 

Gone \vith a greater Flow. 


Yet this Critick ſo ſterne, 
But whom,none mult diſcerne, 
Nor perfe&tly haue lecing, 
Strangely layes about him, 
As nothing without him 
Were worthy of being. 


That 
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That I my ſelfe betray 
To that moſt publique way, 
Where the Worlds old Bawd, 
Cuſtome, that doth humor, 
And by idle rumor, 
Her Dotages applaud. 


That whilſt ſhe ill prefers 

Thoſe that be wholly hers, 
Madnefle and Ignorance, 

I creepe behird the Time, 

From ſpertling with their Crime, 
And glad too with my Chance, 


O wretched World the while, 
When the cuill moſt vile 
Beareth the fayreſt face, 
And inconſtant lightneſle, 
With a ſcornefull ſlightneſle, 
The belt Things doth diſgrace. 


Whilſt this ſtrange knowing Beaſt, 
Man.of kim: Ife the leaſt, 
His Fnuie declaring, 
Makes Verrue to deſcend, 
Her Title ro defend, 


Againſt him,much preparing, 


Yet theſe me not delude; 
Nor from my place extrude, 
By their refolued Hate ; 
Their vilenefſe that doe know, 
Which to my ſelfe I ſhow, 
To keepe aboue my Fate. 


BY L204» HO. 
To His Rivart, 


Erlou'd I moſt, 
By thee that's I6ſt, 
Though ſhe were wonne with leaſure; 
She was my gaine, 
Bur to my paine, 


Thou {poyl'it me of my Treaſure, 
Qq 3 


& 


ZOO 
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The Ship full fraught 
With Gold,farre jought, 
Though ne'r ſo wiſely helmed, 
May ſuffer wracke 
In ſayling backe, 
By Tempeſt ouer-whelmed. 


But ſhee,good Sir, 
Did not preferre 
You, for that I was ranging ; 
But for that ſhee 
Found faith in mee, 
And ſhe lou'd to be changing, 


Therefore boaſt not 
Your happy Lot, 
Be filent now you haue her; 
The time I knew 
She ſlighted you, 
When I was in her fauour, 


None ſtands ſo faſt, 
But may be caſt 
By Fortune, and diſgraced : 
Once did I weare 
Her Garter there, 
Where you her Gloue haue placed, 


I had the Vow 
That thou haſt now, 
And Glances to diſcouer 
Her Loue'to mee, 
And ſhe to thee 
Reades but old Leſſons ouer, 


She hath no Smile 
Thar can beguile, 
But as my Thought I know it; 
Yea,to a Hayre, 
Both when and where, 
And how ſhe will beſtowits 


What now is thine, 
Was onely mine, 

And firſt to me was giuen; 
Thou laugh'ſt at mee, 
I laugh at thee, 

And thus we two are eucn, 


Bur 


— —— > = ——————_ _—_——_—_—_— 
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Bur Ile not mourne, 
But ſtay my Turne, 

The Wind may come about, Sir, 
And once againe 
May bring me in, 

And helpe to bearc you out, Sir. 


Wot VADER WOES IO WET EL ATV 
” Ro) i | =b, DEI rs WG by Ch 


A' SkKELTONIAD, 


5 Muſe ſhould be fprightly, 

Yet not handling lightly 

Things own ; as much loath, 

Things that be ſlight, to cloath 

Curiouſly : To retayne 

The Comclinefſe in meane, 

Is true Knowledge and Wir, 

Nor me forc'd Rage doth fit, 

That I thereto ſhould lacke 

Tabacco, or need Sacke, 

Which to the colder Braine 

Is the true Hyppocrene ; 

Nor did I cuer care 

For great Fooles,nor them ſpare. 

Vertue, though negle&ed, 

Is not ſo deictted, 

As vilely to deicend 

To low Baſeneſſe theirend ; 

Neyther each ryming Slaue 

Deſerues the Name to haue 

Of Poet : ſo the Rabble 

Of Fooles, for the Table, 

That haue their Teſts by Heart, 

As an Actor his Part, 

Might aſſume them Chayres 

Among the Muſcs Heyres, 

Parnaſſus is not clome 

By cuery ſuch Mome ; 

Vp whoſe ſteepe fide who ſwerues, 

It bchoues tbauc trong Nerues : 
My 
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My Retolution ſuch, 

How well, and not how much 

To write, thus doe I fare, 

Like ſome, few good that care 
(The euill ſort among) 

How well to liue, and not how long, 


J Pd \ 4 a 
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Tus CrxrYEnR. 


C2” Folke, for Gold or Hyre, 
3ut helpe me to a Cryer ; 
For my poore Heart is runne aſtray 
After two Eyes,thar paſs'd this way. 
O yes, O yes, Q yes, 

If there be any Man, 

In Towne or Countrey, can 

Bring me my Heart againe, 

Ile pleaſe him for his paine ; 
And by theſe Marks I will you ſhow, 
That onely I this Heart doe owe. 

It is a wounded Heart, 
Wherein yet ſticks the Dart, 
Eu'ry picce fore hurt throughout it, 
Faith, and Troth, writ round about it : 
It was a tame Heart,and a deare, 

And neuer vs'd to roame ; / 
But having got this Haunt, I feare 

"Twill hardly {tay at home. 
For Gods ſake, walking by the way, 

If you my Heart doe ſee, 
Either impound it for a Stray, 

Or ſend it backe to me, 


Xx AFL, NY . x2 CA EDS C4 
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To His Cor Lovs, 


A CanzoNET, 


Pray thee leaue, lone me no more, 
Call home the Heart you gaue me, 

I but in vaire that Saint adore, 

Thar can, bur will not ſave me : 
Theſe poore h:lte Kifſes kill me quite; 

Was cuer M 21 thus ſerted ? 
Amid{t an Ocean of Delight, 

For Pleaſure to be fterucd, 


Shew me no more thole Snowie Breſts, 
Witn Azure Riuerets branched, 
Where whillt mine Eye with Plentie feaſts, _ 
Yer is my Thirtt not ſtanched, 
O TaxTALvS, thy Paines ne*r tell, 
| By me thou art preuentcd ; 
"Tis nothing to be plagu'd in Hell, 


Burt thus in Heauen tormented, 


Clip me no more in thoſe deare Armes, 
Nor thy Life's Comfort call me ; 
O,theſe arc but too pow'rfull Charmes, 
And doc but more inthrall me. 
But fce how patient I am growne, 
In all this coylc about thee 
Come nice Thing,ler thy Heart alone, 
I cannot liuc without thee, 


EVETEVETETEEEF. 
A Hymns T o His La- 


Diets BikTHu-PLACE, 


OveENTRY, that do'lt adorne 
The Countrey wherein I was borne, 
Yet therein lyes not thy prayſe, 


Why I ſhould crowne thy Tow'rs with Bayes : 'T; 
is 
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Couentry finely 
wallcd. 

The Sboulder- 
bone of a Bore 

of mighty big- 
we(ſe. 


(wo famous 
?J(gr images the 
we i# Norfolk, 
be otber in 
Lent, 
Jodiua,Duke 
L:ofricks wiſe, 
who obtained 


the Freedome of - 


the C1ty,of ber 
busband, by 11- 
ding thorow it 
nated. 

Ducene Eliza- 
berth. 


Anoted Streete 
in Couentry. 
His Mitreſſe 


birtb-day. 


'Tis n2t thy Wall, me to thee weds 
Thy Ports, nor chy proud Pyrameds, 
Nor thy Trophies of the Bore, 
But that Shee which I adore, 
Which ſcarce Goodneſle ſelfe can payre, 
Firlt their breathing blelt thy Ayre ; 
IDs A,in which Name TI hide 
Her,in my heart Deif'd, 
For what good,Man's mind can ſee, 
Oucly HerIptas be; 
She. in whom the Vertucs came | 
In Womans ſhape,and tooke her Name, 
She {o farre paſt Imitation, | 
As but Narure our Creation W 
Coulnot alter,ſhe had aymed, 
More then Wom an to hauc framed : 
She, whoſe trucly written Story, 
To thy poorc Name ſhall adde more PR 
Then it it ſhould haue beene thy Chance, 
T'oaue bred our Kings that Conquer'd France. 
Had She beene borue the former Age, 
That houſe had beene a Pilgrimage, 
And reputed more Diuine, 
Then Wwalſizgham or Be: cxtTs Shrine. 
That Princefle,to whom thou do'ſt owe 
Thy Freedoms, whoſe Cleere bluſhing ſnow, 
The enuious Sunne ſaw, when as ſhe 
Naked rode to make Thee free, 
Was but her Type,as to forerell, 
Thou ſhoul&lt bring forth one, ſhould excell 
Her Bounty, by whom thou hould'ithaue 
More Honour,then ſhe Freedome gaue ; 
And that great Queene, which bur of late 
Ru'ld this Land in Peace and State, 
Had not beene, but Heauen had ſworune, 
A Maide ſhould raignc, when ſhe was bome. 
Of thy Streets, which thou hold'ſt beſt, 
And moſt frequent of the reſt, 
Happy Mich-Parke eu'cy yeere, 
On the fourth of AuguiF there, 
Let thy Mides from Fr, or a's bowers, 
Wich their Choyce and daintieſt lowers 
Decke Thee vp,and from their ſtore, 
With braue Garlands crowne that dore; 
The old Man paſſing by that way, 
To his Sonne in Time ſhall ſay, 


There 
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There was that Lady borne, which long 

To atter-Ages ſhall be ſung; 

Who vnawares being paſſed by, 

Back to that Houle ſhall caſt his Eye, 

Speaking my Verſes as he goes, 

And with a Sigh ſhut eu'ry Cloſe. E 
Deare Citie, trauelling by thee, 

When thy rifing Spyres I ſee, 

Deſtined her place of Birtk ; 

Yet me thinkes the very Earth 

H:llowed is, ſo farre as 1 ; 

Can thee poſſibly deſcry : 

Then thou dwelling in this place, 

Hearing ſome rude Hinde diſgrace 

Thy Citic with ſome ſcuruy thing, 

Which ſome Ieſter forth did bring, 

Speake theſe Lines where thou do't# come, 

Aud {trike the Slaue for cuer dumbe. 


OLCNG. LA F(AKIONYE \»X 7 X Eo \ 
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To Taz CamsroBrITANS, 
and their Harpe, his Ballad 


of AG1inNCcovrr. 


Aire ſtood the Wind for Frazxce, 
When we our Sayles aduance, 
Nor now to proue our chance, 
Longer will tarry ; 
But putting tothe Mayne, 
At K aux,the Mouth of Sexe, 
Wirth all his Martiall Trayne, 
Landed King Harry. 


And taking many a Forr, 

Furniſh'd in Watlike ſort, 

Marcheth tow'rds Agencoxrr, 
In happy howre ; 

Skirmiſhing day by day, 

With thoſe that ſtop'd his way, 

Where the French Gen'rall lay, 


Wirth all his Power. 
Rr Which 


ODrss. 


Which in his Hight of Pride, 
King Hen&y toderide, 
His Ranſome to prouide 
To the King ſending, 
Which he negle&s the while, 
As from a Nation vile, 
Yet with an angry ſmile, 
Their fall portending, 


And turning to his Men, 
Quoth our braue Hz x y then, 
Though they to one beten, 

Be not amazed, 
Yethaue we well begunne, 
Battels ſo brauely wonne, 
Haue euer to the Sonne, 


By Fame beene rayled, 


And for my Seltc (quoth he, 

This my full reſt ſhall be, 

England ne*'r mourne for Me, 
Nor more elteeme me. 


** VictorT will remaine, 


Or onthis Earth lie ſlaine, 
Neuer ſhall Shee ſultaine, 


Lofle to redeeme me. 


Poiters and Creſſy tell, 
When molt their Pride did ſwell, 
Vnder our Swords they fell, 

No lefle our skill is, 
Then when our Grandfire Great, 
Clayming the Regall Seate, 
By many a Warlike feate, 

Lop'd the French Lillies. 


The Duke of Yorke {o dread, 

The eager Vaward led ; 

With = maine, Henry ſped, 

Among'(t his Hench-men, 

ExCESTER had theRere, 

A Braucr man not there, 

O Lord,how hot they were, 
On the falſe F "one San : 


_—_— 
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They now to fight are gone, 

Armour on Armour ſhone, 

Drumme now to Drumme did orone: 
To heare,was wonder ; Es 

That with Cryes they make, 

The very Earth did ſhake, 

Trumpet to Trumpet {pake, 
Thunder to Thunder, 


Well it thine Age became, 

O Noble Ex ptnGHran, 

Which didlt the Signall ayme, 
To our hid Forces ; 

When from a Medow by, 

Like a Storme ſuddenly, 


The Exg/iſh Archery 
Stuck the French Horſes, , 


With Spanyb Ewgh ſo ſtrong, 

Arrowes a Cloti-yard long, 

Thar like to Serpents ſtung, 
Piercing the Weather ; 

None from his fellow ſtarts, 

Burt playing Manly parts, A 

Aud like true Eneliſh hearts, 
Stuck cloſe together, 


When downe their Bowes they threw; 
And forth their Bilbowes drey, 
And on the French they flew, 

Not one was tardie ; 
Armes were from ſhoulders ſent, 
Scalpes to the Teeth were rent, 
Downe the French Peſants went, 

Our Men were hardie, 


This while our Noble King, 
His broad Swerd brandiſhing, 
Downe the Frexch Hoaſt did ding, 
As to o'r-whelme it ; 

And many a deepe Wound lent, 
His Armes with Bloud beſpreat, 
And many a cruell Dent 

Bruiſed his Helmet, 

Rr 3 GLOSTIR, 


Ovrss, 


GLosTER,that Duke ſo.good, 
Next of the Royall Blood, 
For famous Exgland ſtood, 

With his braue Brother : 
CLARENCE, in Steele ſo bright, 
Though but a Maiden Knight, 
Yet inthat furious Fight, 

Scarce ſuch another, 


Warw1cxkinBloud did wade, 
OxroR>p the Foe inuade, 
And cruell ſlaughter made, 

Still as they ran vp; 
SvFFOLKXKE his Axe did ply, 
BravMoNTandWILLOVGHBY 
Bare them right doughtily, 

FERRERS and FANHOPE« 


Vpon Saint Cr15s yiN's day 


| Fought was this Noble Fray, 


Which Fame did not delay; 
. To England to carry; 
O,when ſhall Exzg/ih Men 
With ſuch A&s fill a Pen, 
Or Englend breed againe, 

SuchaKing Haxmy? 
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THE HONOVRABLE 
Knight, Sir WaLTeR 


ASTON, 


Jz3+ Will not ftriue m"Inuention to inforce, 

PR With needlefle words youreyes to intertaine, 
CY T'obſerue the formall ordinary courſe, 

Oe That euery one lo vulgarly doth faine. 

. Ourinterchanged and deliberate choice 

Is with more firme and true election ſorted, 

Then ſtands in cenſure of the common voice, 

That with light humor fondly is tranſported. 
Nor take I patterne of anothers prayle, 

Then what my Pen may conſtantly auow, 

Nor walke more publike,nor obſcurer wayes, 

Then Vertue bids, and Iudgement will allow : 

ll my loue and beſt endeuours ſerue you, 

1 ſhall ſtudy, ftill ſo to deſerue you. 


py 
SA 
__ 


And 
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7J rund, Legendum , and ſfionifying, by the Figure 
| Car Hexoche, things ſpecially worthy to be read, was 
"Xt xe - anciently wſed in an Eccleſiaiticall ſenſe, and re- 
Ge). 2) ſtrained therein to things written #m Proſe , tou- 
"_ ching the Lines of Saints. Master EDdMvNp 
SPENSER Ww45 the very firit among vs, who transferred the vſe 
of the word, LEGEND, from Proſe to Verſe : nor that vuforms- 
mately ; the Argument of his Bookes being of a kind of ſacred Na- 
fure, 4s an in them things as well Dinine as Humane, 
And ſurely, that excellent Maſter, knowing the weight and vſe of 
Words, did competently anſwere the Decorum of a LEGEND, in 
the qualitie of his Matter, and meant to gine it a kind of Conſe- 
cration in the Title. To particularize the Lawes of this Poeme, 
were to'teach the making of a Poeme ; a Worke for a Volume, not 
@&: Epiftle. But the principall is, that ws. a Species of an Epick 
or Heroick Poeme, it eminently deſcribeth the att or atts of ſome 
one or other eminent Perſon ; not with too much labour, compaſſe, 
or extenſion, but roundly rather, and by way of Briefe, or Com. 
pendium. 

This maine Rule is not here forgotten : For there ts ginen to 
thee in my Dake ROBERT, the Life of a init, though outward! 
infortunate Prince ; to ſhew the World , that Euents are not > 
meaſure of Connſels,Gods pleaſure oner-ſwaying in all,for hidden 
Canſes. In Noble MAT1L A,a moit worthie Example of that 
rareſt of all Morall Vertues, Chatitie. In P1t R ct of Gaueſton 
there is ginen to the Minions, and Creatures of Princes, a very 

faire warning , to vſe their Grace with their Royall Patrons, mo- 
deitly. Last of alt, in CR © MWEL 1 thou hait the Example of 
a new Mans fortune, made great by Arts of Conrt,and reach of a 
ſhrewd Wit, vpon the aduantages of a corrupt 'Prince,and Times ; 
ſhewing, that nothing is certaine in newneſſe,where the Crea- 
tures Fall may in ſome meaſure deliner the mortall 
Creator from the enuie of his proper 
eAltts, and Inſolencies. 


Farewell. 


Po; 
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Har time ſoft Night had filently begun 
To _ by Minutes on the long-liu'd Dayes, 
The furious Dog-ftarre following the bright Sunne, . 
With noyſome Hear infeſts his x a0 "7 ly + 
Filling the Earth with many a fad Diſcaſe ; Summer, 
Which then inflan'd with their intemp'rate Fires, 
Her ſelfe in light Habilliments attyres, 


And the rathe Morning newly but awake, 
Was with freſh Beautie burniſhing her Browes, 
Her ſelfe beholding in the Gen'rall Lake, 
To which ſhe payes her neuer-ceafing Vowes, 
With the new Day me willingly to rowze; 
Dowene to faire Thames I gently tooke my way, 


With whom the Winds continually doe play, 


Striuing to Fancie his chaſte Breſt to moue, A deſcription of 
Whereas all Pleaſures plentifully low, -_ yy yo 
When him along,the wanton Tyde doth ſhoue, —_— =_— 
And to keepe backe,they eaſily doe blow, in 10 followey 
Orelſe force forward, thinking him to flow ; Stana's. 


Who with his Waues would check the Winds imbrace, 


Whilſt they fanne Ayre ypon his cryſtall face. 
S\ Still 
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Medway, «4 Ri- 
wer of Kent, 
comming by Ro- 
cheſter , and 
falling into the 
Thagacs, 


The five Senſes 
all at once plea- 
ſed. 


Sianile, 


Still forward fallying from his bountious Sourſe, 
Along the Shores laſciuiouſly doth ftrayne, 
Making ſuch ſtrange Meazaders in his Courſe, 
As to his Fountaine he would back agaync, 
Or turn'd about to looke vpon his Trayne ; 
Whoſe ſundry Soyles with coy Regards he greets, 
Till with cleare Medway happily he meets. 


Steering my Compaſle by this wand'ring Streame, 
Whoſe flight preach'd ro me Times ſwift-poſting How'rs, 
Delighted thus as with ſome prettie Dreame, 

Where Pleaſure wholly h=d poſſe(s'd my Pow'rs, 
And looking back on Loxdoxs ſtately Tow'rs, 
So Troy,thought I,her ſtately Head did rere, 
Whole crazed Ribs the furrowing Plow doth eyre, 


Wearie, at length a Willow Tree I found, 
Which on the Banke of this braue River ſtood, 
Whoſe Root with rich Graſſe greatly did abound, 
Forc'd by the fluxure of the ſwelling Flood ; 
Ordayn'd (it ſeem'd) to ſport his Nymphiſh Brood, 

Whoſe curled Top, enuy'd the Heau'ns great Eye, 

Should view the Stock ir was maintained by. 


The Larke,that holds obſeruance to the Sunne, 
Quauer'd her cleare Notes in the quiet Ayre, 
And onthe Rivers murmuring Baſc did runne, 
Whilſt the pleas'd Heau'n her fayreſ Liv'rie ware, 
The Place fuch Pleaſyre gently did prepare ; 
The Flow'rs my Smell, the Floud my taſte to ſtcepe, 
And the much ſoftneſſe lulled me aſleepe. 


When in a Viſion as it ſeem'd to me, 
Triumphall Mufike from the Floud aroſe, 
As when the Son'raigne we embarged ſee, 
And by faire Londoz for his pleaſure rowes, 
Whoſe tender Welcome the glad Citic ſhowes; 
The People ſwarming on the peſt'red Shoares, 
And the curl'd Water ouer-ſpred with Oares, 


A Troupe of Nymphs came ſuddenly on Land, 
In the full end of this Triumphall Sound, 
And me incompaſs'd,taking hand in hand, - 
Caſting themſelues about me in a Round, 
And fo downe ſet them on the eafic Ground, 

Bending their cleare Eyes with a modeſt Grace 

Vpon my Swart and Melancholy Face, 

Next, 
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Next,'twixt two Ladics came a goodly Knight, 

As newly brought from fore diſtreflefull place, 

To me who ſeemed ſome right worthy Wight, 

Though his Attyre were miſerably baſe, 

And Time had worne deepe Farrowes in his Face; 
Yet,though cold Age had frotted his fayre Hayres, 
It rather ſcem'd with Sorrow then with Yeares., 


The one,a Lady of a Princely Port, 
Leading this {ad Lord, ſcarcely that could and ; 
The other flcering in dr{dainetull fort, 
With ſcornefull Geſtures drew him by the hand: 
| Who lame and blind,yet bound with many a Band, 
When I percciued, neerer as they came, 
This Foole was Fortune, and the brauer, Fame. 


Fame had the right Hand,in a Robe of Gold, TT: 
(Whoſe Trayne old Time obſequiouſly did beare) agg cry od 
Habit, 


Whereon,in rich Embrod'rie, was enrol'd 

The Names of all that Worthies cucr were, 

Which all might reade,depainted liuely there, 
Ser dowue in loftie well-compoſed Verſe, 
Fir'ſt the great Deeds of Her 0s to rehearſe, 


On her faire Breſt ſhe two broad Tablets wore ; 

Of Cryſtall one, the other Ebonie: 

On which, ingrauen were all Names of yore, 

In the cleare Tombe of liuing Memorie, 

Or the blacke Booke of endleffe Obloquie : 
The firſt, with Poets and with Conqu'rors pyl'd, 
That with baſe Worldlings eu'ry where defil'd, 


And in her words appeared (as a Wonder) 
Her preſent Force, and after-during Might, 

Which ſoftly ſpoke,farre off were —_ ro thunder, 
About the World that quickly tooke their flight, 
And brought the molt obſcure(t Things to light ; 

That till, the farther off, the greater (till 

Did make our Good, or manifeſt our 111. 

Fortune,as blind as he whom ſhe did lead, A Deſcription of 
Changing her Feature,often in an howre Forrune, and 
Fantaſtically carrying her Head, ber Habis. 
Soone would ſhe ſmile, and {uddenly would lowre, 

And with one breath her words were {weet and ſowre ; 

Vpon Rtarke Fooles ſhe amorouſly would glance, 


. And ypon Wiſe-men coyly looke alcance, 
| Si 2 About 
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Robert, ſur- 
zaw'd Curt- 
* hoy'e, or 

Sherr-hoſe. 


Forruncs in- 
neftize againſt 
Famezjz the 8. 
following Stan- 
JEL. 


Abour her neck,in maner of a Chaine, 
Torne Diadems and broken Scepter's hung, 
If any,on her ſtedfaſily did leane, 
Them to the ground deſpightfully She flung, 
And inthis Poſture,as She paſt along, 
She bags of Gold out of her boſome drew, 
Which ſhe to Sots and arrant Ideots threw, 


A duskie Vaile did hide her fightlefle eyes, 
Like Clouds that couer our vncertaine liues, 
Whereon were portray'd direfullTragedies, 
Fooles wearing Crownes,and wiſemen clog'd in Gyues, 
How all things ſhe prepoſtrouſly contriues, 
Which as a Map, her Regency diſcouers 
In Campes,in Courts,and inthe way of Louers, 


Aneafie Banke neerc to this place there was, 
A ſeat faireFLok a vs'd to fit ypon, 
Curling her cleere locks in this liquid glaſſe, 
Putting her rich Gems, and aityrings on, 
Fircer then this about ys there was none: 
Where they ſet downe that poore diſtreſſed man, 
When tothe purpoſe For v xt thus began: 


Behold this Duke of Normandy,quoth ſhe, 
The heire of W1 L 114m Conqueror of this Ile, ; 
Appealing to be iuſtifi'd by Thee, 
(Whoſe Tragedy, ihis Poer muſt compile,) 
He whom I cuer haue cltecemed vile, 
Marking his birth with an vnlucky brand ; 
And yer for him thou com'(t prepar'd toftand. 


What art thou, but a Tumor of the mind, 

A bubble, blowne vp by deccirfull breath, 

Which neuer yer exaQly wert defin'd, 

In whom no wiſe-man e'r repoſed faith, 

Speaking of few-well, vntill after Death, 
That od looſe Humor haſt thy time-lefle birth, 
Vnknowne to Heauen,nor much efteem'd on carth ? 


Firſt, by opinion had'ft thou thy Creation, 
On whom thou till doſt ſeruilly attend, 
And like whom,long thou keep'ſt not any faſhion, 
But with the world ——_— } do'ſt wend, 
Which as a Poſte thee vp and downe doth ſend: 
Without prophane Tongues thou cant neuer riſe, 
Nor be vp-holden, be it not with lies: 
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In ex?ry corner prying like a Theefe, 
And through each Cranny like the Wind do'ſt cr 
Apt to Report, as cafie of Beleefe., : 
What's he, whoſe Counſell thou didft ever keepe ? 
Yer into Cloſets ſawcily dar'ſt peepe, 
Telling for truth, what thou canſt but ſuppoſe 
Divulging that, which thou ſhouldſt nor diſcloſe, 


With extreme Toyle and Labour thou art ſought, 
Death is the way which leadeth to thy Cell, : 
Onely with Bloud thy fauour muſt be bought, 

And who will haue thee, fetcheth thee from Hell, 
Where thou, impal'd with Fire and Sword,do'lt dwell ; 
And when thou att in all this Perill found, 
Whar art thou,onely bur a Tiukling Sound ? 


Such as the World doth hold to be but baſe, 
Of Humane Creatures,and the moſt doth ſcorne, 
That amongſt Men fit in the ſeruil'ft place, 

Theſe, for the moſt part, thou do'lt moſt ſuborne, 
Thoſe follow Fame, whoſe Weeds are neerely worne ; 
Yer thoſe poore Wretches cannot come to Thee, 

Vrleſſo prefer'd and diguity'd by Me, 


Thy Trumpet ſuch ſuppoſed to aduance, 
Is bur, as thoſe fantaſtically deeme; 
Whom Folly, Youth, or Frenzie doth intrance, 
Nor doth it ſound, but onely ſo doth ſeeme, a 
(Which the wiſe ſort a Dotage but cſteeme) Tits 
Onely thereby the Humorous abuſing, 
Fondly their Error,and thy Fault cxcuſing, 


Except in Perill,thou do'ſt not a ; 

Yet frame then, but with i [ud Wooing, 
ing farre off, when as thou ſhould'ft be neere, 

At hand dimini(h'd, and augmented going, 

Ypon ſlight Toyes the greatelt Colt beltowing, 
Ofct promiſing,Mens Loſſes to repayre, - 
Yer the performance, but a little Ayre, 


On balcfull Herſcs (as the fitteſt Grounds) 
Written with Bloud, thy ſad Memorials lye, 
Whoſe Letters are immedicable Wounds, 

Onely fit Obie&ts for the weeping Eye ; 
Thou from the Duſt Mens Worths do'lt onely try, 

And whart before thou falſely did(t depraue, 

Thou do'lt acknowledge onely in the Graue. 
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Ou'r whom 1 raigne with the eternall Fates, 

With whom I fit in Counſell eu'ry How'r, 

On th'alteration of all Times and States, 

Setting them downe their Changes,and theit Dates, 
In fore-appointing eu'ry thing to come, 
Vntill the great and vniuerſall Doome, 


The Srarres to me an euerlaſting Booke, 
In that eternall Regiſter,the Skie, 
Whole mightic Volumes I oft ouer-looke, 
Still turning ou'r the Leaues of Deſtinie, 
Which Man I too inuiolate denie, 

And his frayle Will thereby I ſee control'd, 

By ſuch ftrong Clauſes as are there inrol'd. 


Predeſtination giuing me a beeing, 
Whoſe depth Mans Wiſdome neuer yet could ſound, 
Into whoſe Secrets onely I haue ſeeing, 
Wherein wiſe Reaſon doth her ſelfe confound, 
Searching where Doubts doe more thereby abound ; 
For ſacred Texts vnlock the way to mee, 
Tolighten thoſe that will my Glory ſee. 


Thoſe Names th'old Poers to their Gods did giue, 
Were onely Figures to expreſfſe my Might, 
To ſhew the Vertues that in Forewne liue, 
And my much Power in this all-mouing Wight, 
Who all their Altars to my God-head dight ; 
Which Alterations vpon Earth doe bring, 
And giue them matter ſtill whereon to ſing. 


What though yncertaine,yarying in my Courſe, 
I make my Changes ayme one certaine End, 
Croſſing Mans Fore-caſt,to make knowne my Force, 
Still Foe to none, tonone a perfe& Friend, 
To him leaſt hoping, ſooneſt I doe ſend, 

That all ſhould find, I worthily beſtoyw, 

And'tis a Reaſon, that I thinke it ſo. 


Forth of my Lap Ipowre abundant Bliſſe, 
All Good proceeds from my all-giuing Hand, 
By me,Man happy,or vahappy is, 
For whom I ſticke,or whom I doe withſtand, 
And it is I am Friendſhips onely Band ; 
And ypon Me, all greedily take hold, 
Which being broke ,all Worldly Loue growes cold. 
Pawſing, 
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; Pawſing,ſhe frown'd,when luddenly withall 
| Afﬀearcfull noyſe ariſeth from the Flood, 
As when a Tempeſt furiouſly doth fall 
Within the thick Waſte of ſome ancient Wood ; 
That in amazement eu'ry Mortall ſtood, 
As though her words ſuch pow'fulneſſe did beare, 
That each thing ſcem'd her Menaces to feare. 


When Fame yet ſmyling, mildly thus replyes ; 

Alas (quoth ſhe) what labour thou halt loſt ? 

What wond'rous Mylts thou calt'{t before our Eyes ? 

Yet will the Gayne not counter-uaile the Coſt. 

What would'ſt thou fay,if thou had(t cauſe to boaſt ? 
Which ſer'it thy (tate out in ſuch wond'rous fort, 
Which, but thy ſelfe,none cucr could report. 


For what is Fortune onely,but Euent, The Invefiine of 
Breeding in ſome a tranſitorie Terror? Fame ageinft 
A what Men will, that falls by Accident, Fortune, in 7. 
And onely named to excuſe their Error ? - —— 


What elſe is Fortune,or who doth preferre her? 
. Or who to her ſo fooliſh is to leane, 
Which weake Tradition onely doth maintaine ? 


A Toy,whereon the doting World doth dreame, 
Firſt ſoothed by vucertaine Obſeruation, 
Of Mens Attempts that being the extreame, 
Faſt'neth thereby on weake Imagination 
Yet notwithſtanding all this Vſurpation, 
Muſt tothy {elfe be incidently loathing, 
Moſt when thou would'ſt be,that art rightly nothing, 


And with the World infinuating thus, 

And vnder ſo allowable Pretence, 

Cloſely incrocheſt on Mans Genizs, 

In good and euill raking Reſidence ; 

And hauing got this ſmall Preeminence, 
When to thy ſelfe a Being thou would'tt frame, 
Art in concluſion onely but a Name, 


Thoſe Ignorant,which made a God of Nature, 
And Natures God diuinely neuer knew, 
Were thoſe,to Fortune that firlt built a Stature, 
From whom thy Worſhip ignorantly grew ; 
Which being adored fooliſhly by few, 
Grounded thy looſer and vncertaine Layes 
Vpon ſo weake and indigent a Cauſe, 


Firſt, 
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Firſt Sloth did hatch thee in herſleepy Cell, 
And Thee with eaſe diſhonorably fed, 
Deliuering thee with Cowardiceto dwell, 
Which with baſe Thoughts, continually thee bred, 
By Superſtition id'ly being led, 

It an Impoſture after did thee make, 

Whom br a goddeſſe Fooles doe onely take, 


Nor neuer do'ſt Thou any thing forecaſt, 
But as thou art Improuident, fo light, 
And this moſt wicked pro Thou haſt, 
That againſt Vertue thou bend'ſt all thy Might, 
With whom Thou wageſt, a continuall fighr ; 
The yeelding Spirit,in Ferters thou do'tt bind 
But art a meere flaue to the Conſtant mind, 


Such is thy Froward and Malignant kind, 
That what thou do'ſt, Thou (till dſt indeſpight, 
And art inamor'd of the Barbarous Hind : 
Whom thou do'lt make thy onely Fauorite : 

& None but the Baſe,in baſenefle doe delight: 


For wer't thou Heaucnly, thou in Loue would'ſt bee, 


With that which neereR doth reſemble thee. 


But I alone the Herald am of Heauen, 
Whoſe ſpacious Kingdome ftretcherh farre and wide, 
Through eu'ry Coaſt vpon the lightning driuen, 
As onthe Sunnce-beames, gloriouſly I ride, 
By them I mount,and downe by them I ſlide, 
Iregiſter the Worlds long-during houres, 
And know the hie Will of thimmortall powers. 


Men to the Starres me guiding them doe clime, 
That all Demenfions perfe&tly expreſle, 
I am alone the vanquiſher of Time : 
Bearing thoſe Sweets, which cure death's bitterneſſe : 
Tall good Laboursplentifully bleſſe, 

Yea, all abſtruſe profoundities impart, 

Leading men through the Tedious wayes of Art, 


My Palace placed, betwixt Earth and Skies, 
Which many a Tower,ambitiouſly yp beares, 
Whereof the Windowes are glaz'd all with Eyes, 
The Wall's as neatly builded are of Eares, 

Where eu'ry thing in Heauen and Earth appeares, 

Nothing ſo ſoftly whiſper inthe Round, 
But through my Palace preſently dorh ſound, 


——————————— 


— — 
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And vnder foot floor'd all about with D 
The Rafters, Trumpets, admirably cleare, 46 Wi 
Sounding alowd each Name that thither comes 
The Crannies, Tongues, and Talking eu'ry where, 
And all Things palt,in Memorie doe beare, ; 
The Doores vnlocke with eu'ry little breath, 
Nay,open wide with cach word which Man ſayth, 


And hung about with Armes and conqu're . 
The Poſts whereon the goodly Roofe doth fn Reyes 
Are Pillars grauen with Hex cviian Toyles - 
Th'Atchieuements great,of many a Warlike Hand 
As well in Chriſtned,as in Heathen Land, 

Done by thoſe Nobles that are moſt renown'd 

That there by me immortally are crown'd. : 


Here,inthe Bodies likeneſſe whillt it lives, 

Appeare the Thoughts, proceeding from the Mind, 

To which the place a glorious Habit giues, 

When once to me they freely are refign'd, 

Tobe preſerv'd here:and are fo refin'd, 
That when the Corps by dearh doth laſtly periſh, 
Then doth this Place the Minds true Image cheriſh, 


My Beautie neuer fades, but ſtill new-borne, 
As Yeeres increaſe,ſo euer waxing young, 
My Strength is not diminiſhed, nor worne, 
Time weak'ning all Things,onely makes me ftrong, 
Nor am I ſubic& to baſe Worldly Wrong ; 
The Power of Kings I vtterly defie, 
Nor am I aw'd by all their Tyrannie, 


The Brow of Heau'n my Monuments containe, 
(And is the mightie Regilterof Fame) p 
Which there in fierie CharaRters remaine, 

The gorgeous Sceling of th'immortall Frame, 
The Conttellations publiſhing my Name, 
Where my Mcmorials cuermore abide, 
So by th'old Poets was I glority'd. 


Fame hauing ended, Fortune ſoone began, 
Further to vrge what ſhe before had ſaid; 
When lo (quoth ſhe)DukeRonxzxr is the Man, 
Which as my Priſoner, I in Bonds doe lead, 
For whom thou com'ſt againſt me here to plead, 

Whoml alone depriued of his Crowne, 

*« Who can rayſe him,that Fortune will haue downe ? 
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A fitter inſtance ,Fame replying,none, 
Then is Duke Ros x kT, Fortune doc thy worſt, 
Greater on Man thy Might was neuer ſhowne, 

Doing to him all that thou could*t,or durlt : 

And fince thy Turne allotted is the firſt, 
Proceed ; ſee which,the Norman Duke ſhall haue, 
Afterſo long bcing layd vp in his Graue, 


Quoth Fortune, Then I found th'vnſtedfaſt Starre, 
Whoſe luckleſſe working limited his Fate, 
That mark'd his ſad Natiuitic with Warre, 
And Brothers moſt vnnaturall Debate, 
As to be puniſh'd by his Parents Harte ; 
For that the Kingdome which the Conqu'ror wonne, 
Should be the wracke of him, his firſt-borne Sonne. 


By that which Nature did on him beſtow, 
In him her beſt, that ſtrayned herto try, 
Thereby,himſclfe I made him oucrthrow, 
In humane Birth ſo powerfull am I, 
Marking his Breſt too openly to lye, 
From both his Brothers different too farre, 
Too mild for Peace,too mercifull for Warre. 


And yet the Courage that he did inherite, 
And from the Greatneſſe of his Blou4 did take, 
Though ſhrowded in ſo peaceable a Spirit, 
When once his Wrongs came roughly to awake, 
Forth,with ſo {trange and violent Furie brake, 

As made the World apparantly to ſee 

All humane ARtions managed by mee. 


That till Revenge was wholly him bereft, 

(In eu'ry Thing oppoſed by my Pow'r) 

For him to leane to, nothing being left, 

And Danger him moſt threat'ned to deuoure, 

To the laſt Period of the vtmoſt Houre, 
Ofr by vaine Hopes,that he might get my loue, 
There was no Perill, but I made him proue. 


For whilſt his Father, with the Norman Sword, 
His proſp'rous entrance vpon England made, 
I layd the Proie&, that this youthfull Lord 
In the meane time did Normandie inuade, 
Vpon his Syre, and made him draw his Blade ; 
The meane whereby he thought he could not miſle 
That which he elſe might fayle of,to make his. 


That 


Duke of Normandie, 


ThatRo BER dayly indiſgrace might runne, 
With the Great Conqu'ror,as he {till did grow 
Neerer his Death ; who vexed by his Sonne, 

(His Pride which but too openly did ſhow) 
His State deuiſed wiſcly to beſtow 
Vpon his Second, that his Dayes to cloſe, 
Himlelte he might more quietly repoſe, 


And then,leſt Time might chance to coole his Blood, 


That lucklefſe Warre by ling ring I ſupply'd, 

That whilſt DukeRost x iuttly cenſured flood, 

For Diſobedience and vnnaturall Pride, 

In heat of this,the Conqu'ror Wir 11am dy'd, 
Setting young Ry v s vpon Eno/ands Throne, 
Leauing his Eldelt ſtruggling for his Owne, 
Which in ſhort time ſo many Miſchiefes bred, 

(As ſundry Plagues on W1L L14am's Off-ipring ſent) 

Which ſoone roſe to fo violent a Head, 

That Policie them no way could preuent, 

When to deſtruction all things headlong went ; 
And in the end,as confummating all, 

Duke RoBtx T's irrecouerable Fall, 


Whom then I did aufpiciouſly perſwade, 
Once more with Warre to fright the Engliſh Fields, 
His Brother (then King W1L 1 1am)to inuade, 
To make him know the diff rence of their Shields ; 
Where though his Armes he ne'r ſo wiſcly wiclds, 
And though by him the Kingdome were not taken, 
His Scepter ſhould be violently ſhaken, 


Theſe ſundry Soyles, in both of which was ſowne 
(By lo _—_ and Fortunate a Hand) 
Seed, which to both might proip'rouſly haue growne, 
Had they remaiu'd in Friend-ſhips facred Band, 
In oppoſition when they came to ftand : 

Farre wyder wounds to citherof them lent, 

Then all the power that Exrope could haueſent, 


Thus did I winne King W1 LL 14 in his life, 
His Conquer'd RealmeonRy x v s to beſtowe, 
Whar he had got by firength,rto leaue in (rife, 
Thoſe to moleſt that from his Stock ſhould growe ; 
Which by my Cunning I contriued lo, 

To plague his Ifſue with a generall ill, 

Yetthe extremetofallonRonx rm till, 

Tt 3 
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when Dake Ro- 
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Godfrey,Duke 
of Bulloyne , 

Generall of the 
Chriſtian Arm. 


That Prelate O Do (that with W1triAm held) 

To Biſhop Lane RAN « for his deadly Spight, 

That W1Ll 11am lou'd,againſt the King rebel'd, 

With all his Power abetting Ront xr s Right, 

Ayded by MoxTAYNn's and MonTGOMERIE's Might, 
Vpon this Land to bring a ſecond Warre, 
Of her late Conqueſt, whilſt ſhe bare the Skarre. 


And when he was in ſo dire&t a way, 
Great Friends at hand his Enterprize to back, 
Ready before him,when his Entrance lay ; 
Nor could he thinke of ought that he did lack, 
Yet wonne I him his Enterprize to ſlack, 
Stopping the Courſe which rightly he had runne, 
All to vndoe that he before had done. 


Thus did I firſt prouoke him to that Rage, 
Which had fo farre preuayl'd vpon his Blood, 
And at my pleaſure did the ſame aſſwage, 
When this braue Heart in ſtead might him haue ſtood, 
So to my Humor alt'red I his Mood, 
By taking Armes,his Colt and Coyne to loſe, 
And leauing them,to animate his Foes, 


That by concluding this yntimely Peace, 
I might thereby a ling'ring Warre begin, 
That whilſt theſe Tumulrs for a while did ceaſe, 
W1LLIiaMmonRostkr might aduantage winne z 
Thus let I Treaſon ſecretly in, 

Giuing deccitfull Policie the Kay, 


Into the Cloſet where his Counſels lay, 
Thus,in the habit of a faithfull Friend, 


I drew into him a moſt dang'rous Foe, 
His Wir,that vſed tono other end, 
But to cloath Treaſon in a vertuous ſhow, 
Which he for currant ſo contriu'd to goe, 
As he in ſecret hurt Duke Ron kT more 
By this ſoft Peace, then in the Warre before, 


And to thee, Fame, I then my Pow'r 2ddreſt, 
Nay, Thee mine onely Inſtrument I made, 
That whillt theſe Brothers at this point did reſt, 
RoBtrr to Warre,l wonue thee to perſwade, 
Wirth thoſe that went the So/dar to inuade, 
With great Duke Goo y preſſing forth his Bands, 
From his proud Pow'r to free the Holy Lands. 
Thus, 


Ouke of Normandie. 


3” 


Thus,by thee, Fame, did I his Humor feed, 
The only way to draw this Duke abroad, 
That whillt at home his preſence moſt ſhould necd, 
In forraine Parts to faſten his aboad : 
Him in this manner wiſely I beftow'd, 
That W1L11Aam dying, Rot mr being gone, 
HENRY might ſeat him on the Exgl;/b Throne, 


His Eare ſo ſeas'ning with the ſound of Armes, 

As in ought elſe no Muſike it could find, 

Neither had any feeling of his Harmes : 

On Paleitine lo placed he his Mind, 

(Clearely that ſhew'd the Greatneſſe of his Kind) 
And him ſo high and with ſuch force did beare, 
As when he had molt cauſe, he leaſt did feare, 


Thus was he throwne into his endlefſe Thrall; 
Which though the meane deuiſed was by Me, 
And ew'ry thing was fitted to his Fall, 
Which none could hinder,though the moſt fore-ſee, 
Yet here I made an Inftrument of Thee ; 

&* For where Deſtruction I doe once pretend, 

« All that Man doth,ftill forteth to that end. 


He gone,and Ryx vs beingrob'd of Breath, 
And Henry BEavcCLEARx coueting to raigne, 
Offred (> fairely by King W1 rt L1ams Death, 
WhiltRosns rr doth in Pg/e;tine remaine, 
Whereby a Kingdome he might eas'ly gaine; 

What by his Pow'r,and Science to perſwade, 

Himſelfe a Monarch abſolutely made. 


Whilſt this great Duke imbraced was by Thee, 
Which Thou as Thine do'ſt abfſolutcly clayme, 
But finds meere Shadowes, only miſſing Me, 

And idle Caſtles in the Ayre doth frame ; 

Lo,ſuch a mightic Monarcheſle is Fame, 
That what ſhe giues, ſo caſic is to beare, 
As none therefore needs Violence to feare; 


Til RoztRr lafely fromthe Holy Warres 
Returning,honour'd by the Pagazs flight, 
From forraine Battels,into ciuill Iarres, 
From getting others,for his owne to fight, 
Inforc'd to vſc the vtmolt of his Might, 
With that brauc Sword,in Pagan Bloud.imbru'd, 


To ſauc himſelfe,by his oyne Friends purſu'd, 
When 


Suffring an wn- 


Hunting, 
Henry, called 
Beaucleark, 


Kine of leruſa- 
_ and of the 
Clergy, by bus pro- 
miſes,to reſtore 
the Church Lis 
wings which hus 
Father and Bro- 
ther bad taken 
from them, 


— —— 
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Thus had bu 
Brother Willi- 
amRufus ower- 
wrought bim 
once before. 


Henry too poli- 
tike for plaine- 
dealing Robert. 


* Three thouſand 
Markes by the 
yeere, and the 
Suruiuer to be 
Heive to the 9. 
ther : Which 
Henry, efter he 
rr _ him- 
eife ftrongly in 
the Kinds, 
neglefied to pay, 
making 4 ſcorne 
of bis Brother. 
Many that pre- 
pared to IS 
Dwke Robert, 
who intended to 
bane landed at 
Portſmouth, 
with an Army 
out of Norman- 
dy ; when they 
found Roberts 
flexabilitie, and 
Upon a Procla- 
wation of their 
Pardon by King 
Henry,gauehim 
«ll their Power, 


4 


When wanting Summes, the Sinewes of a Force, 
(Which his high Spirit too quickly came to find, 
Ere he could put himlelfe into his Courſe) 

Moſt ſtrangely ſeem'd to mollifie his Mind 
And on the ſudden Hen xy ſeeming kind, 

Offred, his loue at any rate to buy, 

So that faſt to him,he the Duke might rye, 


Thus,of Duke RoBtrrT wiſely did he winne, 

Not then ſo well eftabliſh'd as he would, 

Till he by Craft had cloſely cropen in, 

Setting himſelfe ſubſtantially to hold, 

Offring him great Summes of bewitching Gold, 
As ycercly Tribute from this Realme to riſe, 
Quite to blot out all former Iniurics, 


Which tothe poore Duke yeelding much Relicfe, 
HEN y to paſſe his Purpoſes ſo brought, 
WhiltRort xr yet ſuſpe&ed not that Theefe, 
Which ynder-hand fo cunningly him caught ; 

Of whom, the leaſt when Princely Ro nz T thought, 

Eu'n in a Moment did annoy him more, 

Then all thoſe Ills,thathap'd to him before, 


Which to this Lord (belecuing well) vynknowne, 
And he not finding,eas'ly could not flie, 
For it, Bait into his way was throwne, 
Which to auoid, Duke Ro BERT look'd too hie : 
* Into good Minds,Craft can the cas'lyeſt prie ; 
For in his plyant Nature,as a Mould, 
Well could I caſt what forme ſoe'r I would, 


For by this * Tribute cutting off the Clayme, 
Which he,the Elder, to his Eng/avd made, 
His former Hopes he forcibly did mayme, 
Which for a while by Henry being pay'd, 
But after by him fraudulently ſtay'd, 

As from a Fountaine, plentiouſly did ſpring 

Th'efficient Cauſe of RonBzx T's ruining, 


When as his Friends,ſo well to him that meant, 

To take his part and did their Force prepare, 

Finding him thus their Purpoſe to preuent, 

And how thereby 'twas like with him to fare ; 

Vpon King Her x y planted all their care, 
Giuing their Pow'rs,their Peace with him to make, 
Gath'red at firſt the Norman part to take, p 

An 


Duke of Normandie. 


— — 
— — — — 
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And I that friendly eucrmore had becne 
To the ſtout Normans, which by me had wonne, 
To proue my ſclfe the Earth's Imperious Queene, 
And ſhew the World, by me what can be done, (Sonne 
To ſpight this RoBERT, WILLIAM ConQvirons 
With Exgland againlt Normandie doe ſtand, 
Conqu'red but lately by the Norman Hand.” 


Their Iflue, which were Conqu'rors of this Ile, 
At Haitings which the Eng/;ſh men did tame, 
Here Natiucs graced with the Engliſh Stile, 

To their firſt Countrey carry back their Clayme, 

Conqueſt returning,w hence it lately came; 
That once as Exg/ard felt Nuetria's Stroke, 
To make Nueitria,to beare Exglards Yoke. 


Thoſe angry Brothers in the field in Armes, 
Then whom there were rot two more deadly Foes, 
Ech ſeeking other in the hot'it Alarmes, 

And at their meeting, changing deadly Blowes, 

Quickly that meant to winne,or ſooneto loſe, 
RosBtrrT would fainc releaſe himſeife of thrall, 
Henk y againe doth hotly pur for all, 


On him,which late in Paleſtine | ſiril'd, 
Return'd, at fatall Texacbray | frowne, 
And from his Dukedome him that day exil'd, 
Which had he wonne it, might hauc worne a Crowne: 
And to be ſu:e him in miſ-h-pto drowne, 
Laſtly himſelfe,he in che fight did loſe, 
Taken a Priſoner, by his Trayt'rous foes. 


Which bound to Eng/and baſely did him bring, 
Baſelyer abus'd and mock't at of hi; owne, 
A Captiue where he ſhould haue beene a King ; 
Such was thelot by Me vpon him throwne : 
There,to lament his miſery alone, 

Preſcrib'd to one poore ſolitary place, 

Who ſhould hauc progres'd all a Kingdomes ſpace, 


Could humane knowledge comprehend my hate, 
Or Reaſon ſound the depth of things Diuine, 
The World amazed at Duke Romtxrrms State, 
Might thinke no power,to be compar'd to mine ; 
And wiſh the Gods would all ro me refigne : 

In this man's fall apparently to ſee, 


Aboue the Star's, what might there reſts in me, 
* "mand 


Forrune v4rj- 
ab.e in the ſlate 
of Kingdomes. 


That part of 
France,now 
called Nor- 
inandy vas 
arciently called 
Nueſtria ; but 
of a people com- 
ming thither, 
out of the North» 
part of Ger- 
many, it be- 
came ſocalled, 
#5 Northman- 
dy » 07 Nor- 
mandy, that is, 
the Country of 
the men of the 
North, in their 
Langaage. 

This Battell,ine 
which Robere 
Was ouercome 
by his yonger 
brother Henry, 
was at a place 
called Tenace 
bray,iz Nor« 
mandy, 
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Duke Robert 
taken in Battell, 
was by Henry 
committed 16 the 
Caſile of Car- 
diffe, in South- 
Wales : From 
whence attemp- 
ting 10 make e(- 
cape, bu Brother 
cauſed bu Eyes 
to be put ont,as 
ſome haue writ- 
ten, with a But - 
ning Glaſſes 


That Blade, on him,in Batrell which had power, 
Was too much blunted, to abridge his Dayes, 
Time, that fo faſt from all away doth ſcowre, 
Deferres his End with Dilatorie ſtayes, 

Whilſt he his Brothers Tyrannie obayes, 
That He in Life a thouſand Deaths might dye; 
Where I will plague, ſo tyrannous am I, 


The while in Cardiffe he a Captiue lyes, 
Whoſe Windowes ywere but Niggards of their Light; 
Iwrought, this HEnR1z's Rage not to {luffice, 
But that he rob'd Duke Rozt Rr of his Sight, 
To turne this little piece of Day to Night, 
As though that Senſe, whoſe want ſhould be the laſt 
To all Things living, he the firſt ſhould taſte, 


That RoBsx RT ſo vufortunately blinde, 

No outward Obic& might diſperſe his Care, 

The better to illuminate his Mind, 

To ſee his Sorrowes throughly what they were, 

To doe ſo much to this great Prince,I dare, 
By taking from him,that which ſeru'd him beſt, 
To his Afflition to turne all the reſt, 


And when he was bereaued of his Eaſe, 
With the remembrance of ſo haynous Wrong, 
Vpon his Breſt ſo ſtrongly that did ſeize, 
And his ſad Heart fo violently ſtung, 
Yet made I Nature in that Prince ſo ſtrong, 
That Griefe, which many doth of Life depriue, 
Seem'd to preſerue and keepe him (till alive. 


Him I forbad,that any Foe ſhould kill, 
Nor by his owne Hand ſuffred himto die, 
That Life toRo nr ſhould be lothſome (ill, 
And that Death from him euermore ſhould flie, 
Making them both to him an Enemie, 
Willing to die, by Lite him double killivg, 
Vrged to liue,twice dying,he vawilling. 


So many yeeres as he had worne a Crowne, 
So many yceres as he had hop'd to riſe, 
SO many yeeres ypon him did I frowne, 
So many yeeres he liu'd without his Eyes, 
So many yeercs in dying,ere he dyes, 

So many yeeres ſhut vp in Priſon ſtrong ; 

© Though Sorrow make the ſhorteſt time ſeeme long, 

| Thus 
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Thus ſway Iin the courſe of Earthly things, 
To make Time worke him euerlaſting ſpight, 
To ſhew how I can tyrannize on Kings, 

And in the fall of Great ones doe delight, 
Infyned Things my working infinite : 
All Worldly changes, at my will diſpoſed, 
For that in me all Wonder is incloſed. 


At Fortunes ſpeech amazcd whilſt they ſtand, 
And Fame her ſelfe much wondred at his woe, 
When from Duke Ros tk T Fortune tooke her Hand, 
Whoſe Miſerie ſhee thus had let them know : | 
When now to anſ{were her deſpightfull Foe, 

Fame from deepe ſilence ſeeming to awake, 

For her deare Clyent, modeſtly thus ſpake : 


What time I held my Refidence in Rowe, 
Striving my ſelfe o'r Exrepe to aduance, 
To winne her Princes, to tegayne the Tombe, 
Which had beenelolt by their miſgouernance, 
Awaking England, Germanie, and France, 


All which were woo'd, and brauely wonne by Mee, 
From the proud Pagans, Paleftine to free, 


Pz TER, that Holy Hermit putting on, 
Tall Chriſtzan Princes topreach out the loſſe, 
And ftirring braue Duke Goprrey to be gone, 
Vnder the Banner of the Bloudy Crofle, 
And whilſt in ſo faire forwardneſlſc it was, 

And euery Eare attentiue ſeem'd to ſtand, 


To hcare what Power braue Bv L L o yY NEſhould comand. 


Thither did I all happy Spirits exhort, 
As to that bus'neſſe luckily to bring; 
Allured by the confident Report, 
That from ſo great an Enterprize did fpring, 
Taduenture in ſo Popular a Thing, 
And deemed no Man worthy to be mine, 
That was found backward in this great Defigne. 


What time this Duke,great W1ittiam ConQvERORS 
That in his natiue Normandy did relt : (Sonne, 
For of what elſe, his valiant Father wonne, 

His Brother W1LL1amRvevs waspoſlelt, 
Which, whilſt he ſtriuerh from his Hands to wreſt, 
This braue Attempt, brake like a Deluge forth, 
By my ſhrill Trumpet ſounded —_ the North, 
u 


Which 


Pope Vrban, 
a great moouer 
to this Ware, 


Peter, 4 poore 
old ai re: 
turning from 
Teruſalem, cer- 
tified the Chrj- 
ftian Princes, in 
what miſerie the 
Chriſtians lj- 
ans there wnder 
Pagans. 

Godfrey of 
Bulloyne , Gt- 
nerall of the 
Armic, 
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Duke Roberr 
morgaged the 
County of Con- 
ſKanrine in the 
Duchy of Not- 
mandie, to 
Henrie bis you- 
geſt Brother, for 
mony to leuy an 
Arnie againſt 
William, who 
had gotten the 
Realme of 
E d. 
vi ert, to fur- 
iſh his t0urn 
to the Holy p 


Land, pawnd 


Normandie to 
bis Brother Rye 


Iriſh. 
Of what prople 
Roberrs power 


moſt conſiſted. 
The Welſh. 


No Prince be- 
fore ener led the 
Engliſh 02 /o 
braxe a ſeruices 


Which hauing got free entrance to his Eare, 
Such entertaynment hapned there to find, 
As ſuffered no perſwaſion to bethere, 
From that high Purpoſe to diuert his Mind, 
For being moſt Religiouſly inclind ; 
Woo'd with this offer; wiſely did prepare, 
Himſelfe to furniſh for this great Aﬀaire. 


That Kingdome he doth carelefly negle&, 
Which WiLLiam Rye vs wrongfully did keepe, 
And only that doth conſtantly reſpeQ, 
Where he once in his Sepulcher did ſlcepe, 
At whoſe deare Death the very Rocks did weepe, 
His Crowne of Gold this Chriſtian Prince doth ſcorne, 
So much he lou'd Him, that was crown'd with Thorne. 


And though his wants him grieuouſly oppres'd, 


_ Of thoſe great Summes which lately he had ſpent, 


In leuying Power, which him ſhould haue poſles'd 
Of England, and much hindred his intent, 
Yer his braue purpoſe it could nor preuent ; 
Although awhile it ſeem'd delay to make 
Of that, which he reſolu'd to vnderrtake. 


Whereforethis Noble, and cleere-ſpirited Lord, 
Whilſt the great bus'neſſe ſtandeth at this tay, 
And fince his State no better could afford, 
Ingage to WILLIAM, NoRMANDY doth lay, 
Prouidiag firlt his Souldiers how to pay, 

And of the two yet rather choſe to leaue 

His Crowne, then he that Army would decciue. 


To his victorious Enſigne came from farre, 
Twin Iled Redſbaxks, toucht with no remorſe, 
The nimble rj, that with Darts doe warre, 
The Scor, that is ſo cunning on his Horſe, 

The Ezgliſh Archer of a Lyonsforce, 
The valiant Norman, not the leaſt among 


The Camber-Britan, hardy, big, and Rrong, 


Which long inclo&d within theſe colder Climes, 
He tothe bleſſed Sepwlcher did bring, 
And taught them how they ſhould redcemethe Times 
Whence their Eternall memorie might ſpring, 
To ſce the Place whereas theiyHeauenly King, 

Their deare Redemption happily began : 

Fiuing on Earth, that was both G o Þ and fan, 


ET 


Yee 
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Yee Ilanders, bound in the Oceans Chayne, 
Lock'd vp like Pris'ners,from the cheerefull Day, 
Your braue Commander brought yee to the Mayne, 
Which to my Court ſhew'd yee the open Way, 

And his vitorious Hand became the Kay, 

Toler yec in,to my rich Treaſure, where 

None cuer come,bur thoſe that I hold deare: 


And did thereto ſo zealouſly proceed, 
That thoſe faire Locks, whoſe Curles did him adorne, 
Till he had ſeene the Holy Citie freed : 


' He deepely vow'd, he neuer would haue ſhorne, A Vow made 
Which, for they ſo religiouſly were worne, by Duke Ro- 
In every Eye did bcautific him more, berr. 
Then did the Crowne of Normandie before, 
No Threats, his Hand could cauſe him to with-hold, 
AsTI the {equell bricfly ſhall relate, yt ne 
Yet bare himſelfe right wiſely as he could, Caplayne, con- 
And beſt became his Dignitic and State tmued, welneere 
Teaching how his, themſelues ſhould moderate, bare oma 


Not following lite, ſo with his chance content, 
Nor flying Death, ſo truely Valient, 


So did heall his Facultics beſtow, 
That cuery thing exa&ly might be done, 
That true fore{ight, before the At might goe, 
Others grofſe Errours happily to ſhunne, 
Wilely to finiſh well what was begunne, 
Iuſtly direed in the c-urſe of things, 
By the ſtraight Rule which ſound Experience brings. 


Idle Regards of Greatneſle he did ſcorne, 
Carelefſe of Pompe, Magnificent to bee, 
That Man reputing to be Nobleſt borne, 
Where was the moſt magnanimous, and free, 
In Honour ſo impartiall was hee, 

Eſtceming Titles meritleſſe and nought, 


Valeſſe with danger ablolutely bought: 


Giving the Souldier comfortable words, 
And oft Imbalm'd his well-received Wound, 
And in his need him maintcnance affords, 
To braue Attempts incouraging the ſound, 
Neuer diſmaid in any danger found : 

His Tent a ſeate of Iuſtice to the grieu'd ; 


And 'twas a Court when Want ſhould be relicu'd. 
Vu 2 Lo 
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That famous 
Icalian Poet 
Torquato 
Tafſs,in bu 
Poem of thoſe 
Holy warres. 


Wo one Prizce 
3 the whole Ar- 
my, did ſo many 
braue Afts in 
bu awne Per- 
ſon,as Duke 
Robert, 


Robert fortu- 
nate 12 theſe 
Wares. 


So perfeRly Celeſtiall was that fire, 


' Beſtow'd inthe compoſure of his mind, 


To that High pitch as rayled his deſire ; 

Aboue the vſuall compaſle of his kinde, 

And from all Droffle lo clecrely himrefin'd, 
As did him wholly conſecrate to glory, 
And made him a f ſubic& for a Story. 


Who on Ambaſſage to the Emperor ſent, 
Pafſing along through Macedon and Thrace, 
Ne'r came in Bed,nor ſlept out of his Tent, 
Till he reuview'd Duke Goprxkty's Reuerent face; 
Nor till he came into that hallowed place, 
Aboue three houres,by night he neuer ſlept: 
Such were the Cares his troubled braine that kept; 


O waercfore thou Great Singer of thy dayes, 
Renowned Tas s © inthy Noble Story, 
Wert thou ſoflacke in this Great Worthy's prayſe, 
And yet ſo much ſhould'lt fer torth others glory? 
Me thinks for this,thou canſt not bur be ſorry, 

That thou ſhould'iit leave another to recite 

That, which ſo much Thou did'ſt neglect to write, 


There was not found in all the Chriſtian Hoſt, 
Any,then He,more forward to the field, 
Nor could the Army ,of another boaſt, 
To beare himſelfe more braucly with his Shield : 
So well his Armes this Noble Duke could wield, 
As ſuch a one he properly ſhould be, 
That I did meane to confecrate to me : 


Of ſo approued and Deliuer force, 

Handling his Lance or brandiſhing his Blade : 

For oft he had the leading of their Horſe, 

That where he charg'd,he {laughter cuer made, 

At all aſſayes ſo happy to inuade : 
That were he ablent, when they gaue the chace, 
It was ſuppos'd the day did lole the grace. 


Indoubrfull fights, where danger hap'd to fall, 
He would be preſent cuer by his will, 
And where the Chriftians for ſupplies did call, 
Thither through perillRost x r preſſed fill, 
To helpe by —_ or relicue by skill ; 

To euery place fo prouidently ſceing, 

As power inhim had abſolutely becing. 


When 
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When in the Morne his Courſer he beftrid, 

He ſeem'd compos'd eſſentially of Fire, 

But from the Field he cucr drouping rid, 

As he were vanquiſh'd,onely to retyre ; 

Neereſt his Reſt,the furth'ft from his Defire : 
And in the Spoyles,his Souldiers ſhar'd the Crownes, 
They rich in Gold, he onely rich in Wounds. 


And when they had the Holy Citie wonne, 
And King thereof they gladly would him make, 


All Sou'raigne Titles he ſo much did ſhunne, Fer web veſe. 

As he refus'd the Charge on him to take, —_ 

He the vaine World fo clearely did forſake ; — proſpered 
him, 


So farre it was from his Religious Mind, 
To mixe vile Things, with thoſe of Heau'nly Kind, 


He would,that him no Triumph ſhould adorne, 
But His high Prayſe, for finfull Man that dy'd, 
By him no Marke of ViRtorie was worne, 
But the Red Crofſe,to tell Him crucify'd ; 
All other Glories he himſelfe deny'd; 
A holy Life bur willingly he leads, 
In dealing Almes,and bidding of his Beads, 


And as a Pilgrim,he return'd agayne, 
For glirt'ring Armes,in Palmers homely Gray, 
Leauing his Lords to leade his Warlike Trayne, 
Whilſt he alone came ſadly on the way, 
Dealing abroad his lately purchag'd Prey ; 
A Hermits Staffe his carefull Hand did hold, 
That with a Lance the Heathen Foe control'd. 


Bar now to end this long-continued Strife; | 
Hence-forth thy Malice rakes nofurther place, i 6 
Thy Hate began and ended with his Life, Fame. 

By Thee his Spirit can ſuffer no diſgrace, * 
- 


Now in mine Armes his Vertues I imbrace ; 
His Body thine, his Croſſes witneſfe bee, 
But mine his Mind,that from thy Pow'r is free, 


Thou gau'lt vp Rule,when he gaue vp his Breath, 
And where thou ended(t, there did I begin, 
Thy ſtrength was buried in his timelefle Death, 
And as thy Conqu'ror, laſtly comeT in ; 
And ali thou gotr'lt, from thee againe 1 winne : 

To Me,thy Right I call thee torefigne, 

And make thy Glory ablolutely mime. 


IE... 
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Complaint, to 
the end of the 
Legend, 


To the baſe World then Fortmre get thee back, 
The Earth with drerie Tragedies to fill, 
Empires and Kingdomes bring thou there to wrack, 
And on weake Mortals onely worke thy Will; 
And fince thou onely do'ſt delight in Ill, 
Heare his Complaint, who wanting Eves to ſee, 
Can lend thee Sight,which art as blind as hee, 


At her great Words, amazed whillt they ſtand, 
The Prince, which look'd mot fearefully and grim, 
Bearing his Eves in his diſtreſſefull Hand, 

Whoſe places ſtood with Bloud vp to the brim 
And as in anguiſh, quaking eu'ry Lim, 
After deepe Sighes,and lamentable Throwes, 
Thus == World disburthened his Woes, 


Deare Eyes, adiew,by Enuie thus put out, 
Where in your places buried is my Ioy, 
With endleſſe Darkneſſe compaſſed about, 
Which Death would ſcarce haue dared to deſtroy ; 
To breed my more PI Annoy, 

That,cuen that Senſe I onely ſhould forgoe, 

That could alone giue comfort to my Woe, 


Yee which beheld faire Paleftine reftor'd, 
From the prophane hands of the Pagars freed, 
The Sepulcher of that moſt glorious Lok, 
Aud ſcene thatPlace where his deare Wounds did bleed, 
Which with the Sight my zealous Soule did feed, 
Sith from your Fun@ions, Night doth you difſcuer, 
Seclude mc now from Worldly Ioyes Br cuer, 


Yee ſaw no Sunne, nor did yee view the Day, 
_ a Candle,yyee beheld no Light, : 
The thick Stone-Wals, thoſe Bleffi os kept away. 
What could be fear'd ? yee could nor hurt the Night, 
For then Teares wholly hind'red yee of Sight : 

O then,from whence ſhould Hz xr 1e's Hate ariſe, 

That I {aw nothing,yet that I had Eyes! 


The wretched'ſt Thing,the moſt deſpiſed Beaſt, 
Enioyes that Senſe as gen'rally as we, 
The yery Gnat,or what then that is leaſt, 
Of Sight, by Nature kindly is made free. 
What Thing hath Mouth to feed, but Eyes to ſee ? 
O,that a Tyrant then ſhould me depraue, 
Of that which elſe all living Creatures haus! 


: Whilſt 


mm IR 
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- Whilſt yetthe light did mitigate my mone, 
Teares found a meane, to ſound my ſorrowes deepe, 
But now (aye me) that Comfort being gone, 
By wanting eyes, wherewith I erſt did weepe, 
My cares alone conealed I mult keepe, | 
O God, that blindneſſe, darkning all delight, 
Should aboue all things giue my ſorrow 1ght! 


Where ſometime ſtood the Beautics of this face 
Lampes cleerly lighted, as the Veſtall ame, ; 
Is now a Dungeon, a diſtreſſcfull place, 

A Harbor fic Pr Infamic and Shame: 
Which but with horrour one can ſcarſly name, 

Out of whole darke grates, miſerie and griefe. 

Starued, for vengeance daily begge rcliefe, 


The day abhorres me, and from me doth flye, 
Night {till me follorves, yet too long doth ſtay, 
Th one I o'rtake not, though ir ſtill be nye, 
Th'other comming vaniſheth away, 

But what auaileth, either night, or day? 
All's one to me, ſtill day, or cuer night, 
My light is darkneſl, and my darkneſſe light, 


O yee, wherewith I did my comfort view, 
Th' all couering Heauen, and Glorie thatit beares, 
No more that foht ſhalle'r be ſecne of you! 
The bleſſed Sunne,that cuery mortall cheeres, 
Eclips'd to me, eternally appeares, 
RoBsRrT, betake thee to the darkſome Cell, 
And bid the World eternally farewell. 


His ſpeech thus ending ; Fortune Diſcontent, 
Turned her ſelfe , as ſhee away would flic, 
Playing with Fooles, and Babes incontinent, 
As neuer touch'd with humane milſerie, 

As what ſhe was, her ſelfe to yerifie, 
And ſtraight forgetting what ſhe had to tell, 
To other Feech , and Girliſh laughter fell. 


When gracefull Fame, conuaying thence her charge 
(As firſt with him, ſhe thither didreſort,) 
Gaue me this Booke, wherein was writ at large, 
His life, ſer out, though in this Legend ſhort, 
T amaze the World, with this ſo true report: 
Bur Fortune, angrie with hcr Foe, therefore 
Gaue me the giftthat I ſhould {till be poore. 
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F yet a Muſe there happily remayne, 
That is by truth ſo diligently taught, 
As caring not on fooliſh things to faine, 
Will peake, but what with Modeſtic ſhee ought, 
If this be ſuch, which I ſo long haue ſought, 
- By her I craue, my life may be reueal'd, 
Which blacke Obliuion hath too long conceal'd. 


2 
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Oh, if ſuch fauour I might hap to find ; 
Here onthis earth, but once to ſpeake agen, 
And to disburthen my oppreſſed mind, 

By the endeuour of a powerfull Pen, 
In theſe my ſorrowes, happie were I then: 

Foure hundred yeeres by all men ouer-paſt, 

Finding one friend topittic me art laſt, 


©, you, of him, ſo happily ele, 

WhomlT intreat to proſecute my Storie, 

Lady, moſt dearc, moſt worthy of reſpeR, 

The Worlds rar'(t Iewell, and your Sexes Glorie, 

It ſhall ſuffice, if you for me be lorrie, 
Reading my Legend, builded by his Verſe, 
Which mult hereafter ſerue me tor a Herlſe, 


Be you the patterne, by whoſe perfe@ view, 
Like your faire ſelfe he wiſely may me make, 
For ſure alyue, none fitter is then you, 

Whole forme vnſpotted Chaſtitie may take: 
Bc youpropitious, for whoſe only ſake, 

For meI know, hee'll gladly doe his beſt, 

So you and I may equally be bleſt, 
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BrightRos am oNnp,exceedingly is graced, 

Jacolled inthe Regiſter of Fame, 

Nay, in our Sainted Kalender is placed, 

By him who ſtriues to ſtellific her name, 

Yet will the modeſt ſay, She was too blame; 
Though full of ſtate, andpleafing be his Rime, 
Yet all his skill cannotexcuſc her Crime. 


The Wife of SyoRrn winnes generall applauſe, 
Finding a Pen laborious in her Prayſe . 
ELSTRED reuiu'd to plead herpittied cauſe, 
After the enuic of ſo many dayes: 
And happie's he their Glorie high'ſt can rayſe, 
Thus the looſe Wanton liked is of many: 
,, Vice ſtill finds Freinds, bur Vertue ſeldome any. 


To vaunt of my Nobilitic were vaine, 
Which were ,I know,not bett'red of the beſt, 
Nor would beſeeme an Honourable Straine, 
And mea Mayden fits not of the reſt: 
All cranſirorie Titles I deteſt, 
A yertuous Life, I meane, to boaſt alone: 
« Our Birth's, our Sires, our Vertucs be our owne; 
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« Thouthat do'lt ferch thy long Deſcent from Kings, 


« If from the Gods deriued thou could'{t be, 


* And ſhew'lt tiratchieu'ments of thoſe wondrous things; 


« Which thou thy ſelfe then lived(ſt not to ſee, 
«Theſe were thcir owne, and not belong to thee, 


«« If thou doit {taine that Honour which was theirs, 
« Who could not leaue their Vertues to their Heires, 


Heauen powr'd downe more abundance on my Birth, 


Then it before had viually beſftow'd, 

And was in me ſo bountitull co Earth, 

As though her very vtmoſt ſhe had ſhow'd, 

Her Graces ſo immeaſurably low'd, 
That fuch a ſhape, with ſuch a ſpirit inſpir'd, 
Eucn of the wiſc{t made me molt admir'd. 


Vpon my Brow fat Beautic inher Pride, 
To her beholders miniſtring her Law, 
And to them all her 3ounties ſo diuide, 
As did to her their due attention drayy ; 
And yet mine Eye did keepe her ſo in awe, 
As that which only could true Vertues meaſure, 
Ordain'd by Nature to mou her Treaſure, 
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PF yet a Muſe there happily remayne, 
That is by truth ſo diligently taught, 
As caring not onfooliſh things to faine, 
SIE Will peake, but what with Modeſtic ſhee ought; 
If this be ſuch, which fo long haue ſought, 
- By her I craue, my life may be reueal'd, 
Which blacke Obliuion hath too long conceal'd. 
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Oh, if ſuch fauour I might hap to find ; 
Here onthis earth, but once to ſpeake agen, 
And to disburthen my oppreſſed mind, 

By the endeuour of a powerfull Pen, 
In theſe my ſorrowes, happie were I then: 

Foure hundred yeeres by all men ouer-paſt, 

Finding one friend topittie me art laſt, 


©, you, of him, ſo happily ele, 
Whoml intreat to proſecute my Storie, 
Tothe Authours Lady, moſt dearc, moſt worthy of reſpec, 
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Be you the patterne, by whoſe perfe& view, 
Like your faire ſelfe he wiſely may me make, 
For ſure alyue, none fitter is then you, 

Whole forme ynſpotred Chaſtitie may take: 
Bc youpropitious, for whoſe only ſake, 
For meI know, hee'll gladly doe his beſt, 
So you and I may equally be bleſt, 


Bright 


; 


a TheLegendof MaTt1utd a, 


BrightRos am on p,exceedingly is graced, 

Iacolled inthe Regiſter of Fame, 

Nay, in our Sainced Kalender is placed, 

By him who ſtrives to ſtcllifie her name, 

Yet will the modeſt ſay, She was too blame 
Though full of Rate, andpleafing be his Rime, 
Yet all his skill cannot excuſe her Crime, 


The Wife of SHo rn winnes generall applauſe, 
Finding a Pen laborious in her Prayſe , 
ELSTRED reuiu'd toplead herpittied cauſe, 
After the enuic of ſo many dayes: 
And happie*s he their Glorie high'ſt can rayſe. 
Thus the looſe Wanton liked isof many: 
,» Vice ſtill finds Freinds, bur Vertue ſeldome any. 


To yaunt of my Nobilitic were vaine, 
Which were ,I know,uot betr'red of the beſt, 
Nor would beſeeme an Honourable Straine, 
And mea Mayden fits not of the reſt; 
All cranſirorie Titles I deteſt, 
A vertuous Life, I meane, to boaſt alone: 
« Our Birth's, our Sires, our Vertucs be our owne, 


« Thouthat do'(t fetch thy long Deſcent from Kings, 
« ]f from the Gods deriued thou could'(t be, 


* And ſhew'lt tiatchieu'ments of thoſe wondrous things; 


« Which thou thy ſelfc then liuvedſt not to ſee, 

« Theſe were thcir owne, and not belong to thee, 

«« If thou doit {taine that Honour which was theirs, 
«& Who could not leaue their Vertucs to their Heires, 


Heauen powr'd downe more abundance on my Birth, 
Then it before had viually beftow'd, 
And was in me ſo bountitull co Earth, 
As though her very vemoſt ſhe had ſhow'd, 
Her Graces ſo immeaſurably low'd, 
That fuch a ſhape, with ſuch a ſpirit inſpir'd, 
Euecn of the wiſeſt made me molt admir'd. 


Vpon my Brow fat Beautic in her Pride, 
To her beholders miniſtring her Law, 
And to then all her 5ounties ſo diuide, 
As did to her their due attention draw; 
And yet mine _ did keepe her ſo in awe, 

As that which only could truc Vertues meaſure, 
Ordain'd by Nature to oy her Treaſure, 
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My carriage ſuch, as did content the wiſe, 
My tongue did that ſweet decencie retaine, 
As of the yonger, was not deem'd preciſe, 
Nor of the aged was accounted vaine, 
So well inſtruted to obſcrue the meane, 
As if in Nature, there were ſcarce that good, 
Which wanted ih the temper of my bloud, 


In me ſo did ſhe her perfeRions varie, 
As that the leaſt, allow'd not of compare, 
And yet ſo well did teach me them to carrie ; 
Then they could be, as made them ſeeme morerare, 
Or in my portion would haue none to ſhare, 
Or in her grace would none ſhould be but I; 
Which ſhe had made the Minion of the Skie, 


Whence Fame began my Beautie firſt to blaze, 
And ſoone became to lauiſh in the ſame, 
For ſhe ſo (tuft her Trumper with my prayle, 
That cuery place was fild vp with my name, 
For which Report, thou too much wert to blame, 
«© But to thy doome, is Beautie ſubie& fill: 
« Which hath becne cauſe of many Ladies ill 


This tattling Goffip hath a thouſand cies, 
Her ayrie bodic hath as many wings, 
Now about carth, now vp to Heauen ſhe flies, 
Andhere, and there, with cueric breath ſhe flings, 
Hither, and thicher, Lyes and Tales ſhe brings, 
Nothing ſo ſecret, but to her appeareth, 
So doth ſhe credit cuery thing he heareth, 


« And Princes eares ſtand open to Report, 
« All ftriuve to blaze a Beautie to a King, 
* Which is the only ſubie& of a Court, 
*© Whither Fame carries, and whence ſhe doth bring ; 
* And which of cither, ſhe doth loudly ring: 
Thither aye me, vnhappily ſhe brought, 
WhereTI my banc infortunately caught. 


There ſtood my Beautie boldly for the Prize, 
Where the moſt cleere and perfe& Tudgements be, = & 
And of the ſame, the moſt Iudiciall Eyes 
Did giue the Goale impartially ro me : 
So did T and ynparaleld and free, 

And as a Comet inthe Eucning Skie, 


Strooke with amazement cuery wondring Eye. 
Which 
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Which ſoone poſſelt me of Imperiall Ion, 
And of my Soucraigne, him my ſubie& made, 
By this, his Freedome was quite ouerthrowne, 
Him, and his power, this wholly did inuade, 
From this, no Reaſon could the King diſſwade, 
This taught his cies, their due-attendance (till, 
This held the reines which ouer-rul'd his will, 


When my grauec Father, great that time in Court, 
And by his Bloud thought equall to the beſt, 
Hauing his Eare oft ſtrooke with this Report, 
Which, as ill newes, ic hardly could digeſt, 

And on my good fince all his hopes did reſt, 

He ſoone purſude it, by thoſe tecret Spies, 

Which (till in Cour attend the Princes eyes, 


And tothe World although he ſcem'd to ſleepe, 

Yet ſought he then the-Kings intent to ſound, 

And to himſelfe, as ſecrets he did keepe, 

What his fore-fight had prouidently found: 

So well this wiſc Lord could conceale his wound, 
Yet wiſlyer calt, how dangerous it might proue, 
To croſſc the courſe of this Impatient Loue. 


For as he found how violent a flame, 
My Youth had kindled in this luftfull King, 
So found he too, if he ſhould ſtop the ſame, 
Vpon vs both what miſchicfe it might bring: 
Which knowne to him, ſo dangerous a thing, 
He thought to proue how He could Me per{ſwade, 
Ere for my ſafetic further meanes he made, 


Deare Girle, quoth he, thou ſeeft who doth awaite, 
T intrap thy Beautie, bred to be thy foe, 
That is ſo faire, and delicate a Baitc, 
As euery eye it ſelte would here beſtow: 
Whoſe power the King too ſenſibly doth know, 
Of his Deſire that what the end may bee, 
' Thy Youth may feare, my Knowledge doth foreſee, 


4 Thinke, how thou liv'lt here publikely in Court, 
' Whoſe priuiledge doth euery meane proteR, 
Where the enſample ot the greater ſort, 
Doth more then Oportunitie effe&, 
None thriuing here that ſtand vpon reſpect, 
Being a Lotterie whereat few doe winne, 


And yet thoſe ſeldome neither, but by finne. 
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Here eucrie day thou haſt to tempt thy ſight, 
All that thy yourk to pleaſure may prouoke, 
Thar till at hand, whercin thou tak delight, 
Which with thy Sex doth ſtrike too great a ſtroke, 
Hauing withall Imperious Power thy Cloke, 
Wirth ſuch ſtrong Reaſons on his part propounded, 
As may leaue Vertue ſeemingly confounded. 


Many the waies, that lead thee tothy fall, 
But to thy ſaferie, few, or none to guide thee, 
And when thy danger is the great'ſt of all, 
Euen then thy ſuccouris the molt denydethee : 
Sundry the meanes from Vertue to divide thee, 
Having withall Mortalitie about thee, 
Frailtic within, Temptation neere without thee, 


*« The Letchers Tongue is neuer void of guile, 
<© Nor wants he Teares, when he would xwinne his prey, 
© Theſubrilt Tempter hath the ſmoorheſt ile, 
<< Syrens fing ſweetlyeſt whenthey would betray: 
* Luſt of it ſelfe had never any ſtay, 
<< Nor to containe it, bounds could haue deuiſcd, 
« But moſt when fild, is leaf of all ſufficed. 


And to auailc his pleaſure is there ought, 
That ſuch a Prince hath.not within his power? 
And thus be ſure hee'l leauc no meanes ynſought, 
Soft golden drops did pierce the Brazen Towre, 
Watching th'aduantage of each fitting houre, 
Where euery minute {erues to doe amiſſe, 
Thy banefull Poyſon ſpiced with thy blifſe, 


And when this lufifull and vilÞrideled rage, 
Which in him now doth violently raigne, 
Time ſhall by much ſacietic aſſwage, 
Then ſhall thy fault apparant be, and plaine, 
To after-ages cuer to remaine, 
<< Sinne in « Chaine leads on her Siſter Shame, 
« And both inGiues are fettred to Defame. 


pp vie their Loucs as Garments they haue worne, 

Or as the meate whereon they full haue fed, 

The Saint once gone, who doth the Shrine adorne? 

Or what is NeQtar, on the ground if ſhed? 

What Princes wealth redeemes thy Mayden-head, 
Which ſhould be held as precious as thy breath, 
Whoſe diflolution conſummares thy death ?_ 
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The Rtately Eagle from his bighetft Rand, 
Through the thin Ayre the fearetull Fowle doth ſmite; 
Yet ſcornes to touch it lying on the Land, 

When he hath felt the ſweet of his delight, 
But leaues the ſame a ptey to every Kite, 
*«© With much we Firfer, Plentie makes vs poore, 

«© The wretched Indian ſcornes the Golden Ore. 


When euery Period pointing with a Teare, 
He in my Boſome made ſo wide a Breach, 
As it each Precept firmely fixed there, 
His Counſell as continually to preach, 
My Father fo effeRually could teach, 
$0 that his Words I ever after found, 
As grau'd on an inuiolable ground. 


The King, whoſe Loue deluded was the while, 
Yet inhis Boſome bare this quenchleſle fire, 
Finding his Hopes like Flatr'rers to beguile, 
And not one iot to further his Defire, 
But gone thus farre he meant not to retire, 
And thinkes,if fitly he could find but place, 
His Words had power to purchaſe him my Grace, 


For fince all former PraRices did faile, 

Nor to his Mind ought kindly tooke effeR, 

He with himlelfe re{olu'd me to aſſaile, 

And other meanes doth ytterly negle@ : 

In ſpight what Feare could any way obieR, 
His Courage dorh all hindrances confute, 
And me accofting thus commenc'd his Suite. 


Know, Girle, quoth he, that Nature thee ordayned, 
(As her brau't Piece, when Shee to Light would bring, 
Wherein Her former Workmanſhip Shee ſtayned) 

Only a Gift to gratific a King, 
And from all other, as a ſeld-feene Thing, 

Seal'd thee a Charter dated at thy Birth, 

To be the fayr'ſt that e'r was made of Earth, 


Hoord not thy Beautie, when thou haſt ſuch tore : 
Wer't not great pittie it ſhould thus lye dead, 
Which by thy lending might be made much more ? 
(For by the vſe ſhould enery thing be fed) 
Yea, and to Him, ſo hard for thee beſtead, 
Yet no morelefned then the Sunne, whoſe fight, 
Though it light all things, loſerh nor his light. 
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From thoſe two Starres ſuch Streames of Lightning glide, 
As through Mens eyes doe pierce the Flintieſt Heart, 
Which thou by cloſing, rivſt in vaine to hide, - 
For through their Lids their ſubtill Rayes doe Dart, 
Such Power wiſe Nature did to them impart, 
Thoſe two bright Planets, cleerer then the Scuen, 
That with their Splendor, light the World to Heauen, 


Were Art ſo curious in her ſelfe tro know, 
Thy Rare perfe&tions rightly in their kind, 
In Beautie thy Diuinitie to ſhow, 
O ! it were able to tranſport the Mind, 
Beyond the Bounds by Heauen to it afſipn'd : 
But, O in thee, their excellence is ſuch, 
As Thought cannot aſcend to,once to touch, 


He is thy King, who is become thy Subic&, 
Sometime thy Lord, now Seriant to thy Loue, 
Thy Angell Beauties bc his onely obie&, 
Who for thy ſake a thouſand deaths dares proue. 
© A Princes Prayer ſhould much compaſſion moue : 
\ Let Wolues and Bearesbe cruell in their kinds, 
But Women meeke,and haue relenting Minds, 


Voucbſafe to looke ypon theſe brimfull Eyes, 
With Tydes of Teares continually frequented, 
Where Loue without food, hunger-ſtaruen lyes, 
Which to betray me,traytcrouſly conſented, 
And for the fa& being lawfully conuented, 

Is intheſe Waters iudg'd to haue his beeing, 

For his preſumption through theſe Eyes Thee ſeeing, 


Sit thou commanding vnder mine Eſtate, 
Hauing thy Temples, honoured with my Crowne, 
A Beautic deſtin'd forno meaner Fate, 
And make the Proud'ſt to tremble with a Frowne, 
Raiſe whom thou wilt, caft whom it pleaſe thee downe, 
Be thou alone the Re&'refle of this Ile, 
With all the Titles I can thee infiile. 


What if my Queene, repyning at our Bliſſe, 
Thee asdid Iv o, Ioves deare Darling keepe? 
Mine lle preſerue as that Great Gov Aid his, 
WiſeMERcvarluld ArG ys Eyes toſlcepe, 

** Loue euer Laughes, when Tealoufie doth Weepe, 


When moſt Shee ſtirs, my Power ſhall keepe her vnder, 
Shee may raiſe Stormes, but I doerule the Thunder, 
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Thus hauing made an entrance for his Loue, 

Which he beleeu'd afſuredly in Time, 

| Ofbetter newes the Meſſenger might proue, 

By which, he afterto his Ioyes might Clime, 

Hoping a fayre Full to enſue this Prime, 
Leaues me, not knowing well which way to turne Mee, 
Warm'd with the Fire, that vnawares might burne Mee. 


Vpon my Weakenefle which fo ſtrongly wrought, Riches and Ho- 
That in my Breſt a Mutinie aroſe, nour are great 
Feare, and Deſire, a doubtfull Combat fought, Temptations to 
Like two moſt eagezand ambitious Foes, "gg 


Th'one fayne would winne, th'ather would not loſe, 
By this oft cleered, and by that accuſed, 
Whilſt ili, Ifear'd, by both to be abuſed, 


And in my Selfe, my Selfe ſuſpe&ed Treaſon, 
_—_ who watch'd to winne Me for his Prey, 
And info fit and dangerous a Seaſon, 

When Youth and Bcautie bare ſo great a ſway, 
And where He bartcerie ſtill ro me mighr lay, 
Who girt ſo ſtrongly cuery way about, 
Well might I feare, I could not long hold our. 


But ſetting all theſe ſundrie Doubts afide, 
From Court reſolu'd I ſecretly to goe, h 
And to what Place my happy Starres ſhould guide, 
There, I my ſelfe determin'd to beſtow, 
Vatill Time might this Paſſion ouer-blow, 
Or, ifatleaſt it wrought not, the extruſion 
Might ſtrengthen me, yet, in my Reſolution, 


When my braue Sire, that neuer me forſooke, 
Bur many a ſweet Sleepe for my fafetie brake, 
Much being pleaſed with the courſe I rooke, 
As one that truely ſuffred for my ſake, 


Did his aboad at BaynaxÞbs Caftef make te 
Whom fince I thus had left the Court, to leaue me m—_— 
To his ProteCtion, gladly did receive me, Noble man, who 

wer Founder 
Whence all thoſe ſorrowes ſeem'd to me,exil'd, —_— - the 
Where inmy Life I long before did waſte, c _—_ en 


The preſent Time, and happily beguild, 

To thinke what perill I had lately paſt, 

There in my Freedome fortunately plac't, 
Euen as a Bird eſcap'd the Fowlers ſnare, 


Which former Danger warned to beware, 
When 


. 
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When the proud King, whoſe purpoſes were croſt, 
Which this my flight had hapned to preuent, 
And that thoſe Meanes to which he truſted moſt, 
Were thoſe, which moſt had hindred his intent, 
Finding his Suite prepolteroyfly went, 

Another Courſe bethinks himſelfe to runne, 

Elſe farther off, then when he firſt begunne : 


And thenceforth plotterh to diſperſe the Maſſe, 
ways Which lay ſo full betwixt Him and the Light, 
That in his Suire the only hindrance yas, 
And (leaſt expe&ed) wrought Him molt geſpight, 
Finding the Cauſe why Matters went not right, 
He muſt forecaſt my Father to remoue, 
Or he was like to walke without his Loue. 


Thus ſcarſly cur'd of this late ſickly Qualme, 

And that my Heart ſat happily at caſe, 

But as a Ship, that in a quiet Calme 

Flotes vp and downe on the voſurging Seas, 

By ſome rough Guſt which ſome ill Starre doth rayſe 
Is driven backe into the troubled Mayne, F 


Eucn ſo was I, that ſafely elſe had layne, 


For this great King, whom thus I didreicR, 
Firſt ſeeks in Court my Father to diſgrace, 
Thereby to giue the People to luſpe&, 

To fault in fome thing fitting ncere his Place, 
Them by all meanes it vrging co imbrace, 
To which, if clecrely he could find the Way, 
He made no doubt, but e:ice to haue a Day. 


And for his purpoſe to promooue his Hate, 

Intothe Plor, he his Court Deuils drew, 

Cunning in all the Stratagems of State, 

Which he ſuborn'd my Father to purſue, 

By whoſe deuices he loone ouerthrew 
That Noble Lord, which ſuccour ſhould haue giuen 
To me, that then was from all refu ge driuen, 


The Friends of &—& And not their cleere and far-diſcerning fight, 
- = _ -—-r"} Into the Quarrell that did throughly looke, 
focleſets bima. Nor our Allies that to their ytmoſt might, 

gahvft the King, 'Gainſt his proceedings on our part that Rooke, 
«bext Matilda, And at our need ys neucr once torſooke, 

ppm ion Of the Kings malice could th'effe&tpreuent, 
1 Kingdew, But to Exile my Father muſt be ſent. 


Nor 
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Not all his ſeruice to his Soueraigne done, 
In Warre couragious, and in Counſaile ſound, 
Which from King Io u x compalsion might haue wonne, 
To him, who faithfull euermore was found, 
*& Ingratitude, how deeply do'ſt thou wound ! 
* Sure, firſt deuiſed tono other end, 
< But to grieue thoſe whom nothing could offend, * 


Forlorne, and hopeleſle, left before my Foe, 
By my ill Fortune, baſcly thus betrayd, 
Neuer _ Mayden was beſieged fo, 
And all deprefſed that ſhouldlend me ayd, 
Such waight the Heauen vpon my Birth had layd, 
*« But yet her ſelfe true Vertue never loleth, 
© *Gainſt her faire courſe, though Hell it ſelfe oppoſeth, 


Imbarqu'd for France, his ſad deieted Eyes 
Swolne vp with Teares in moſt abundant lore, 
His ill » threatned by the lowring Skyes, 
Feare him behind, and ſorrow him before, 

He vnder Saile, from ſight of cither Shore, 

Waſteth withall, his ſad laments in vaine, 

To the rude Waters only to complaine, 


When, like a Deere, before the Hounds imboR, 4 Simile of tha 
When him his ſtrength beginneth to forſake, extreme ſbiſts 
Leaues the ſmooth Launds to which he truſted moſt, = cpa 


And to the Couert doth himſelfe bertake 

Doubling, and creepes from Brake againe to Brake, 
Thus (till I ſhift me fromthe Princes Face, 
Who had me then continually in Chace. 


The Coaſt thus cleer'd, Suſpicion layd to reft, 
And each thing fit to further bis intent, 
It with much pleaſure gyo_ his Breſt, 
Thar euery thing ſo proſperouſly went, 
And if the reſt ſucceſſefully conſent : 
Of former ayde I being quite forſaken, | 
He hopes, the Fort mighr in ſhort time be taken, 


« A Princes Armes are ftrerch'd from Shore to Shore, 
© Kings {leeping, ſee with Eyes of other Men, 
* Craft finds a Key to open any Dore, 
Little it boots my ſelfe 11 Walls to pen, 
The Lambe was cloſed in the Lyons Den, 
Whole watchfull Eyes too eafily deſcry'd me, 
And found me ſoon'(t, where ſur'lt I _—_ to hide __ 
Y Y 
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My Paths by Spyes he diligently noted, 
O'r me he held fo vigilant a Watch, 
And on my Beautic he fo fondly doted, 
That at each Looke he cnuiouſly did catch, 
And readie {till attending at my Latch 
He had thoſe, that continually did Ward, 
Treaſon my Hund-mayd, Falſhood was my Guard. 


And fince with me it fell ſo croſly our, 
That to my ſhifts ſo hardly he me draue, 
For ſome new courſe, I thought to caſt about, 
Where ſafer Harbour happily to haue: 
For this was not ſufficient me to ſaue, 
His Power ſo ſpacious cuery way did lye, 
That (till I ood in his ambitious Eye. 


And feare which taught me euery meane to proue, 
And with my {elte of many t#- debate, 
Me at the lalt it pleas'd the Powers to moue, 
To take vypon me a Religious tate, 
The Holy Cloyſter none might violate, 
Where after all theſe Stormes I did indure, 
There, I atlaſt might hope to liuefecure. 


. Wherefore, to Danmow I my (elfe conuayd 
ploy og Into an Abbey, happily RR s 
nards Family, By IvG a, of out Anceſtry, a Mayd, 
who were Lords At whoſe ſole charge that Monaſtrie was doue, 
of Dunmows Whercin Shee after did become a Nunne, 

And kept her Order {tritly with thereſt, 
Which in that Place Virginitieprofeſt, 


Where I my ſelfe did ſecretly beſtow 
From the vaine World, which 1 too long had try'd, 
Me, my afflition taught my ſelfe ro know, 
My Youth and Beautic gently that did chide, 
And by InftruQtion, as a skilfull Guide, 
Printed withall ſuch coldneſſe in my Blood, 
That it might ſoperpetuate my good, 


The Ling, who heard,Me ſafely thus to bee 
E Set in my Cloyſter; fitongly difcontent, 
-— That Me from thence ws 6 not power to free, 
Which his {ad breſt, ſeem'd ſtrongly to torment : 
But fince, that I ſo wilfully was bent, 
And He, paſt hopethen, euer to enioy me, 
Reſolu'd, by ſome meanes, laſtly to deſtroy me. p 
An 


Ht ty, 
—_— —— — — — ———— n——— —— 
_— 
—__  _— 
—  — 
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And finding one molt fit for ſuch a Fat, Great Men, 
To whom he durlſt his ſecret Thoughts impart, when they will 
One, for his King, that any thing would A&, doe miſchiefe, 
And for the purpoſe wanted not his Art, _—_ _ 


That had a {trong Hand and relentlefſe Hart, 
On him, the King (with me poore Mayd enrag'd) 
Impos'd my Death, and him thereto engag'd, 


Who making haſte the fatall Deed to doe, 
Thither repayres, but not as from the King, 
For well he knew what did bclong thereto, 
Nor therein needed any Tutoring, 
But as one ſent vpon ſome needfull thing, 
With a ſmooth Count'nance and a ſettled Brow, 
Obrayn'd to get in where I payd my Vow, 


Where I alone, and'to his Tale expos'd, 

(As one, to him a willing Eare that lent) 

Himſelfe to me, he but too ſoone diſclos'd, 

And who it was that thithcr had him ſent, 

From Point to Point relating his intent, 
Who, whillt I ood ſtrooke dumbe with this inuaſion, 
He thus purſues me (trongly with perſwaſion, 


Heare but (ſaith he) how blindly thou do'ſt ere, The Muntherers 
Fondly to dote ypon thine owne PerfeRion, ſpeech to Matil 
When as the King thee highly will preferre, | da, before be 
Nay, and his Power attendeth thy ProteRion, NR ber: 

So indiſcreetly ſort not thy Eleion, ho ' =" 


To ſhut that in a melancholy Cell, | 
Which in a Court ordayned was to dwell, 


Yetfurtherthinke, how dang'rous is his offer; 
If thy negle& doe carcleſly abulc ir; 
Art thounot mad, that thus do'lt lee a Coffer, 
Fild yp with Gold, and profferd, to refuſe It? 
So farre, that thou wanr'ſt Reaſon to excule it, 
Thy ſelfe condemning in thine owne good hap, 
Spilling the Treaſure caſt unto thy Lap. 


Wrong not thy faire Youth, nor the World depriue 
Of theſerare Parts which Nature hath thee lent, 
'Twere pitie thou by Niggardiſe ſhould'lt thriue, 
Whoſe wealth by waxing craueth to be ſpent, 

For which, thou of the wiſeſt ſhalt be ſhent, 
Like to ſome rich Churle hoerding vp hispelfe, 


Both to wrong others, aud to (tare himſclfe, = 
Yy2 What 
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What is this yaine and idle Repuration, 
Which to the ſhew you ſeemingly reſpe& ? 
Only the weakenefle of Imagination, 
Which, in Concluſion, worketh no effect, 
And leſſer can the Worſhippersprore&, 

That only ſtandeth vpon fading Breath, 

And hath at once the Being and the Death, 


A feare that grew from doting Superſtition, 
To which your weake Credulitie is prone, * 
And only ſince maintayned by Tradition, 

Into our Eares impertinently blowne, 

By Folly gathered, as by Errour ſowne, 
Which vs (ill threatning, hindreth our deſires, 
Yer all it ſhewes vs, be but painted Fires, 


Perſwade thy ſelfe this Monalt"ric to leaue, 
Which Youth and Beautie iuftly may forſake, 
Doe not thy Prince of thoſe high Toyes bereaue, 
Which happy Him, more happy Thee may make, 
Who ſends me elle, thy Life away to take, 

For dead to him if need(ly thou wilt proue, 


Dye to thy ſelte, be buryed with his Loue., 


Rage, which reſum'd the likeneſſe of his Face, 
Whole Eye ſcem'd as the Bafiliske to kill, 
The horror of the folitaric Place, 
Being ſofigwherein to worke his Will, 
And at the inſtant he my Life to ſpill, 
All ſeem'd at once my o'rethrow to further, 
By feare difſwaded, menaced by murther, 


In this ſo great and peremptorie Tryall, 
With ſtrong Temptations ſundrie wayes afflicted, 
With many a yeelding, many a denyall, 
Oft-times acquitted, often-times conuicted, 
Terror before me liuely ſtood depicted, 

When as it was, that but a little Breath 

Gaue me my Life, or ſent me to my Death, 


But ſoone my Sonle had gath'red vp her Powers, 
Which in this need might friendlike giue her ayd, 
The reſolution of ſo many howers, 

Whereon her ſclfe ſhee confidently Rayd 

In her diſtreſſe, whoſe helps together layd, 
Making the State which ſhee maintayned good, 
Expell'd the feare vlurping on my Blood. 


And 
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' And my lock'd tongue, did liberally inlarge, The brawe reſe> 
From thoſe [tri limits wherein long confin'd by 


Care bad it kept, my Boſome to diſcharge, 
And my loſt ſpirits their wonted ſtrength affign'd 
Into mine eyes which comming as retin'd, 
Moſt brauely there mine Honour to maintayne, 
Checkt his Preſumption with a coy Diſdayne. 


Who finding Me inuiolably benz, 

And for my Anſwere only did abide ; 

Hauing a Poyſon murd'ring by the ſcent, 

If to the Organ of that ſenſe apply'd, 

Which for the ſame, when fictelt time He ipy'd, 
Into my noſtrils forcibly did firayne, 
Which in an inſtant wrought my deadly bane, 


With his rude tuch, my Vaile difordred then, 
My Face diſcouering, my delicious Checke 
Tinkted with Crimſon, faded ſoone agen, 
With ſuch a ſweetnefſe, as made Death ſeeme meecke; 
And was to him beholding it moſt like, 
A little ſparke extinguiſh'd to the Eye, 
Thar glowes againe e'r ſuddenly it dye, 


And whilſt thereat amazed he doth ſtand, 
Wherein he then ſuch excellencie ſaw, 
Ruing the ſpoile done by his tatall hand, 
What caugh before, Him this at laſt could awe, 
From his (terne Eyes, as though it Teares would draw, 
Which wanting them, wax'd ſuddenly as dead, 
Grieuing for me, that they had none to ſhead. 


When Life growne faint, hies laſtly to my heart; 
The only Fort to which She had to take, 
Feeling cold Death, to ſe1ze oneuery part, 
Aftrong Inuafioniintamly to make, 
Yet e'r She ſhould Me vttetly forſake, 

To Him who ſadly ftood Me to behold, 

Thus in mild words, my griefe I did vnfold: 


Is this the Gift, the King on Me beltowes, Matilda's ef 
Which inthisſort he ſends thee topreſent Me? words to him 
I am His Friend, what giues He to His Foes, o —_— 
If this in Token, of His Loue be ſent Me? in ra =_—_ M 


But'*tis his Will, and muſt not diſcontent Me: 
"Yet after (ſure) a Prouerbe this will proue, 


The Gift Kivg Io nx beſtow'd ypon His Lous. 
When 
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What is this yaine and idle Repuration, 
Which to the ſhew you ſeemingly reſpe&t ? 
Only the weakenefle of Imagination, 
Which, in Concluſion, worketh no effec, 
And leſſer can the Worſhippersprore&, 

That only Rtandeth vpon fading Breath, 

And hath at once the Being and the Death, 


A feare that grew from doting Superſtition, 
To which your weake Credulitie is prone, * 
And only ſince maintayned by Tradition, 

Into our Eares impertinently blowne, 

By Folly gathered, as by Errour ſowne, 
Which vs (till threatning, hindreth our deſires, 
Yer all it ſhewes vs, be but painted Fires, 


Perſwade thy ſelfe this Monalt'ric to leaue, 
Which Youth and Beautie iuftly may forſake, 
Doe not thy Prince of thoſe high Toyes bereaue, 
Which happy Him, more happy Thee may make, 
Who ſends me elſe, thy Life away to take, 

For dead to him if need(ly thou wilt proue, 

Dye to thy ſclfe, be buryed with his Loue, 


Rage, which reſum'd the likeneſſe of his Face, 
Whole Eye ſeem'd as the Baſfiliske to kill, 
The horror of the lolitaric Place, 
Being ſofigwhercin to worke his Will, 
And atthe inſtant he my Life to ſpill, 
All ſeem'd at once my o'rethrow to further, 
By feare difſwaded, menaced by murther, 


In this ſo great and peremprorie Tryall, 
With ftrong Temptations ſundrie wayes afflicted, 
With many a yeelding, many a denyall, 
Oft-times acquitted, often-times conuiQted, 
Terror before me liuely ſtood depicted, 

When as it was, that but a little Breath 

Gaue me my Life, or ſent me to my Death, 


But ſoone my Sonle had gath'red vp her Powers, 
Which in this need might friendlike giue her ayd, 
The reſolution of ſo many howers, 

Whereon her ſclfe ſhee confidently Rayd 

In her diſtreſſe, whoſe helps togerher layd, 
Making the State which ſhee maintayned good, 
Expell'd the feare ylurping on my Blood. 


And 
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| And my lock'd tongue, did liberally inlarge, The braue NPY 
From thoſe ftrift limits wherein long confin'd bor ay 


Care bad it kept, my Boſome to diſcharge, 
And my loſt {pirits their wonted ftrengrh affign'd 
Into mine eyes which comming as retin'd, 

Moſt brauely there mine Honour to maintayne, 


Checkt his Preſumption with a coy Diſdayne. 


Who finding Me inuiolably ben:, 

And for my Anſwere only did abide ; 

Hauing a Poyſon murd'ring by the ſcent, 

If tothe Organ of that ſenſe apply'd, 

Which for the ſame, when fitteſt time He fpy'd, 
Into my noftrils forcibly did firayne, 
Which in an inſtant wrought my deadly bane, 


With his rude tuch, my Vaile diſordred then, 
My Face diſcouering, my delicious Checke 
Tinkted with Crimſon, faded ſoone agen, 
With ſuch a ſweetnefſe, as made Death ſeeme mecke; 
And was to him beholding it moſt like, 
A little ſparke extinguiſh'd to the Eye, 
That glowes againe e'r ſuddenly it dye. 


And whilſt thereat amazed he doth ſtand, 
Wherein he then ſuch excellencie ſaw, 
Ruing the ſpoile done by his tatall hand, 
What _ before, Him this at laſt could awe, 
From his [terne Eyes, as though it Teares would draw, 
Which wanting them, wax'd ſuddenly as dead, 
Grieuing for me, that they had none to ſhead. 


When Life growne faint, hies laſtly to my heart, 
The only Fort to which She had to take, 
Feeling cold Death, to ſeize on euery patt, 
Aftrong Inuaſionintamtly to make. 
Yet e'r She ſhould Me vttetly forſake, 

To Him who ſadly ſtood Me to behold, 

Thus in mild words, my griefe I did vnfold: 


Is this the Gift, the King on Me beltowes, Matilda'slft 
Which inthisſort he ſends thee topreſent Me? words to him 
I am His Friend, what giues He to His Foes, ow —_— ; 
If this in Token, of His Loue be ſent Me? in Fd, way 4 


But'tis his Will, and muſt not diſcontent Me: 
"Yet after ({ure) a Prouerbe this. will proue, 
The Gift Kivg Io un x beſtow'd ypon His Loue. 


= 
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A Simile of 
Matilda, ather 
dying, with her 
Sifter-hood 
abont Hey, 


A good Conſci- 
ence, the grea- 
teft and laſt 
Comfort in 
Death, 


When all that Race in memorie are ſer, 
And by their Statues, their Atchiecuements done, 
Which wonne abroad, and which at home did get, 
From Sonne to Sire, from Sire againe to Sonne, 
Grac'd with the ſpoyles, that gloriouſly they wonne : 

O, that of Him, it only ſhould be ſaid, 

This was King Io an, the Murth'rer of a Maid ! 


O, keepe it ſafely from the mouth of Fame, 
That none doc heare of this vnhallowed Deed, 
Be ſecret to Him, and conccale his Shame, 
Leſt after-Ages hap the ſame to reade, 

And that the Letters ſhewing it doe bleed ! 

O, let the Graue mine Innocencic hold, 

Before of Him, this Tyrannic be told ! 


Thus hauing ſpoke, my ſorrowes to aſſwage, 

The heauie burthen of my penſiue breſt, 

The Poyſon then that in my braine did rage, 

His deadly Vigour forcibly expreſt, 

Not ſuffring me to ſtand ypon the reſt, 
Longer for Him, it wasno time to ſtay, 
And Death call'd on, to haſten Me away. 


Thus in my Cloſet being left alone, 
Vpon the floore vncomfortably lying, 
The Fa& committed, and the Murth'rer gone, 
Arriued at the vtmoſt point of dying, 


| Some of the Siſters, Me by chance eſpying, 


Call'd all the reſt, thatin moſt wotull plight, 
Came to behold that miſcrable fight, 


Thus like a Roſe by ſome vnkindly blaſt, 
'Mongſt many Buds, that round abour it grow, - 
The with'ring Leaues improſp'rouſly doth caſt, 
Whillt all the reſt, their ſoueraine Beauties ſhow: 
Amid(t this goodly Sifter-hood cuen fo, 

Nipt with cold Death, vntimely did I fade, 

Whilſt they about me, pittious wailing made, 


And my ſad Soule ypon Her ſudden flight, 
So ſoone forſaken of each ſeucrall ſenſe, 
With all the horrour Death could her affright, 
Strongly diſturbed at her parting hence, 
All Comfort fled her; for her laſt defence, 
Doth to Herfpotleſſe Innocence bertake her, 
Which left Her not, when all the reſt forſake Her, 


« To 
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« To ſhew, ourPleaſures are but Childrens Toyes, 
« And as meere ſhaddowes,or like bubbles paſſe, 
« As Yeeres increaſe, ſo waning are our Ioyes, 
« Forgotten as our Fauours in a Glaſſe, 
« A yery Tale of that which neuer was: 
« Euen lo, Death ys, and our Delights can ſeuer, 
« Vertue alone abandoneth ys ncuer. 


My _ thus from Impriſonment enlarg'd, 
Glad to haue got out of her earthly Roome, 
My Debt to Nature faithfully diſcharg'd, 

And at the houre appointed on my Toombe: 
Such was the Heavens incuirable Doome, 


Me Baynards Caltle to the World did bring, The two places 
Dunmoy, againe my place of burying. I 


And ſcarſly was my breathlefſe Body cold, 
But eu'ry-where my Tragedie was fpred, 
For rattling Fame in eu'ry place had told, 
My Reſolution being lately ded, 
Ruing my Bloud ſo prodigally ſhead, 
And to my Father, flyes with this miſchance, 
That time remayning in the Court of France. 


His lofle too great to be bewaild with Teares, 

It was not Words that could exprefſe his Woe, 

Griefe had her ſelfe, ſo ſettled in his Eares, 

No more might enter, nothing out mighr goe. 

Scarce ſince Man was, was Man perplexed ſo, —_ 
Enough of Sorrow is alreadie / 8 rong 
And telling His, were to renew mine owne; 


Let it ſuffice Me, that T here relate, 
And beare My ſelfe the burthen of My ill, 
If to the Life I hau&etpreſf'd My Fate, 
It's all I aske, and I obtaynemy Will. 
* For that truc Sorrow needs notothers Skill, 
* Enough's that preſent bitterhffe we taſte, 
* Without remembring of that which is paſt, 


Some ſay,the King repenrant for this Deed, 

When his Remorce to thinke thereof Him draue, 

Poorly diſguiſed in a Pilgrims Weed, 

Offered His Teares on my vntimely Graue, 

For which, no doubt, but Heauen his Sinne forgaue, 
And my Bloud, calling for Revenge, appeas'd, 
He from the Sinne, I from my Labours cas'd, 
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Thus told my Storie, I my Loue deuiſe 
To you deare Madame, fiteſt with = toreſt, 
Which all my Vertues daily exerciſc 
That be inprinted in your _—_m breſt, 
By whom alone I rightlyeſt am expreſt, 
For whom my Prayſe,it grieues Me, is too ſcant, 
Whoſe happic Name an Epethite ſhall want, 


Then,moſt ſweet Lady, for a Maidens fake, 
To ſhead oneteare if gently you but daigne, 
For all my Wrongs it tull amends ſhall make, 
And be my paſſe tothe El/izian Plaine, - 
In your chafle Eyes ſuch power there doth remaine, 
As canth'affli&ed profp'rouſly deliuer, 
Happie be they, who looke vpon them cuer, 
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LEGEND OF 
Pierce Gaueſlon. 


Rom gloomie ſhaddowes of eternall Night, 
PILy Shut vp in Darknefle, endleſly to dwell 
4% O, hcre behold, Me miſerable Wight, 

RR Awhile releas'd, my Tragedie to tell, 
Let Me haue leaue my Sorrowes to imparr, - 


Somewhat to eaſe my {ad afflicted Hearr, 


Goddeſle of Armes, and Arts, Par rt as Divine TheGod 
Let thy bright Fauchion lend Me Cypreſſe Boughes, — of 
Be thou afliſting to this Poet of mine, Armes. 


With Funerall Wreath's ingarlanding His Browes, 
; Pirtying my Woes, wheu none would heare Me weepe, 
That for my Sorrowes, layes His owne to ſleepe. 


Thou mournfulſt-Mayden of the Sacred Nine, The Muſe of 
That Balefull ſounds immouably do'tt breathe, Tragedie. 
With thy ſwolne Viſage,and as blubb'red Eine, 
Let Me to Thee, my ſad Complaints bequcathe, 

Ne'r to thy Selfe canſt thou winne greater Glorie, 

Then in exaQtly ferting forth my Storie, 


Tell how the Fates my. giddie Courſe did guide, 
Th'incoaltant turnes o* eu'rie changing houre, 
By many alow Ebbe, many aluſtie Tide, 
Many a {mooth Calme, many aſowſingShowre, 
The hieght whereto, I laſtly did aſcend, 
Bend my Beginaing to my Fatall End, 


When our firſt EDwa nr Þ, fat on Eng/ands Throne, A moſt excellent 

LoNG-$SHANKXS, who long victoriouſly did raigne, King. 

Firſt of that Name, and Second yet to None : NES 
' In what to Knight-hood euer did pertayne ; Conqueſt, 


My Life began, a Life ſo full of Blifle, 


Then in His Dayes, thoſe happic Dayes of His, 
LT Vertue 
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from a Caſile of 


that name, 
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Vertue did then Mens hearts ſo much inflame, 

That no Promotion could be got with Gold ; 

Forin his dayes He that deſired Fame, 

Bought it of Him, that it full dearely fold, 
Hatcfull Excefſe ſo much did not deuoure, 
Law had leſſe force, and honeſtie more Power. 


And ſince ſwift Time ſo violently preyes, 

Vpon thoſe Ages that even holielt be; 

Let Me remember thoſe ſo happic Dayes ; 

In thcſe fad houres, which my vex'd Eyes doeſec, 
With greater griefe to make me to deplore 
Theſe, when I thinke of thoſe that were of yore. 


Then Muſe, lo, I obſequiouſly appeale 
To thee, (my life fince I intend ro ſhow) 
That thou of Me wilt faithfully reucale, 
Euen what the molt Inquifitiuc would know, 
Whillt here my Soule inbodyed did abide, 
In this vaine World, which pampred Me with Pride, 


By Birth a Gaſceyve, of a faire Deſcent, 
And of our Houſe, the Heire My Father borne, 
In all His Warres, that with King Eypwa & Þ went, 
To Him His Liegeman, and a Souldier ſworne, 
And in our Countrey left His whole Eſtate, 
To follow Him, who ſcem'd to goucrne Fate, 


Whoſe trult that Great King highly did imploy, R 
And neere His Perſon had Him for the ſame, 
Who with my Selfe, then bur a little Boy, 
Into the Court of Famous England came, 
Whereas the King for Seruice by Him done, 
Made Me a Page to the braue Prince his Soane. 


All Men in Shape I did fo farre excell; 

(The Parts in Me ſuch Harmonie did beare) 

As in my Modell, Nature ſeem'd to tell, 

That Her perfe&ion She had placed here, 
As from each Age referuing the rar'ft Feature, 
To make Me vp, Herexcellenteſt Creature, 


My Lookes ſo powerfull Adamants to Loue, 
And had ſuch Verrue to attra the Sight, 
That they could fix it, or could make it moue, 
As though it followed ſome Celettiall Light, 
That where my Thoughts intended to ſurprize, 
I at my pleaſure conquer'd with mine Eyes, 
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As if ſome great APELLEs inhis Art, =P ; 
Would thatthe Wotld His Maſter-piece ſhould know a 
Imagination doing then her part; : 
When he had done the vtmolt he could doc, 

For that rare Pi&tureto fit out a Mind, 

This one was I, the Wonder of my kind, 


This daintic Bait I layd forEywarp s Louc, 
Which ſoone vpon Him gor ſo ſure a Tye, 
As no misfortune e'r could it remoue, 
When She the vtmoſt of Herforce did trye, 
Nor death it ſelfe had after power to ſunder, 
Ofeld -tcenc Fricndſhip, in the World a Wonder ! 


Louc,on this Earth, the only Meane thou art, 
Whereby we hold Intelligence with Heaven, An admiration 
And it is thou that only do'lt impart, | of Lowe. 
The good that co Mortalitie is giuen, 
O, Sacred Bond, by Time that art not broken ! 
O thing Diulnc, by Angels to be ſpoken ! 


Thus with young EpwaR », bath'd in worldly Blifſe, 
Whillt Tutors care His wandring Yeeres did guide, 
ITlu'd, enioying whatſoc'r was His : 
Who ne'r my Pleaſure any thing deny'd, 

Whoſe watchfull Eye ſo duly Me attended; 

As on my fafetie, if His life depended. 


But whetherit my rare Perfe&ions were, 
That wonne my youth ſuch Fauour in His Eye, 
Orit plcas'd Heauen (to ſhew it held Me deare) 
To ſhowre on Me this Bleſſing from the Skye, 

I know not, but it rightly could dire&t, 

That could produce ſo powerfull an effe&. 


O thou dread Booke, where our Fates arc enroll'd, 
Who hath ſo cleere Eyes, asto looke into thee? 


What is that Man, by whom thou art controll'd, An admiration 
Or hath the Key of Reaſon to vndoe thee, of the pewer of 
When none but Heauen, thy darke Decrees can know, Fate, 


Whoſe depth we ſound not, which dwell here below? 


The ſoule Her liking caſly can eſpye, 
(By Sympathic, to Her by Heaucn afſign'd) 
Through Her cleere Windowes, the wel-ſceing Eye, 
Which doth conuny the Image to the Mind, 
Without aduiſement, and can apprehend, 
That whoſe true cauſe, Mans knowledge doth tranſcend. 
Ls 3 This 
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Joue z fained in 
the ſhape of an 
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away Ganimed 
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faine the Sunne 
and Moone, the 
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Venus,ſ0 called 
of a Hill where 
She was honou- 
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A Simile of the 
wantonnefſe of 
Prince Edward 
and Gaucton, 


The Prince ano- 
ther Phacton; 


Gauefton, anc 
ther Dedalus 
to by Icarus, 
the Prince. 


This EvwaRÞ inthe Aprill of his Age, 

Whilit yet the Crowne ſar on his Fathers head, 

Like ſportfull Io v x, with his rapt Phrygian Page, 

Me with Ambrofiall Delicacies fed, 
He might command that was the Soueraign's Sonne, 
But my dire&ion only mult be done, 


My Will a Law, authentically paſt, 

My Yea, by Him was neuer croſs'd with No, 

In His affe&tion chain'd to Me fo faſt, 

That as my ſhaddony ſtill he ſeem'd to goe, 
To Methis Prince, ſo plyant was in all, 
Still as an Eccho anſwering to My call. 


My Smiles His life, ſo ioy'd He in my fight, 

That His Delight was led by my Defire, 

From my cleerc Eyes, ſo borrowing all His Light, 

As pale-tac'd Cy x T 11 4, from her Brothers fire, 
He made my Checke, the Pillow for His Head, 
My Brow His Booke, my Boſome was His Bed, 


Like faire ID AL 14, bent to amorous ſport, 
With young Ap 0N1s, inthe pleaſant ſhade, 
Expreſſing their affe&tions inthat ſort, 
As though her vtmolſt pafſion ſhould perſwade 
The one of vs, the other ſtill ro mouc, 
To all the tender Dalliances of Loue, 


The Table thus of our Delight was lay'd, 
Seru'd with what Daintics Pleaſure could deuiſe, 
And many a Syren ſweetly to vs play'd, 
But Youth had not,vs therewith to ſuffice: 
For we on that inſatiately did feed, 
Which our Confuſion afterwards did breed. 


For (till T ſpurr'd vp his vntam'd Defire, 

Then fitting in the Chariot of the Suunc, 

My blandiſhments were Full to that fire, 

Wherein Hefry'd : I for his flight begunne | 
To wax His Wings; and taught Him Art to flie, 
Who on His backe, might beare Me through the Skie, 


Whilſ the yaine World fo cunningly could winne 
Vs, Her falſe Flatteries, who too long did truſt, 
Till hauing loſt the Clue which led vs in, 

We wandredin the Labyrinth of Luſt: 

*© For when the Soule 15 nuſl'd once in Vice, 

© The leet of Sinne, makes Hell a Paradice. 
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Who to the full, thy vileneſſe, World, e'r told, Az Exclamati- 
What is in Thee, that's not extremely ill ? on againſt the 
Alothſome Shop, where poyſons only fold, ___ 
Whoſe very entrance inſtantly doth kill, 

Nothing in Thee bur villanic doth dwell, 

And all thy wayeslead head-long into Hell, 


The King, whoſe truſt I lewdly had berrayd, @ Shins 
His Sonne, likePn Az ox, ventringon the Skies, whenhe vnd:r- 
Perceiu'd his courſe was per'lous to be ſtayd, tooke to guide 
For he was Graue, and wonderfully wiſe, his Fathers Chas 
And if with sKill he curb'd nor his defire, _ 
E vWAR Þ might caſly ſet his Throne on fire. 
This was a corfiue toold E pwArvs dayes, The King gries 
And without ceafing fed vpon his Bones, uouſly perplexed 
for the ill cour« 


That in the Day bereau'd him of his caſe, 

Breaking his Nights ſleepe with continuall mones, 
This more depres'd, and fadlyer way'd him downe, 
Thenthe care elle, belonging to his Crowne, 


ſes of his Sonne, 


And though he had iudicially deſcryde 

The cauſe, from whence this maladie firſt grew, 

It was no cure, vnleſſc he could prouide 

Meanes to preuent the danger to enſue, 
Wherefore, he for his purpoſe made them way, 
Againſt my courſes, that had ought to ſay. 


When thoſe in Court, my Oppoſites that were, 

This faire aduantage and could finely take, 

And for my Fall, what did to them appeare, 

So fitly for their purpoſes to make, 
Thereontheir Forces in(tantly to ground, 
Me to the World perpetually tro wound, 


What thing ſo falſe, but taken was for truth, 
So that on me aſcandall it might bring, 
By ſuch as ftucke not to accuſe my Youth, 
To finne in the vnnaturall &t thing, 

And all fore-paſſed outrages awake, 

Me to Mankind contemprtible ro make ? 


Wherefore, the Prince more (traitly was beſtow'd, Pierce Gaue- 
In forrayne Realmes and I adiudg'd to roame, ſton baxiſhed 
And ſharply cenſur'd to be held abroad, the Kingdome. 
Who had betrayd my hopeful] trult at Home, 

Adiudg'd to dye, were I by any found, 


After my ſet Day, on the Engly/h ground. 
That, 
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fayned to take 
ſundrie ſhapes, 


That, as a{tounded with a mightie blow, 

I ſtood awhile inſenfible of payne, 

Till ſomewhat wakened by my colder woe, 

I felt the wound, by which my Ioyes were ſlayne, 
By which I faynted hourely, more and more, 
Nor could Ithinke, what cure could me reſtore, 


But as a Turtle for her loued Make, 
Whoſe Youth her deare Virginitie inioy'd, 
Sits ſhrowded in ſome olitaric Brake, 
With melancholy penſiueneſſe annoy'd, 
Thus without comfort ſate I all alone, 
From the Sweet Preſence of Prince EDpwa k Þ gone, 


My Beautie, that diſdayn'd the Summers fight, 
Now fouly beaten with bleake Winters ftormes, 
My Limbs were put to trauell Day and Night, 
So often hugg'd in Princely EvwarDs Armes, 
Thoſe Eyes oft viewing Pleaſure in her pride, 
Saw fearcfull ObieRs on their either fide, 


Whilſt in theſe Tempeſts I was ſtrangely toſt, 
My ſelfe confining in my natiue Fraxce, 
By many a {ad calamitie ſtill croſt, 
Inſeparables to my ſore miſchance,. 
Others that ſtem'd the Current of the Time, 
Whence I had falne, ftroveſuddenly to Clime, 


Like the Camelion, whilt Time turnes the hue, 

And with falſe Pr. o T x v s puts on ſundric ſhapes, 

This change ſcarce gone, aſecond doth enſue, 

One fild, another for promotion gapes, 
Thus doe they ſwarmelike Flyes about the brim, 
Some drownd, and ſome doe with much danger ſwim, 


And ſome, on whom the Sunne ſhone wondrous fayre, 

Yet of the Seaſon little ſeem'd to yaunr, 

For there were Clouds hung in the troubled Ayre, 

Threatning, that they of theirdefires might want, 
Which made them flagge, prepared elle to flye, 
Whilſt with their Falls, they fading Honour buy, 


When poſting Time, that neuer turnes againe, 
Whoſe winged Feet flie ſwiftly with the Sunne, 
By the Fleet houres attending on his Traine, 
His Reuolution fatally begunne, 
And in his courſe brought ſuddenly about, 
That, which before the wiſer ſort did doubt. 


For 
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For whilſt KingEpwarÞ wholly doth attend, 
A happy Voyage to the Holy Land, 
For which the Laytic mightie Summes did lend, 
Euen whillt this buſinefſe hotly was in hand, 
See, but to me what fortune there can fall, 
This Conquerors death hath quickly alrerd all. 


Should I preſume his Prayſes to report, 
Thirkivg thereby to grace his ſo great Name, 
My meane indeuours would fall farre too ſhort, 
And Itoo much ſhould bur impaire his Fame, 
Ile leaue that to ſome ſacred Muſe to tell, 
Vpon whoſe Life a Pocts Pen might dwell, 


Scarce was his Body lap'd vp inthe Lead, 
Before his dolefull Obſequies were done, 
When Emglands Crowne was ſeronEpDwaR Þ s head, 
With whom too ſoone my joyfull dayes begun, 
As the black Night at the approching Day, 
My former ſorrowes vaniſhe( away. 


EpwarDd CARNARv on calls me from Exile, 
WhomEpward LonGsHaANKS baniſh'd to his death, 
I, whom the Father held moſt baſe and vile, 
Was to the Sonne as precious as his Breath, 

What th'old King writ, the yong Kiag forth did blot, 

© Th'aliue's remembred, dead mens words forgot. 


The faire Wind wafts me to that wiſh'd-for Place, 
And fers me ſafely on that bleſſed Shore, 
From whence ſcem'd, but baniſh'd for a ſpace, 
That my returne might honor'd be the more, 
There to my lou'd Lord, happily to leaue me, 
Whoſe Armecs were caſt wide open to receaue me, 


Who would haue ſcene that Noble Romans Dame, 
O'rcome with joy, giue vp her vitall Breath, 
Her Sonne returning, ſounded in by fame, 
When thankefull Rowe had mourned for his death, 
Might herc bchold herperſonated right, 
At my approch, tomy deare Epwa Rd s ſight, 


MylIoyt, now Lord of the Afcendanrt is, 

In an Aſpe&, topromile happy ſpeed, 

And ſuch on me that influence of his, 

As prays'd the Courſe, wherein we did proceed, 
Yet molt prodigious it to ſome appeares, 
Telling the Troubles ef enſuing Yeares, 


When 


The death of 
Edward Long- 
ſhanks, 
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of the Engliſh 
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King then Ed- 
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Pierce Gaue- 
fton manged 
Iſabel, the third 
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Earle of Gloce= 
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Earle had by 
the Kings Siſter. 
Mn admiration 
of Bounte, 


When like toM1DAas all I touch'd was Gold, 
Vpon me ſhowr'd, asintoDana's Lap, 
For, I obtayned any thing I would, 
So well had Fortune lotted out my hap, 
&« ForPrinces Treaſures like to Occans are, 
© To whom all Riuers naturally repayre, 


The Iſle of Man, the firſt, to me he gaue, 

He could not ſtay, vntill I would demand, 

And to be ſure to giue, ere I could craue, 

Inext receiued from his bounteous Hand, 
Faire Wallingford, which many yeeres had beene, 
The wealthy Dower of EL1an o the Queene, 


Thoſe Summes his Father had beene lcuying long, 

By Impoſitions, for the Warre abroad, 

Other his Princely benefits among, 

At once on me heliberally beſtow'd, 
When ſome that ſaw, how much on me he caſt, 
Perceiu'd, his wealth could not maintayne his waſte. 


He gaue me then his Secretariesplace, 
Thereby totrayne me in affaires of State : 
Me in thoſe Roomes, that I was in,to grace, 
And Earle of Cornwall frankly did create, 
Beſides, in Court more freely to partake me, 
Of England, he High Chamberlayne did make me, 


And to the Royall Blood meto aly, 
(Which did but backe my humour of Ambition) 
In Bands of Wedlocke did to me affie, 
A Lady of an excellent condition, 
WhichTIoans of Acres his deare Siſter bare, 
Toth'Earle of Glofter, that right Noble Clare, 


O bleſſed Bouncie, giuing all content ! 

The only Fautreſfe of all Noble Arts, 

That lend'lt ſuccefle to euery good intent, 

A grace that reſts in the moſt Godlike Hearts, 
By Heauen to none, but happy Soules infuſed, 
Pitie it is, that ere thou walt abuſed, 


When thoſe here firſt that my Exile procur'd, 
Which in my Heart till hated did abide, 
As they before, by no meanes me endur'd, 
So were they now impatient of my pride, 
«& For Emulation euer did attend 
*« Vpon the Great, and ſhall foto the end. 
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To crofle whom, into fauour I wrought thole, 
Thar from meane Places lifted vp by me, 
Being faCtious Spirits, were fittelt to oppoſe 
Them, that perhaps roo powerfull elſe might be, 
That again(t Enuie rayſed by my. Hand, 
Mult vphold me, to make themſelues to (tand, 


Hauing my Frame ſo cunningly contriu'd, 

To boultter me in my ambitious Wayes, 

I ſhew'd the King wy hate to be deriu'd, 

From thoſe high Honours that he on mc layes, 
Drawing him on (my courſesto partake) 
Still ro maintayne what he himſclfe did make. 


Thus did my Youth bur exerciſe cxtreames, 
My heed was Raſhneſle to forerunne my Fall, 
My Wit but folly, and my Hopes but dreames, 
My Counlell ſeru'd my ſelfe but to inthrall, 
Abufing me bur with a vaine Illufion, 
And all together halting my Confuſion, 


When as King Ewa r Þ haſtneth his repaire, 
T*ci{pouſe the Princefſe Is an L of France; 
Daughterto Px 11 1p that was call'd the Fairs, 
By which he thought his (trength much to aduance, 
And here at Home to perfe&t my command, 
He left methe proteion of the Land, 


Giuing me Power ſo abſolute withall, 

That ] dranke pleaſure in a plentious Cup, 

When there was none me to account to call, 

All ro my Hands fo freely rendred vp, 
That Heauen onme no greater bliſſe could bring, 
Exceptto make me greaterthen my King, 


Thus being got as high as I could clime, 
With this abundance beyond meaſure bleſt, 
Ithought Cimbrace the benefit of Time, 
Fully to take what freely I poſſelt, 
* Holding for truth, that he is worſethen mad, 
© Fondly to ſpare a Princes wealth that had. 


Their counſel] then continually I croſt, 
As ſcorning their Authoritie and Blood, | 
And thoſethings that concern'd their Honours mot, 
In thoſe againit them cuermore I (ſtood, 
Andthings for publique priuately did ſpend : 
To feed my Ryot that could find no _ : 
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VYnrill falſe Fortune, like a treacherous Foe, 
Which had ſo long attended on my Fall, 
In the playne Path wherein I was to goe, 
Layd many a baite to trayneme on withall, 
Till by her skill ſhee cunningly had brought me 
Into the Trap,where ſhee at pleaſure caught me, 


For when the Barons hotly went in Hand, 
With Tilts and Turney's'for the Kings returne, 
To ſhew the French the gloric of the Land, 
The fixed Day Ilabour'd to adiourne, 
Till all their charge was laſtly ouerthrowne, 
Who could abide no Glorie but mine owne, 


Thus ſought my Fate me forward till to ſer, 
As though ſome Engine ſeys'd me with a flight : 
One miſchiefe ſoone a Second doth beger, 
The Second brings a Third but on too right, 
And cuery one it ſelfe imployeth wholly, 
In thcir iuſt courſe to proſecute my folly, 


For when the Barons found me to retayne, 
Th'ambitious courſe wherein I firſt began, 
And deeply felt, that vnder my diſdayne, 
Into contempt continually they ran, 
They tooke vp Armesto remedie their wrong, 
Which their cold Spirits had ſuffred but toolong z 


Me boldly charging to abuſe the King, 
A waſtefull Spender of his Wealth and Treaſure, 
A ſecret Thieſe of many a ſacred Thing, 
And that Tled him to yalawfull Pleaſure, 
Who neuer did in any thing delight, 
But what might pleaſe my Beltiall appetite : 


That like a ficknefſe onthe Land was ſent, 
Whoſe hatefull courſes the chiefe cauſe had beene, - 
The Common-wealth thus totter'd was and rent, © 
And worſe and worle yet cuery day foreſcene. 

Thus was I ſcandall'd publiquely of many, 


Who pitied none, not pitied wasof any, 


And fince I thus was match'd by Menof might, 
The King, my danger that diſcreetly way'd, 
Sceing them to purſue me with ſuch ſpight, 
Me into Ireland ſecretly conuay'd, 
Till with my Peeres, my peace he might procure, 
Or might my ſatetic otherwiſc aſſure, 


Like 


_ 
_— 
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Like one whoſe Houſe remedilefly burning, 
Seeing his Goods long heap'd together loſt, 
The miſchiefe no whit leſned by his mourning, 
Taketh ſome one thing that he loueth moſt, 
And to ſome ſure place doth with that retire, 
Leauing the reſt to th'mercy of the Fire. 


And he that nought to deare for me did deeme, 
So it might ſerue to couer my diſgrace, 
To make my abſence otherwile to ſeeme, 
And to the World to beare a fayrer Face, 
Leſt my Exile ſuggeſted by their hate, 
In England here perhaps might wound my State : 


By their wiſe Counſell that were him about, 

Of Ireland he me Deputie doth make, 

And caus'd it cach-where to be giuen out, 

My Iourney therefore thither I did take, 
To ſtop their mouth's that gladly would imbrace 
The leaſt thing, that might ſound to my diſgrace. 


Whereas he ſet me in that Princely ſort, 

As in my place might purchaſe me Renowne, 

With no lefſe Bountie to maintayne a Court, 

Then hourely crau'd th*Reuenues of a Crowne, 
Thither his Bountie ſo much did me bring, 
That though he raign'd, yetthere was I a King, 


There were few Weeks, but ſome the Channell croſt 
With ſundrie Preſcnts of a wond'rous price, 
Some lewell that him infinitely colt, 4 
Orſome rich Robe of excellent device, >. 
That they which ſaw what he vpon methrew, 
Well might diſcerne, ſome change muſt needs inſue, 


And fincethe Flow me followed in this wiſe, 

The fulneſſeI as amply entertayne, 

It had beene folly to hauc ſeem'd preciſe, 

Totake that, which fell on me like the Rayne, 
Such as beforeno Age had cuer ſcene, 
And fince he was, I Fioke , hath ſeldome beene, 


So that, when the bold Barony had found 

The cunning vsd in couering of my flight, 

That ſhifted me but to a ſurer ground, 

On which, they vainely had beltow'd theirmight, 
Perceiu'd farre off, that greater perill roſe, 
Then they could find hoy fitly to diſpoſe, 
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Like thoſe that ſtrive to ſtop ſome {welling Sourſe, 
(Whoſe plentic none can comprehend in bounds) 
Which climes aboue th'Oppolers of his courſe, 
And that which ſhould incircle it, ſurrounds, 
That ſo innated in it ſelfe is bleſt, 
Thar 'tis the more, the more it is depreſt, 


For fearing much the Force I had abroad, 

Who knew the way, the /riſb hearts to win, 

They thought me better here to beſtow'd, 

And forthe State more ſafely farre thercin, 
Where though my ſpoile they hop'd not ropreuent, 
Yet could they ſee the giddy courle I went. 


Of which they ſcarſly had conceiu'd the thought, 

And did thereto but ſeemingly deſcend, 

Burt that the King immediately it caught, 

Nor car'd he by it, what they did intend, 
Plot what they could, ſo he thereby might gayne me, 
Ounce in his Court againe to intertayne me. 


What is ſo hard, but Maieſtie commands, 
Yea, and ſcuerely humbleth with the Eye? 
Whoſe very Nod a&s with a thouſand Hands, 
In it ſuch Vertue ſecretly doth lye, 
Hauing t'vphold it, the high power of Fate, 
It is Emperious, both o'r Loue and Hate, 


This King, who no occaſion could negleR, 
That ought, me to my happineſſe mighc win, 
Did with ſuch care my bulineſles effe&, 
And cucr was ſo fortunate therein, 
That heto paſſe in little time did bring, 
What moſt Men thought to be a doubrfull thing, 


When Poſts away with their full Packets went, 
Me out of Irelaxd inſtantly to call, 
Allow'd of by the generall conſent, 
Although not lik'd of inwardly of all, 
Yet 'twas ſufficient that it freedome gaue me, 
Bur to be here, where be deſired to hauc me. 


My proud Sayles ſwelling with a proſp'rous Wind, 
The boylt'rous Seas did homage to mine Eyes, 
And much aboue their vſuall courſe were kind, 
All lowring Clouds abandoning the Skyes, 
Nothing diſcern'd in any Starre to feare me, 
Forruue her ſclfe ſate at the Helmeto fierce me, 


FIT — — © _ 
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What time the Kinga Progreſle needs would make 


Into North-Wales, His Natiue Place to fee, 

Which was indeed, but only for my fake, 

Who at Wet. Cheſter, knew to meet with Mee, 
And there, with all the State He could deyiſle, 
To doe Mc honour, inthe Peeples eyes, 


Where, for my Landing, long He did provide, 
That nought might want to noutiſh my Delight, 
And at each Lodging as along We ride, 
He entertaind Me, with ſome pleaſing fight, 
And that the Realme our Friendſhip mi oht report, 
We entred Londen in this Royall ſort, 


Which prou'd ſharpe Spurres to my vntam'd Deſire, 
Lending the Reines to my laſcinious Will, 
And put Me forth vpon my full Careere, 
On places ſlipperie, and my manage ill, 
Small my tore-fight, and ouer-much my haſte, 
Which Me, alas, 1nfortunately caft, 


KingEnWaR Ds Eare when having at command, 
Who ought would haue, He muſt Me entertaine; 
And yet before itpalt my gripple hand, 
I ſhar'dthe great'it part tro my priuate gaine, 

Nor car'd I what from any I could wringy 

So I might Coine into my Coffers bring, 


Then daily beg'd I great Monopolies, 
Taking the Lands belonging to the Crowne, 
Tranſporting all the beſt Commodities, 
Vſcfull to England, needed of her owne, 
And baſcly ſold all Offices, till then : 
The due Reward of wel.deferuing Men. 


And being inconfiderately proud, 
Held all Fiugs vile that ſured not my vaine, 
Nothing might paſſe, but that which I allow'd, 


A great opinion to my wit to gaine, 


Giuing vile Termes and Nick-names of Dilgrace, 


To Men of great Birth, and of greater Place, 


Whereby brake out that execrable Rage, 
Which long before had boyled in their Bloud, 
Themſclues by Oath againlt Me they engage, 
Who thus had all Authoritie with-ftood, 
And in the Quarrell vp their Armes doe take, 
Or to marre all, or better it to make. 
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They durſt affirme my Mother was a Witch, 

Andin the fire condemned burat to be, 

And T her Soune, ſo rightly of her pitch, 

She had bequeath'd her Sorceries to Me, 
Vrging it on, for a moſt certaine thing, 
That I by Magicke wrought ypon the King, 


And into France they charg'd Me to conuay 

A goodly Table of pure Maſhe Gold, 

ARelike kept in Windſor many a'day, - 

Which toKing AR TH v& did belong of old, 
Vpon —__ margent, as they did furmiſe, 
There were ingrauen ME R L 1n $ Prophehics, 


And by appealing to the Sca of Rome, 

They ſoone procur'd a Legate tothe Land, 

With Maledi&ion,by the Churches doome, 

Vpon that Man which on my part ſhould and, 
The King ſuſpending, ſhould He not conſent, 
To ratifie the Baronies intent, ; 


Which they to pa__ proſp'rouſly effe&, 

Then at full ſtrength, to counterpoyle his force, 

Hauing withall che Clergie to dire, 

Them the beſt way, in their reſiltleſſe courſe, 
Till at the laſt King Epwa they procure, 
By ſolemne Oath Me cuer to abiure, 


Th'yncertaine iſſue of each earthly thing, 

Set out molt lively in my ſtar-croſt State, 

That doth remaine in Fortunes managing, 

Appearing in my variable Fate : ; 
On Me that frown'd and flatt'red Me o oft, 
Cafting Me downe, thenſctting Me aloft, 


To Flenders then my preſent courſe I caſt, 

Which as the fair't, ſo fitteſt for my caſe: 

<© That way is {af t that ſooneſt can be paſt, 

All, not my Friends,that were abroad at Seas, 
Such Friends in Fraxce, they daily did procure, 
That there my Selfe I doubted toſecure, 


WherethoughT chang'd my Habit and my Name, 
Hoping thereby toliue vaknowne to any; 
Yet ſwiftReport had ſo divulg'd my Shame, 
My hatefull Life was publiſh'd to too many, 
That as Ipalt through euery Streec along, 
I was the Tale of cucry common Tongue, 


From 
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From whence I found a ſecret meanes, to haue 

Intelligence with my kind Lord the King, 

Who tail'd no Mon'th, but He Me notice gaue, 

What the proud Barons had in managing, 
And labour'd then, as He had done before, 
Me into England lafely to reſtore. 


For which relying on my Soucraignes Loue, 
To whom as Lifel had bcene cucr deare, 
Which ne'rthennow, I had more need to prooue, 
Who ſtrouc t'obtaine, if any meane there were, 
A Diſpenſation for His former Oath, 
In their deſpight that thereto ſeem'd molt loth, 


Which long debating, We reſolu'd at length, 
Since I by Marriage ttrongly was alli'd, 
Tat this pinch ſhould ſtand vpon my ſtrength, 
And ſhould for Ewgland, hap what could betyde, 
And ina Ship that for my Paſſage lay, 
Thither my Selte to ſecretly conuay, 


Where ſafely landed on the wiſhed Shore, The third time 
Wirth ſpeed to Court I cloſely Me betooke, that Gaueſton 
Yet gaue the King Intelligence before, had bin recald 
About what time, He there for Me ſhould looke, from Exile, 
Who was deuifing when I ſhould arriue, 
The ſureſt way, my ſafety to contriue. 


Which the Lords finding, whilſt their bloud was hot; 

That to themſclues then only were to trult, 

For what before was done, auaild themnot, 

And for my ſake, they found the King vniuſt, 
Bringing thereby, whillt triflingthey doe ſtand, 


Spoil on themſclues, and perill on the Land. 


Who was ſo dull, that did not then diſtaſte, 
That thus the King His Nobles ſhould negle&? 
And thoſe in Court, We for our purpoſe plac'd, 
Gaue vs iuſt cauſc their dealings to luſpe, 

And they that view'd Vs with thepleaſed't Eye, 


Yet at our Actions often look*d awry. 


Which made KingEpwar vp preſently prouide The King goeth 

A choſen Conuoy of His chictelt Friends, $0 Yorke, to ge- 

To guard Meſafe to Yorke, to be ſupply'd ther power a- 

With Forraine Succours, and to Scotland (ends, £4mſt the Barons 
To Watlike Bar 1 or, and toW ales, from whence, 


He hop'd for Power to fruſtrate their preſence. , 
Bur 
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But they His Agents, quieny intercept, 
Not then to ſceke, inſo well-knowne a thing, 
And both the Afarehes they ſo ftritly kept, 
That none could cnterto afſilt the King, 

Only to chaſtiſe my abhorred finne, 

Who had the Cauſe of all theſe Troubles bin, 


Thus like a Ship defpoiled of her Sailes, 

Shoou'd by the Wind againſt the fireamfull tyde, 

This way the one, that way the other hales, - 

Now tow rds this Shore, and now tow'rds that doth ryde, 
As that poore Veſlell's, ſuch my brittle (tay, 
The necrer Land, the geerer calt away. 


Thou Kingdomes Corfiue, home-begotten Hate, 

In any Limits neuer that waſt bounded, 

When didſtthou yet ſcize ypon any State, 

By Thce that was nor ytterly confounded? 
How many Empires be there that doc ruc Thee ? 
Happie the World was, till too well it knew Thee, 


Thus of all ſuccour vtterly berefr, 

Only ſome ſmall force that We had at Sea, 

For ys to truſt to, Fortune had vs left, 

On which our Hopes, vpon this Vpcaſt lay, 
Which We to haſten ſpeedily doc make, 
Our former Courſes, forced to forſake. 


Our preſent perill hapning to be ſo, 
That did for aide importunately call, 
Wherefore in Yorke, as ſafeſt from the Foe, 
He left Me to the keeping of the Wall, 
Till His Returne Me further aide might gjue, 
Whom more and morc, He ſtudied to relecue, 


The Barons then from Bedford ſetting on, 
Th' appointed Randy where they gath'red head, 
When they had notice that the King was gone, 
Tow'rds Torkeftire with celeritic them iped, 

To ſeize my Perſon purpoſed that were, 

Whoſe preſence elſe might make them to forbeate, 


When leauing 7orke, to Scarborongh I poſt, 
With that ſmall Force,the Citic had to lend Me, 
The ſtrongelt Fort, that ſtood ypon the Coaſt, 
And of allotherlikeſt to defend Mc, 
Which atthe worſt, from whence in their Deſpight, 
The Hils at hand might priuiledge my Flight, 
; But 
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But they which kept the Countrey round about, 
Vpon each paſlageſet ſo watchfull Spies, 
Of well-walPd Torks that I was ſcarſly our, 
But on their light-Horſe after Me theyriſe, 
And ſuddenly they in vpon Me came, 
ErcIhad time to get into the ſame, 


Thence with intent tow'rds O:xferd to conuay Me, 
When by the way, as Birds doe at the Owle, 
Some wondred at Me, ſome againe did bay me, 
As hungrie Wolues at Paſſengers doe howle : 
Each one rcioycingthat I thus was caught, 
Who on the I.and theſe Miſeries had brought, R 


Conducted thus to Dedingron at laſt, 
Where th' Earle of * Pembrooke will'd Mc to be ſtay'd, 
To vnderſtand before they further paſt, 
What bythe King could on my fide be ſayd, 
About this Bulineſſe, and row'rds EpwaR Þ went, 
Tacquaint Him with the generall intent, 


But th Earle of Warwicke (lying but too neere) 

The Dogge of Arden that I vs'd to call, 

Who mortall Hatred did Me cuer beare, 

He whom I moſt ſuſpeed of them all, 
Thither repayring with His powerfull Band, 
Seized ypon Me with a violent hand, 


ToWarwicke Caſtle carrying Me along," 
(Where He had long defired Meto get) 
With Friends and Tenants abſolutely (trong, 
Whom all the puiſant Baronie aber, 
Which, fince occaſion offred them ſuch hold, 
Haſten my Death by all the meanes they could, 


North from the Towne, a mile, or yery neere, 
Alittle Hill in publike view doth lye, 
That's called Black/ow, of the Dwellers there, 
Neere to the ancient Hermitage of Gvy, 
To which, the Lords Me as a Traytorled, 
And on a Scaffold tooke away my Head, 


My Life and Fortunes lively thus exprelt, 

Intheſad Tenor of my Tragique Tale, 

Let Me rcturne to the faire fields of reſt, 

Thither tranſported with a proſp'rous gale, 
And leaue the World my Dettinie to view, 
Bidding it thus cternally adiew. 
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Wak'd, and trembling betwixt Rage and Dread 

IJ 2 With the lowd ſlander (by the impious Time) 

x & That of my A&tions cuery-where is ſpred, 

DR Through which to honour falſly I ſhould clime; 

From the ſad dwelling of th'vntimely dead, 

Toquit Me of that Execrable Crime, . 
CROMWELATL appeares,his wretched plightto ſhow, 
Much that cantcll, as one that much did know. 


Roughly nor made vp in the common mould, 
That with the vulgar vilely I ſhould die, 
What thing ſo ſtrange of Cr oMws L 1. isnottold ? 
What man more prays'd ? Who more condemn'd then 1? 
That with the World whcn I am waxed old, 
Molt *t were vnfit that Fame of Me ſhould lie, 

With Fables vaine my Hiſtorie ro fill, 

Forcing my good, excufing of my Ill, 


You, that but hearing of my hated Name, 
Your ancient Malice in{tantly bewray, 
And for my ſake yourill-deſerued Blame, 
Vpon my Legend publikely ſhall lay ; 
Would you forbeare to blaft Me with Defame, 
Might I ſo meane a priuiledge bur pray, 

He that three Apes had endur'd your wrong, 

Heare Him a little who hath heard you long, 

Since 
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Since Rowes {ad Ruine here by Me began, 
Who Her Religion pluckt vp by the Root, 
Of the falſe World ſuch Hate for which I wan, 
Which (till at Me her poiſned't Darts doth ſhoot; 
| That toexcule it, doc the beſt I can, 
Little, Ifeare, my labour Me will boor 
Yer will I ſpeake my troubled Heart to caſe, 
Much to the Minde, Her ſelfe itis to pleaſe, 


O powerfull Number, from whoſe ftrifter Law, 
Heart-moouing Muſike did recejue the Ground 
Which Man to faire Ciuility did draw, 
With the brute Beaſt when lawleſſe He was found : 
©, if according to the wiſer Saw; 
There be a high Diuinitie in ſound, 

Be now abundant proſp'rouſly to aide 


The Pen prepar d,my doubrfull Caſe to plead. 


Putney the Place made blefſed by my Birth, Cromwell 
Whoſe meaneſt Cottage ſimply Me did ſhroiyd, borne at Put- 
To Mc as deareſt of the Engliſh Earth - ney. 

Soof my bringing that poore Village proud, 


Though in a time whenneuer lefſe the Dearth 
Of happie Wits, yet Mine fo well allow'd, 

That with the beſt She boldly duritprefer 

Me, that my breath acknowledged from Her. 


Twice flow'd proud Thames as at my comming wood, 
Striking the wondring Bord'rers with Feare, 
And the pale Genixs of that aged floud , 
To my ficke Mother labouring did appeare, 
And with a Countenance much diftratted ſtood, 
Threatning the Fruit Herpained Wombe ſhould beare : 
My ſpeedy Birth being added thereunto, 
Seem'd to fore-tell, that much I came to doe. 


Who was reſerued for thoſe worſer daies, 
As the great Ebbe ynto ſo long a Flow, 
When what thoſe Ages formerly did raiſe, 
This, when I liu'd,did laſtly oucr:hrow, 
And that great'ſt Labour ofthe World did ſeize, 
Only for which immedicable Blow 

Due tothat Time,Me dooming Heauen ordain'd, 

Whercin Confufion abſolutely raign'd, 

Bbb 2 Vainly 


THE 


LEGEND OF 


GREAT 
CROMWELLD. 


Wak'd, and trembling betwixt Rage and Dread 

I 2 With the lowdſlander (by the impious Time) 

Sh @ That of my A@tions euery-where is ſpred, 

GS Through which to honour falſly I ſhould clime; 

From the ſad dwelling of th'vntimely dead, 

Toquit Me of that Execrable Crime, . 

CROMWELLI appeares,his wretched plightto ſhow, 

Much that cantell, as one that much did know. 
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Roughly nor made vp in the common mould, 
That with the vulgar vilely I ſhould die, 
Whart thing ſo ſtrange of CR oMws L x. isnottold ? 
What man moreprays'd ? Who more condemn'd then TI? 
That with the World when I am waxed old, 
Moſt *t were vnfit that Fame of Mc ſhould lie, 

With Fables yaine my Hiſtorie ro fill, 

Forcing my good, excufing of my Ill, 


You, that but hearing of my hated Name, 
Your ancient Malice in{tantly bewray, 
And for my ſake your ill-deſerued Blame, 
Vpon my Legend publikely ſhall lay ; 
Would you forbeare to blaft Me with Defame, 
Might I ſo meane a priuiledge bur pray, 

He that three Apes had endur'd your wrong, 

Heare Him a little who hath heard you long, 

Since 
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Since Rowes {ad Ruine here by Me began, 
Who Her Religion pluckt vp by the Root, 
Of the falſe World ſuch Hate for which I wan, 
Which ſtill at Me her poiſned'ſt Darts doth ſhoot ; 
| That toexcule it, doc the beſt I can, 
Little, Ifeare, my labour Me will boot 
Yer will I ſpeake my troubled Heartto eaſe, 
Much to the Minde, Her {elfe itis to pleaſe, 


O powerfull Number, from whoſe ftrifter Lay, 
Heart-moouing Muſike did receijue the Ground 
Which Man to faire Ciuility did draw, 
With the brute Beaſt when lawlefſe He was found : 
©, if according to the wiſer Saw; 
There be a high Diuinitie in ſound, 

Be now abundant proſp'rouſly to aide 

The Pen prepar'd,my doubtfull Caſe to plead. 


Putney the Place made blefſed by my Birth, Cromwell 
Whoſe meaneſt Cottage ſimply Me did ſhroiyd, borne at Put- 
To Me as deareſt of the Emgliſh Earth ; ney. 

Soof my bringing that poore Village proud, 


Though in a time whenneuer lefſe the Dearth 
Of happie Wits, yet Mine ſo well allow'd, 
That with the beſt She boldly durſt prefer 
Me, that my breath acknowledged from Her, 


Twice flow'd proud Thames as at my comming wood, 
Striking the wondring Bord'rers with Feare, 
And the pale Genixy of that aged floud , 
To my ficke Mother labouring did appeare, 
And with a Countenance much diftracted {tood, 
Threatning the Fruit Herpained Wombe ſhould beare : 
My ſpeedy Birth being added thereunto, 
Seem'd to fore-tell, that much I came to doe. 


Who was reſerued for thoſe worler daies, 
As the great Ebbe ynto ſo long a Flow, 
When what thoſe Ages formerly did raiſe, 
This, when I liu'd,did laſtly oucr:hrow, 
And that great'ſt Labour ofthe World did ſeize, 
Only for which immedicable Blow 

Due tothat Time,Me dooming Heauen ordain'd, 

Whercin Confuſion abſolutely raign'd, 
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Vainly yet noted this prodigious Signe, 

Often Predictions of moſt fearetull things, 

As Plagues, or Warre, or great Men to decline, 

Riſing of Commons, or the Death of Kings ; 

But ſome [trange Newes though cuer it diuine, 

Yet forth them not immediately ir brings, 
Vnrill th'effe&s Men afterward did learne, 
To know that Me it chiefly did concerne, 


Whilſt yetmy Father by His painfull Trade, 

Whoſc labour'd Anuile only was His Fee, 

Whom my great tow'rdnefle ſtrongly did perſwade, 

In Knowledge to haue educated Mee : 

But Death did Him vnluckily inuade, 

Ere He the fruits of His Deſire could ſee, 
Leauing Me young, then little that did know, 
How Me the Heauens had purpos'd to beitoy, 


Hopeleſle as helplefſe moſt might Me ſuppoſe, 
Whoſe meanneſle ſeem'd their abic& breath to drayy 
Yet did my Breſt that glorious fire incloſe, 
Which their dull purblind Ignorance not ſaw, 
Which RtiY is ſettled ypon outward Showes, 
The Vulgars iudgement cuer is {o raw, 
Which the ynworthielt ſortiſhly doe loue, 
In their owne Region properly that mouc. 


Yet Me my Fortune ſo could not diſguiſe, 
But through this Cloud were ſome that did Mc know, 
Which then the reſt, morc happie or more wiſe, 
Me did relicue when TI was driuen low, 
Which as the ſtayres by which I firſt did riſe, 
When to my hieght I afterward did grow, 
Them to requite,my Bounties were ſo hie, 
As made my Fame through euery Eare to flie. 


That height and Godlike puritie of Minde, 
Reſteth notſtill, where Titles moſt adorne 
Wirth any, nor peculiarly confinde 
To Names, and to be limited doth ſcorne : 
Man doth the moſt degenerate from kinde, 
<© Richeſt and pooreſt both alike are borne ; 
** Andto be alwaies pertinently good, 
*© Followes not ſill the greatneſſe of our Bloud, 
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Pirie it is, that to one yertuous Man 
That Marke him lent, to Geatrie to aduance, 
Which firlt by Noble induſtric he wan, 
His baſer Iiſue after ſhould inhance, 
And the rude Slauc not any good that can, 
Such ſhould thruſt downe by what is his by chance : 
As had not He becne firſt that him did raiſe, 
Ne'r bad his great Heire wrought his Grandfires praiſe, 


How weake art thou that makeſt it thy end, 
To heape ſuch worldly Dignitics on thee, 
When vpon Fortune only they depend, 
And by her changes gouerned muſt bee ? 
Beſides the dangers till that ſuch attend, 
LiucTeſt of all Menpourtrayed out in mee, 
When That, for which I hated was of all, 
Soor'lt from me fled, ſcarce tarrying for my fall, 


You that but boaſt your Anceſtors proud Stile, 
And the large Stcra whence your vaine Greatneſſe grey, 
When you your ſclues are ignorant and vile, 
Nor glorious Thing dare actually purſue, © l 
Thar all good Spirits would vtrerly exile, | 
Doubting their worth ſhould elſe diſcouer you, 

Giuing your ſclues ynto Ignoble things ; 

Baſe I proclaime you, though deriud from Kings. 


Vertue, but poore, G o Þ in this Earth doth place, 
'Gaiuſt the rude World to ſtand vp in his right, 
To ſuffer {ad affli&tion and diſgrace, 
Not ceaſing to purſue her with deſpight : 
Yer when of all ſhee is accounted baſc, 
And ſceming in moſt miſerable plight, 
Out of her Power new Life to her doth take, 
Leaſt then diſmayd, when all doc her forſake. 


That is the Man of an vndaunted ſpirit, 
For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, 
For whom, when him the World doth difinherit, 
Looketh ypon it with a pleaſed Eye, 
What's done for Vertue thinkin gir doth merit, 


Daring the proudeſt menaces defie, 
More worth then Life, how ere the baſe World rate him, 


Belou'd of Heauen, alrhough the Earth doth hate him, 
Iniu- 
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Iniurious Time, vnto the Good vniuſt, 
O! how may weake Poſteritic ſuppoſe 


Euer to haue their merit from the Duſt, 


'Gainſt them thy partialitie that knowes! 

To thy report, O who ſhall cuer trult, 

Triumphant arches building vnto thoſe, 
Allow'd the longeſt memorie to haue, 
That were the moſt ynworthy of a Graue ! 


Bur my cleere mettle had that powerfull heate, 
As it notturn'd with all that Fortune could : 
Nor when the World me terribleſt did threat, 
Could win that place, which my high thoughts did hold, 
That waxed {till more proſperouſly great, 
The more the World me ſtrouc to haue controll'd, 
On mine owne Columnes conſtantly to ſtand, 
Wirhour the falſc helpe of anothers Hand, 


My Youthfull courſe thus wiſely did I Reere, 
T*auoid thoſe Rocks my wracke that elſe did threat ; 
Yet ſome faire Hopesfrom farre did ill appeare, 
If crhaygoo much my wants did me not let : 
Wherofore my Selfc aboue my Selfe to beare, 
Still as I grew, I knowledge ftroue to get, 
Toperte& that which in the Embryon was, 
Whoſe Birth, I found, Time well might bring to paſſe, 


But when my meanes to faile me I did find, 
My ſelfe to Trauell preſently I tooke, 
For 'twas diſtaſtefull ro my Noble mind, 
That the vile World into my wants ſhould looke, 
Being beſides induſtrioufly inclinde, 
To meaſure others Ations with my Booke, 

My Iudgement more to reCtifie thereby, 

In matters that were difficult and hyc. 


When, loc, ithapt,that Fortune as my Guide, 

Of me did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 

That th'Ezghſb Merchants then, who did refide 

At Amtwerpe, me their Secretarie choſe, 

(As though in me to manifeſt her pride) 

Whence to thoſe Principalities I roſe, 
To plucke me downe, whence afterward ſhcee fear'd, 
Beyond her Power, that almoſt ſhce had rear'd. | 

When 
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When firſt the wealthy Netherlands metrayn'd, 
In wiſe Commerce molt proper ro that Place, 
And from my Countrie caretully me wayn'd, 
As with the World it meant ts winne me Grace, 
Where great experience happily I gayn'd ; 
Yet here I ſeem'd but tutor'd for a ſpace, 

For high imployment otherwiſe ordayn'd, 

Till which, the Time T idlely cntertayn'd, 


For Bofton buſineſſe hotly then in hand, 
The charge thereof on Cyamszu s being layd, 
Comming to Flanders, hapt to vnderſtand 
Of me, whom he requeſted himto ayd; 
Of which, when I the benefit had ſcand, 
Weighing what time at Antwerpe I had ſtayd, 
Soone 1t me wonne faire /taly totrie, 
Vnder a cheerefull and more luckie skie : 


For what the meaneſt cleerely makes to ſhine, 
Youth, Wit, and Courage, all inme concutre: 
In euery proic, that ſo powerfull Trine, 
By whoſe kind working brauely I did ſturre, 
Which to each high and glorious defigne 
(The Time could offes) freely did me ſpurre, 
As, forcing Fate, ſome new thing to prepare, 
(Shewing ſucceſle) rattempt that could me dare - 


Where now my Spirit got roomth it ſelfe to ſhow, 
To the fayr'it pitch to make a gallant flight, 
From things that too much earthly were and low, 
Strongly attrated by a Genuine light, 
Where higher ill it cuery day did grow ; 
And being in ſo excellent a plight, 

Crau'd but occaſion happily toproue, 

How much it ſate cach vulgar Spirit abouc. 


The good ſucceſſe th'affaires of England found, 
Much prays'd the choice of me that had becne made : 
For where moſt Mcn the depth durſt hardly ſound, 
Iheld it nothing boldly through to wade, 
My ſelfe, and through the [traiteſt wayes I woond, 
So could I a, ſo well I could perſwade, 

As mcerely Iouiall in my ſelte was I, 

Compos'd of freedome and alacritic. 
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Not long it was ere Rome of me did ring, 
(Hardly ſhall Rowe ſo full dayes ſee agen) 
Of Fregmens Catches to the Pope I ſing, 
Which wan much licence tomy Countrimen, 
Thither, the which I was the firſt did bring, 
That were vnknowne to /tahy till then : 
Light humours, them when iudgement doth dire, 
Euecn of the Wiſe winne plauſible reſpeR. 


And thoſe, from home that Penſions were allow'd, 
And there did for Intelligence remayne, 
Vnder my power themſelues were glad to ſhrowd, 
RvsSSELL andPACE, yea, oftentimes were fayne, 
When as their Names they durſt not haue auow'd, 
Me into their Societie t'retayne, 

Riſing before me,Mightie as they were, 
. Great though at home, yet did they nced me there, 


+ 


In forraine parts neere Friends I yet forſake, 
That had before beene deeply bound to mee, 
And would againe I vie of them ſhould make, 
Bur ſtill my Starres command I ſhould be tree, 
And all thoſe offers lightly from me ſhake, 
Which to requite,I fertred elſe might bee z 
And though that oft great perils me oppung, 
And meanes were weake, my mind was cuer ftrong, 


Yet thoſe great wants, Fate to my Youth did tye, 
Me from the pompe of thoſerich Countries driue, 
Thereby inforc'd with painfull induſtrie, 

Againlt aflition mantully to (triue, 

Vnder her burthen faintly notto ye : 

But ſince my good I hardly muſt deriue, 
Into the ſame I thought to make my way, 
Through all the Power againſt me ſhee could lay, 


As a Comedian and my life Iled, 
For lo a while my need did me conſtraine, 
With other my poore Countrimen (that plai'd) 
Thither that came in hope of better gaine: 
Whereas when Fortune ſeem'd me low totread 
Vnder her feere, ſhee ſet me vp againe, 

Vnrill her vſc bad me hernot to feare, 

Her good and ill that paticntly could beare- 
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Til CwanrLEs the fift thEmperiall Power did bend 


'Gainlt Rowe, which By & » o x skilfully did guide 
Which faft-declining [caly 4id rend ; ; 
For th'Right that him her Holineile denide, 
Wholly her ſelfe inforced to defend 
'Gainſt him that iuſtly puniſhed herpride, 

To which my ſelfe I laſtly did betake, 

To ſee thereof what fortune meant to make, 


And at the fiege with that great Generall ſeru'd, 
When he firlt girther ſtubborue walte with ficele, 
Within her Walls who well-neere being ſtaru'd, 
And that with faintneſſe ſhee began to reele, 
Shewing her ſelfe alittle as ſhee ſwaru'd : 

Firſt herthen noting I began to feele, 


Shee, whoſe great power ſo farre abroad did roame, 


What in her {c!fe ſhee truely was at home. 


That the great Schoole of the falſe World was then, 
Where her's their ſubtill practices did vie, 
Amongſt that mightie confluence of Men, 
French plots propt vp by Engliſh policie, 
' The German powers, falle ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermin'd by skilfull tay, 
Each one in poſſibilitie to win, 
Great reſts were vp, and mightic hands were in, 


Here firſt to worke my bufie brayne was ſer, 
y inclination finding it to pleaſe 

This ſtirring World which (trongly ill did whet) 
To temper in {o dangerous aſlayes, 
Which did ftrange formes of policies beget ; 
Beſides in times ſo turbulent as theſe, 

Whereto my (tudics wholly I did bend 

To that which then, the wiſcſt made their end : 


And my experience happily me taughr 
Into the ſecrets of thoſe Timesto lee, 
From whence to England afterward I brought 
Thoſe {lights of State deliu'red there to mee, 
In t'whith there then were very few that fought, 
Nor did with th'humour of that age agree, 
Which after did moſt fearefull things effect, 
Whoſe ſecret working few did then ſulpe&t, 
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When though *twere long, it hapned yet at lalt, 
Some Hopes me homeward lecretly allur'd, 
When many perils {trangely I had paſt, 
As many fad calamities cadur'd : | 
Beyond the Moone, when I beganto caſt, 
By my rare parts what place might be procur'd, 
If they at home were to the Mightie kno wne, 
How they would ſeeme compared with their owne, 


Or if that there the Great ſhould me negleR, 
As I the worltthat vainely did not feare, 
Tomy expericnce how to gayne reſpe& 
In other Countries that doe hold it deare, 
I no occaſion yaincly did reic&, 
Whil'{t ill before me other riſing were, 
And ſome themſelues had mounted to the skie, 
Little before valike to thriuec as 1. 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 
Lately begot by Luxurie and Pride, 
In their great'ſt fulnefſe peremproric ſtood z 
Some that thoſe courles diligently ey'd, 
Slily were fiſhing in that troubled Flood, 
For future changes wiſcly to prouide, 
Finding the World ſo rankely then to ſwell, 
That till it brake,it never could be well, 


But floting long vpon my firſt arriue, 
Whil't many doubts me ſeemed to appall, 
Like to a Barke that with the Tide doth driue, 
Hauing nought left to faſten it withall, 

"Thus with the Time by ſuffring I doe (triue 

"Into what Harbour doubtfull yerto fall; 
Vntill infored toput it to the chance, 
Caſtingthe fair'ſt, my fortune to aduance, 


Making my ſelfe tomightic Wo or s s y knowne, 
That Ar L as, which the gouernement vpſtay'd, 
Who from meane placc in little time was growne 
Vpto him, which that weight vpon himlay'd, 
And þcing gor the neereſt to his Throne, 
He the more caſly this great Kingdome ſway'd, 
Leaning thercon his wearied ſelfeto bre athe, 
Whil{t cacathe Greateſt fat him farce beneath, 
Where 
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Where learned Mort and Gar vine R I mer 


Men, in thoſc Times, immatchable for wit, The excellenteſt 
Able that were the dulleſt Spirit to whet, Men of theſe 
Lames, 


And did my humour excellently fir, 
Into their Ranke and worthily did ger 
There as their proud Competitor to ſir, 
* One Excellence to many is the Mother, 
* Wits doc, as Creatures, one beget another, 


This Founder of the Palaces of Kin gs, ho wel 
Whoſe Veines with more then vſuall Spirit were fild, Whice Han? 
A Man ordayned tothe mighti'(t Things, and Hampton 

Conrr, 


In Oxford thcn determining to build 

ToCnR1s5rT a Colledge, and together brings 

All that thereof the great Foundation wills, 
There me imploycs, whoſe induſtrie he found 
Worthy to worke vpon the nobleſt Ground. 


Yet in the entrance wiſely did he feare 
Coyne might fall ſhort, yet with this worke on fire, 
Wherefore ſuch Houſes as Religious were, 
Whoſe being no neceſſitie require, 
But that the greater very well might beare, 
From Rowe the Card'nall cunningly did hire, 
Winving withall his Soucraigne to conſenr, 
It colouring with ſo Holy an intent. 


This like a ſymptome to a long diſeaſe, 
Was the forerunner to this mightic Fall, 
And but too vnaduiſedly did ceaze 
Vpon the part that ruinated all, 
Which, had the Worke beene of ſoniany dayes, 
And more againe, recouer hardly ſhall : 
Bur, loc, ic ſunke, which Time did long vphold, 
Where now it lyes cuen leuell'd with the mold. 


Thus, thou great Rewee, here firlt waſt ouerthrowne, 
Thy future harmes that blindly couldſt nor ſee, 
And in this worke they only were thine owne, 
Whoſe knowledye lent that deadly wound to thee, 
Which tothe World before had they not ſhowne, 
Ne'r had thoſe ſecrets beene deſcry'd by mee, 

Nor by thy wealth ſo many from the plow, 


Worne thoſe high Types wherein they flouriſh now. 
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Fer which, my Maſter Woorssy might and mayne, 
Into ſuch fauour with the King me brought, 
Tow'rds whom my ſclfe ſo well I did demeane, 
As that I ſeem'd to exerciſe his thought, 
And his great liking ſtrongly did retayne, 
With what before that Card'nall had me taught, 
From whoſe example, by thole Cells but fall, 
Sprang the ſubuerſion laſtly of them all, 
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Yet many alet was caſt into the way, 
Wherein I ranne ſo ſteadily and right, 
And many 2 ſnare my Aduerfaries lay, 
Much wrought they with their power, much with their ſlight, 
Wiſely perceiving that my ſmalleſt tay 
Fully requir'd the vtmoſt of their might, 
To my aſcendant haſting then to clime, 

There as the firſt predomining the time, 
Knowing what wealth me carneſtly did woo 
Which IthroughWoortssy hapned had rofind , 

And could the Path moſt perfe&tly vnto, 

The King thereafter earneſtly inclin'd, 

Seeing beſides what after I might doe, 

If ſo great Power me fully were affigrr'd, 
By all their meanes againſt me ſtrongly wrought, 
Lab'ring as faſt to bring their Church to nought. 


Whilſt to the King continually I ſue, 
And in this buſineſle faithfully did ftirre, 
Strongly t'approue my iudgement to be true, 
'Gainſt thoſe who moſt ſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes which any way I knew 
Might grace me, or my purpoſes preferre 
Did I omit, till I had wonne his Eare, 
Moſt that me mark'd, yyhen leaſt he ſeem'd to heare, 


This vyound to them thus violently giuen, 
Enuy, at me her ſharpeſt Darts did roue, 
AfﬀecQing the Supremacy of Heauen, 
As the firſt Gyants vvarring againtToys, 
Heap'd Hills on Hills, the Godstill they had driven, 
The meanelt Shapes of Earthly things to proue : 

So mult I ſhift from them that gain me roſe, 

. Mortall their hate, as mightie were my Foes, 
Buc 
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But their great force againſt Me wholly bene 
Preuail'd vpon my mots ſo farre, ; Cromwell in 
That I my Ruine ſcarſly could prevent, danger to haue 
So momentarie worldly Fauours are, 0000 Rs aa 
That till the vtmo | of their ſpight was ſpent, dio Kings 


Had not my ſpirit maintain'd a manly Ware, 
Riſen they had, when I had layne full low, 
Vpon whole Ruine after I did grow. 


When the Great King, their frange Reports that tooke, 
Who as pernicious as they potent were, 
And at the faire growth of my Fortune ſtrooks, 
Whoſe deadly Malice blame Me not to feare, 
Me at the firſt ſo violently ſhooke, 
That they this frame were likely downe to beare, 
If Reſolution with a ſettled Brow, 
Had nor vpheld my peremptorie Vow. 


Yet theſe Encounters thruſt Me not awry, 
Nor could my Courſes force Me to forſake, . 
After this Shipwracke I againe muſt try, 
Some happier Voyage hopefull till ro make: 
The Plots that barren long we ſee doe lie, 
Some fitting Seaſon plentifully take, 
& One fruitfull Harucſt frankly doth reſtore 
«© What many Winters hindred haue before, 


That to account I ſtriQtly call my Wir, 

How it this while had managed my State, 

My Soule in counſcll ſummoning to fit, 

If poſſible toturne the courſe of Fate, 

For wayes there be the greateſt things to hit, 

If Men could find the peremptorie gate, 
And fince I once was got ſo neere the Brinke, 
More then before,'t would gricue Me now to finke, 


Rvyss$8®L TL, whoſe Life (ſome ſaid) that I had ſau'd Secretarie RuC. 
In Italy, one that Me fauoured moſt, ſell, aſter Earle 
And Reuerend Hay 1 « s, who but occafion crau'd of Bedford, 
To ſhew his Loue, no lefſe that I had coſt, | —_— 
Who to the King percciuing Me difgrac'd, Rolles, labour 
Whoſe fauourT vnluckily had loſt, for Cromwell. 


Both with Him great, a foot ſet in withall, - 


If notto (tay, to quallific my Fall, 
| High 
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High their regard, yet higher was their hap, 

Well-neere quite ſunke,recouer Me that could, 
And once more get me into Fortunes Lap, 
Which well my ſelfe might teach Me there to hold, 
Eſcap'd out of ſo dangerous a trap, | 
Whoſe prayſe by Me ro Ages ſhall be told, 

As the two props by which I only roſe, 

When molt ſuppreſt, moſt trod on by my Foes, 


This Me to vrge the Premunire wonne, 
Ordain'd in Matters dangerous and hie, 
In t' which the heedlefle Prelacie were runne;, 
That backe vnto the Papacie did flic, 
Sworne to that Sea, and what before was done, 
Due tothe King, diſpenſed were thereby, 
In t' which firſt entring offred Me the Meane, 
That to throw downe,alreadic that did leane. 


This was to Me that ouer-flowing Sourſe, 

From whence His Bounties plentifully ſpring, 

Whoſe ſpcedie current with vnuſuall force 

Barc Mc intothe Boſome of the King, 

By putting Him into that readie courſe, 

Which ſoone to paſſe His Purpoſes might bring, 
Wherethoſe which late imperiouſly controld Me, 
Strooke pale with feare,ftood trembling to behold Me; 


When State to Me thoſe Ceremonics ſhow'd, 
That to ſo great a Fauourite were due, 
And Fortune till with Honours did Me load, 
As though no meane, She in my rifing kney, 
Or Heaucn to Me, more then to Man had ow'd, 
(What to the World ynheard of was and neyww,) 

And was to otherſparing of her ſtore, 

Till She could giue, or I could aske no more. 


Thoſe high Preferments He vpon Me laid, 
To make the World Me publikely to know, 
Were ſuch, in iudgement rightly being wai'd, 
Seemed too great for Me to yndergoe,' 
Nor.could His Hand from powring on be ſtai'd, 
Vntill Iſo abundantly did flow, ; 
That looking downe whence lately I was clome, 
Danger bad Feare, if further I ſhould rome, 


— 
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For firſt from Knighthood rifing in degree, 
The Office of the Iewell-houſe my lor, 
After,the Rolles he frankly gaue to Me, 
From whence a Priuie CountellerI got, 

Then of the Garter : and then Earle to be 

Of Eſſex: yet ſufficient theſe yyere nor, 
Bur to the great Vicegercncic I grew, 
Being a Title as Supreme as new. 


So well did Me theſe Dignities befir, 
And Honour ſo Me euery way became, 
As morethen Man,T had beene made for it, 
Or as from Me it had deriu'd the Name : 
Where was he found ? whoſc loue TI not requit, 
Beyond His owne imaginarie aime, 
Which had Me ſuccor'd neerely being driuen, 
As things to Me that idly were not giuen ? 


What Tongue ſo flow, the Tale ſhall not report 

Of Hoſpitable Fx1s c oBAaLD and Mee, 

And ſhew inhoxw reciprocall a fort 

My thankes did with his Courtefie agres, 

When as my Meanes in 1ta/y were ſhort, 

That Me relieu'd, Ilefſe rhat would not bee, 
Whenl of England, was Vicegerent made, 
His former Bounties lib'rally repaid ? 


The manner briefly gentler Maſe rclate, 
Since oft bcfore it wiſely hath becne told, 
The ſudden change of vnauoided Fate, 
That famous Merchantreuerend Fx1sc 0BALD, 
Grey poore, and the ſmall remnant of His State, 
Was certaine Goods to Exglard He had ſold, 
Whictl+ in the hands of Creditors but bad, 
Small hope to get, yet leſſer Meanes He had. 


Hithcr His Wants Him forcibly conſtrain'd, 
Though with long trauell both by Land and Seas, 
Led by this Hope, that only now remaind, 
Whereon His Fortune finally He layes, 

And if He found that Friendſhip here were fain'd, . 
Yet at the worlt it better ſhould Him pleaſe, 
Farre out of fight,to periſh here vnknowne, 
Then ynrclieu'd be pitticd of His Owne, 


383 


Cromwel; 
geaireſſe, 


Poere and mean 
people, to whom 
He ial beene 
bebolding, be 
world take 
knowledge of, as 
berode, and li- 
berallyreward, 


Francis Friſ- 
cobald a Flo» 
rencine, 


The Store of 
the Lord 
Cromwell and 
Friſcobald,in 
the thirteene 


* followingStan- 


i» 2 * 
24's, 


384 


The Legend of 


It chanc'd as I tow'rd Feſtminfeer did ride, 
*Monglt the great concourſe paſſing to and fro, 
An aged Man T happily eſpide, 
Whoſe outward lookes much inward griefe did ſhow, 
Which made Me note Him, and the more I ey'd 
Him, Me thought more preciſely I ſhould know: 
Reuoluing long, it came into My minde, 
This was the Man to Me had beene ſo kind, 


Was there withall ſo ioyed with His fight, 
(With the deare fight of His fo reuerend Face) 
That TI could ſcarſly keepe Me from Yalight, 
And in mine armes Him kindly to embrace; 
Weighing yet (well) what ſome imagine might, 
He being a Stranger, and the publikeplace, 

Checkt my affection, till ſome fitter houre, 

On Him my Loue cffetually might ſhowre. 


Neuer, quoth I, was Fortune ſo yniuſt, 

As to doe wrong tothy moſt Noble Heart, 

What Man ſo wicked could betray the truſt 

Of one ſo vpright,of ſo good deſert ? 

And though obey Neceſfitie thou muſt, 

As when th' waſt _— the ſame to Me thoy art, 
Let Me alone thelaſt be left of all, 
That from the relt declin'd not with thy Fall, 


And calling to a Gentleman of mine, 
Wiſe and diſcreet that well I knew to bee, 
Shew'd Him that Stranger, whoſe deieted Epne, 
Fixt onthe Earth, ne'r once lookt vp at Mee, 
Bid yonder Man come home to Me and dine 
(Quoth 1) beſpeake Him reuerently you ſee, 
Scorne not His Habit, little canſt thou tell, 
Hoy rich a Minde inthoſe meanc Rags doth dwell, 


He with my Name that kindly did him greet, 
Slowly caſt vp His deadly-moouing Eye, 
Thar long time beene had fixed on His feet, 
To looke no higher then His Miſerie, 
Thinking Him more Calamitie did greete, 
Or that I had ſuppoſed Him ſome Spie, 
With a deep ſigh that from His heart He drew, 
Quoth He, His Will accompliſht be by you. 
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My Man departed,and the Meflage done, 
He whoſe ſad Heart a ſtrange Impreſſion Rrooke, 
To thinke vpon this accident begunne, 
And on Himſelfe ſuſpiciouſly to looke, 
Into all doubts He fearfully doth runne, 
Oft Himlſelfe cheering, oft himſelfe forſooke : 
Strangely perplext, He to my Houſe doth come, 
Not knowing why iudg'd, nor dreading yet His doome. 


My Seruants ſer His commingtoattend, 
That were thercin not commoa for their skill, 
Whoſe vſage yet the former did amend : 
He hop'd not good,nor guiltie yas of ill, 
But as a Man whoſe theughts were at an end, 
Fortune (quoth He) then worke on Me thy will: 
Wiſer then Man I thinke He were that knew, 
Whence this may come, or whit will it enſue. 


His Honour'd preſence ſo did Me inflame, 
That being then in preſence of my Peeres, 
Iſdaigned not to meete Him as He came, 
hat very hardly could containe my teares) 
Kindly ſalute Him, call Him by His name, 
And oft together aske Him how He cheeres; 
Which till along maintaining the extreme, 
The Man thought ſure, He had beene in a Dreame. 


Atlength to wake Him, gently I began 
With this demand, If once He did not know 
OneTu omas CR omMwerLL, apoore Engliſhman, 
By Him relicu'd when He was driven low ? 
When Iperceiu'd He my remembrance wan, 
Yet with His teares it filently did ſhow : 
I wept for woe,to ſee mine Oaft diftreſt : 
But He for ioy, to ſee His happie Gheſt, 


Him tothe Lords I publiſht by my praiſe, 
And at my Table carefully Him ſer, 
Recounting them che many ſundrie wayes, 
I was to this good Gentleman in debt, 
How great He was in Florence in thoſe dayes, 
With all that Grace or Reverence Him might ger: 
Which all the while yer filently He heares, 
Moiſting,among, His Viands with His teares, 
Ddd And 
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And to lend fulnefle laſtly ro His Fate, 
Great Summes I gaue Him, and what was His due, 
Made knowne, my Selfe became His Aduocate, 
And at my Charge His Creditors I ſue, 
Recouering Him vnto His former State: 
Thus He the World began by Me anew, 

That ſhall to all Poſteritie expreſle 

His honuor'd Bountie, and My Thankfulneſſe, 


But Aſaſe recount, before thou further paſſe, 
How this great change ſo quickly came about, 
And what the cauſe ofthis {ad downfall was, 
In euery part the ſpacious Realmethroughour, 
Being effeRted in ſo little ſpace, 

Leaue not thereof Poſteritie ro doubt, 
That to the World obſcured elſe may bee, 
If in this place reucaled not by Thee, 


If the whole Land did on the Church relic, 

Hauing full Power Kings to account to call, 

That to the World red only Policie, 

Beſides Heauens Keyes to ſtop'or let in all, 

Let Mc but know from Her Supremacie, 

How She ſhould could come ſo ſuddenly to fall : 
'Twas more then Chance ſure put a hand thereto, 
That had the power ſo great athing to doc, 


Or ought there were had biding vnder Sunne, 

Who would haue thought thoſe Edifices great, 
Which firſt Religion holily begunne, 
The Church approu'd, and Wiſdome richly ſear, 
Deuotion nouriſh'd, Faith allowance wonne, 
With what might make them auy way compleat, 

Should in their Ruines laſtly buryed lye, 

But that begunne and cnded from the Skye ? 


And the King late obedient to Her Lawes, 
Againſt the Clerke of Gerwanie had writ, 
As He thar firſt tirr'd in the Churches cauſe, 
Againſt Him greatlieſt that oppugned it, 
And wanne from Her ſo gratefull an applauſe, 
Then in Her Fauour chiefly that did fit, 

Thar as the prop, whereon She only ſtay'th; 


Him She inftil'd Dzx xNDBR OF THz FAITH. 
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Bur not their Power, whoſe Wiſdomes them did place, 


In the firſt ranke, the Oracles of State, 
Who that opinion ſtrongly did imbrace, 
Which through the Land receiued was of late, 
Then ought art all preuailed in this Caſe; 
O powerfull Doome of vaauoyded Fate, 
Whoſe depth not weake Mortalitie can know ! 
*© Who can yphold what Heauen will overthrow ? 


When time now vniuerſally did ſhow 
The power to it peculiarly annex'd, | 
With moſt abundance then when She did flow, 
Yet cuery houre (till proſp'rouſly She wex'd, 
But the World poore did by looſe Riots grow, 
Which ſerued as an excellent pretext, 
And colour gaue to plucke Her from Her Pride, . 
Whoſe only Greatneſſe ſuffred none beſide, 


Likewiſe to thar, Poſteritie did doubt, 
Thoſe at the firlt not rightly to adore, 
Their Fathers that too credulous deuout, 
Had tothe Church contribured their ſtore, 
And to recoucr only went abour, 
Whar their great Zeale had lauiſhed before, 
On Her a ſtrong hand violently laid, 
Preying on that, they gaue for to be pray'd. 


Beſides,the King ſet in a courſe ſo right, 
Which I for Him laboriouſly had'tra&t, 
' (Whotill I learn'd Him, had not knowne His Might) 
IRill to prompt His Power with Me to a, 
Into thole Secrets got ſo deepe a fight, 
That nothing laſtly ro His Furth'rance lackt, 
And by Example itto Him was ſhowne, 
How Rome might here be caſly ouerthrowne, 


In taking downe yet of this goodly Frame, 
He ſuddenly not brake off cuery band, 
But tooke the Power firſt from the Papall Name, 
After awhile let the Religion (tand, 
When limbe by limbe He daily did it lame, 
Firſt, rooke a Legge, and after ypoke a Hand, 
Till the poore ſemblance of a Bodie left, 


But all ſhould Ray it, vtterly bereft. 
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State Policie 0- 
werwrought the 
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ment, 
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tnomwne world. 
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imperſeflions, 
brouebt Her 
Anuthoritie into 
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diſſenſrons tn all . ( 


For if ſome Abbey hapned yoid to fall, 
By death of Him that the Superiour was, 
Gaine,thar did firſt Church-liberticenthrall, 
Only Supreme, promoted torhe Place, 
'Mongſt many bad, the worſt moſt times of all, 


* Vnder the colour of ſome others Grace, 
That by the Slander, which from Him ſhould ſpring, 


Into contempt it more and more might bring, 


This time frqm Heauen when by a ſecret courſe, 
Difſenſion vniuerſally began, 
Preuailing as a Planetarie ſourſe) 
Ith'Church beleeuing, as Mabumetan, 
WhenLvTHae x firſt did thoſe Opinions nurſe, 
Much from great Rowe in little ſpace that wan, 

It ro this change ſo aptly did diſpoſe, 

From whoſe {ad Ruine, ours lo preat arole, 


When here that fabrique vtrerly did faile, 
Which powerfull Fate had limited to Time, 
By whoſe ftrong Law it naturally muſt quaile, 
From that proud height to which it long did clime, 
Letting *gain(t it the contrary preuaile, 
Thereinto puniſh ſome notorious Crime, 


For which at length iuſt dooming Heauen decreed, 


That on Her Buildings Ruine here ſhould feed, 


THY authoritie vpon Her Shee did take, 
And vſc thereof in cuery little thing, 
Finding Her ſelfe how oft She did forſake, 
In Her owne bounds Her ſelfe not limiting, 
That awfull feare and due Obedience brake, 


. Which Her reputed Holineſle did bring, . 


Fromſlight regard aud brought Her into Hate, 
With tholc that much diflik'd of Her Eſtate. 


Scceing thoſe parts She cunningy had plaid, 
Belicfe to Her great Miracles to winne, 
To the wiſe World were cuery day bewrai'd, 
From which the doubt did of Her power begin, 
Damnation yet to queſtion what She faid, 
Made moſt ſuſpe&t che Faith they had beene in, 
When their Saluationeaſly might be bought, 
Found not this yet the yay that they had ſought, 


When 


_— — 
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When thoſe ill humours rip'ned =_ head ; 


Bred by the rankneſle of the plentious Land, 


And they nor only ſtrangely from her fled, 
Bound for her ancient Libertic to ſtand, 

Bur what their Fathers gaue her being dead, 
The Sonnes rap'd from her with a violent Hand, 


And thoſe her Buildings moſt of all abus'd, 
Thar with the waight their Fathers Coffins brug'd. 


The wiſeſt and moſt prouident but build, 


For time againe but onely ro deſtroy, 
The coltly Pyles and Monuments we gild, 
Succeeding Time ſhall reckon but a toy, 
. Viciffitude impartially will'd, 
The goodlyeſt things be ſubic& ro annoy, 


Yet Time doth tell, in ſome things they did erre, 


And what one Age did liudioufly maintayne, 
The next againe accounterh vile and vaine. 


Abbey Lands 

That put their helpe her brauerie to deface, rayſed a new 
When as the Wealth, that taken was from her, _ _—_ 
Others ſoone rayſed, that did them diſplace, of the = ya 
Their Titles and their Offices confer ; 
On ſuch before, as were obſcure and baſe, 

Who would with her, they likewiſe downe ſhould goe, 

And o'rthrew themthar her did ouerthrow, 

And th'Romyfb Rites that with a cleerer fight 
The wiſeſt thought they iuftly did reie&, 
They after ſaw, that the receiued Light 
Not altogether ftee was from defeR, 
MyRterious things being not conceiued right, 
Thereof bred inthe ignorant negle&, 

For, in opinion ſomething ſhorr doth fall, 

Wantsthere haue beene;and ſhall be (till in all, 

But negligent Securitie and Eaſe Mlanſe of Re- 
Vnbridled Senſualitic begar, ——_— 
That only tought his appetite to pleaſe, hab 


As it in midit of much abundance far, 
The Church not willin 
That ſhee was leane, when as her Lands were fat, 
Her ſelfe ro roo much hbertie did giue, 
Which ſome perceiu'd that in thoſe times did liuc. 


_ ſhould her praiſe, 
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The viſion P1ER CE the wiſe Plowman, in his viſion ſaw 
of Pierce Conſcience {ore hurt, yet ſorer was afraid 
Plowman. . 


The ſeuen great Sinnes to Hell himlike to draw, 

And to wiſe Clergie mainly cry'd for aide ; 

Falne erche wilt (whom perill much did awe) 

On vncleane Prieſts whil't faintly he himſtaid, 
Willing good Clergie t'eaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Gyants hotly had in chaſe, 


Clergie call'd Fryers, which neere at hand did dwell, 
And them requeſts to take in hand the cure, 
But for their Leechcraft that they could not well, 
He liſted not their dreſſing to endure, 
When in his care Need ſoftly him did tell 
(And of his knowledge more did him aſſure) 
They came for gayne, their end which they did make, 
For which on them the charge of Soules they take. . 


And yoluntarie Pouertic profeſt, 
By food of Angels ſeeming as to liue ; 
Bur yet with them th'accounted were the beſt, 
That moſt to their Fraternitie did giue, 
And beyond number that they were increaſt : 
If fo (quoth Conſcience) thee may I belecue, 
Then 'tis in vaine more on them to beſtow, 
If beyond number like they be to grow. 


The Frier ſoone feeling Conſcience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocrific did thriue, 
That many Teachers cucry-where did wound, 
For which Contrition miſerably did gricue : 
Now in deceit to ſhew himſelfe profound, 
His former hopes yet laſtly to reuiue, 
Gets the Popes Letters, whereof he doth ſhape 
Him a diſguiſe, from Conſcience roeſcape, 


And ſo towards goodly Vnitie he goes, 
A ſtrong-built Caſtle tanding very hie, 
Where Conſcience liu'd, to keepe him from his Foes, 
Whom, leſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould fpie, 
And him ſhould to the Garriſon diſcloſe, 
His Cowle about him carefully doth tie, 

Creepes to the Gate, and cloſely thereat beat, 
As one that entrance gladly would intreat. 
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Peace, the good Porter, readie till at hand ng 
It doth vn-pin,and prayes himG ov to ſaue, 
And after faluing kindly doth demand 
What was his will, or who he there would haue ? 
The Frier low lowting, croſſing with his Hand, 
T'ipeake with Contrition (quoth he) I would craue, 
Father (quoth Peace) your comming is in vaine, 
For, him of late, Hypocrrhie hath Nlaine, 


Go» ſhield (quoth he) and tummingyp the e 

Toformer beat} hope 1k to nit. WE OY 

For in my skill his ſound recouerie lyes, 

Doubt not thereof if ſetting G © Þ before. 

Are you a Surgeon, Peace againe replyes ? 

Yea (quoth the Frier) and ſentto heale his ſore : 
Come ncere (quoth Peace) and Go» your comming ſpeed, 
Neuer of helpe Contrition had more need, : 


And for more haſte he haleth in the Frier, 
And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
Who entertayn'd him with right friendly cheere 
O Sir (qudth he) intreat you that I could 
To lend your hand vnto my deare Couſin here, 
Contrition, whom a ſore diſcaſe doth hold, 

That wounded by Hypocrifie of late, 

Now lyeth in molt deſperate eſtate. 


Sir (quoth the Frier) I hope him ſoone to cure, 
Which to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 
Will he awhile my drefling but endure ; 

And to Contrition therewith commeth hee, 

And by faire ſpeech himlelfe of him aflure, 

Bur firlt of all going thorow for his Fee : 
Which done (quoth be) if outwardly you ſhow 
Sound,'t not auailes if inwardly or no. 


But ſecretly afſoyling of his fin, 
No other med'cine will he to him lay, 
Saying that Heauen his filuerhim ſhould win, 
Andto giue Friers, was berter then to pray, 
So he were ſhricu'd, what need he care apin 2” 
Thus with his Patient he fo long did play, 
Vartill Contrition had forgot to weepe: 


This the wiſe Plowman ſhew'd me from his ſleepe. 2 
: 
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Stephen Gar- 


diner Biſhop of 
Winchefter, 


He ſaw their faults that looſely lived then, 
Others againe our weakneſſes ſhall ſee : 
For this is ſure he biderh not with men, 
That ſhall know all to be, what they ſhould bee: 
Yetler the faithfull and induſtrious Pen 
Hauec the due Merit; but returne ro mee, 
Whoſe fall this while blinde Fortune did deviſe, 
To be as ſtrange as ftrangely I did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret Foes yet ſubtly to deceiue, 
That me maligning, lifted at my State, 
The King to marry forward ſtill I heaue, 
(His former Wife being repudiate) 
With An xE,the Sifter of the Duke of Cleave, 
The German Princes to confederate, 
To backe me till *gainſt thoſe againſt me lay, 
Which as their owne retayn'd me here in pay, 


Which my defiruQion principally wrought, 
When afterward abandoning her bed, 
Whichto his will to paſſe could not be brought, 
So long as yet I bare about my head, 

The only Man her ſafetie that had ſought, 

Of her againe and only fauoured, 
Which was the cauſe he haſted to my end, 
Vpon whoſe fall Hers likewiſe did depend, 


For in his high diſtemp'rature of blood, 
Who was ſo Great, whoſe Life he did regard ? 
Or what was it that his deſires withſtood, 

He not inueſted, were it ne'rſo hard? 
Nor held he me ſo abſolutely good, - 
That though I croſt him, I could not be ſpar'd, 

But with thoſe things 1 laſtly was to goe, 

Which he to ground did violently throw, 


When WiNnCcHaEsTeER, with allthoſe Enemies, 
Whom my much power from Audience had debarr'd, 
The longertime their miſchicfes ro deuiſe, 
Feeling with me how laſtly now it far'd, 

When I had done the King what did luffice, 
Laſtly thruſt in againſt me to be heard, 
When what was ill, contrarily turn'd good, 
Making amayne to th'ſheading of my blood, 


— 
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And that the King his ation doth deny 
And on my guilt doth altogether lay, ; 
Hauing his Ryot ſatisfied thereby, 

Secmes not to know how I therein did ſway, 

What late yas Truth, now turn'd to Hereſfie : 

'When he by me had purchaſed his prey, 
Himſelfe to cleere, and ſatisfie the fin, 
Leaues me bur late his inſtrument therein, 


Thoſe Lawes I made my #lfe alone topleaſe, Cromretl 
To giue me power more freely tomy Will, ouerthrowne by 
Euen to my Equals hurtful ſuudric wayes, the L.awes thet 
(Forced tothings that moſt doe ſay were ill) - nga tobe 


Vpon me now as violently ſeyze, 

By which Ilaſtly periſhe by my Skill, 
On mine owne Neckereturning (as my due) 
That heauie Yoke wherein by me they drew, 


My Greatneſle threatned by ill-boding eyes, 

My aQions ftrangely cenſured of all, 

Yetin my way, my giddinefſe not fees 

The Pit wherciaT likely was to fall : 

O were the {weets of mans felicitics , 

Often amongſt not temp'red with ſore Gall ! 
He would forget by his o'rweening skill, | 
Iuſt Heaven aboue dorh cenſure good and ill, | 


Things ouer ranke, doe neuer kindly beare, 
* As inthe Corne, the Fluxure when we ſee 
Fills but the Straw, when it ſhould teede the Eare, 
Rotting that time, in ripening it ſhould bee, 
And being once downe,it ſelfe can ncuer reare : 
With vs well doth this Simile agree, 

(By the Wiſe man) due tothe Great in all, 

By their owne weight being broken intheir fall. 


Selfe-louing Man what ſooner doth abuſe, 
And more then his proſperitie doth wound ? 
Iato the deepe but fall, how can he chuſe 
That ouer-ſtrides whereon his foote to ground ? 4 
Who ſparingly proſperitie doth ye, 
And to himlſelfe doth after-ill propound, 
Vnto his height who happily doth clime, 


Sits aboue Fortune, and controlleth Time. | 
Eee - Not 
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He ſaw their faults that looſely lived then, 
Others againe our weakneſſes ſhall ſee : 
For this is ſure he biderh not with men, 
That ſhall know all to be, what they ſhould bee: 
Yetler the faithfull and induſtrious Pen 
Hauec the duc Merit; but returne ro mee, 
Whoſe fall this while blinde Fortune did deviſe, 
To be as ſtrange as ſtrangely I did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret Foes yet ſubtly to deceiue, 
That me maligning, lifted at my State, 
The King to marry forward ſtill Theaue, 
(His former Wife being repudiate) 
With An x x,the Siſter of the Duke of Cleage, 
The German Princes to confederate, 
To backe me ſtill *gainſt thoſe againſt me lay, 
Which as their owne retayn'd me here in pay, 


Which my deſiruRion principally wrought, 
When afterward abandoning her bed, 
Whichto his will to paſſe could not be brought, 
So long as yet I bare about my head, 

The only Man her ſafetie that had ſought, 

Of her againe and only fauoured, 
Which was the cauſc he haſted to my end, 
Vpon whoſe fall Hers likewiſe did depend, 


King Henric For in his 1igh diſtemp'rature of blood, 
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That though I croſt him, I could not be fpar'd, 
But wn thoſe things 1 laſtly was to goc, 
Which he to ground did violently throw, 
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When I had done the King what did luffice, 
Laſtly thruſt in againſt me to be heard, 
When what was ill, contrarily turn'd good, 


Making amayne to th'ſheading of my blood, 


And 


CROMWELL. 393 


—— — 


And that the King his a&ion doth deny 

And on my guilt Joth altogether lay, 

Hauing his Ryor ſatisfied thereby, 

Secmes not to know how I therein did ſway 

What late yas Truth, now turn'd to Herefie 1 

'When he by me had purchaſed his prey, 
Himſelfe to cleere, and ſatisfie the fin, 
Leaues me bur late his inſtrument therein, 


Thoſe Lawes I made my #lfe alone toplcaſe, Cromwell 
To giue me power more freely tomy Will, ouerthrowne by 
Euen to my Equals hurtful ſyudrie wayes, the Lawes that 
(Forced tothings that moſt doe ſay were ill) | w oa tobe 


Vpon me now as violently ſeyze, 

By which Ilaſtly periſhe by my Skill, 
On mine owne Necke returning (as my due) 
That heauie Yoke wherein by me they drew, 


My Greatneſle threatned by ill-boding eyes, 

My aCtions ſtrangely cenſured of all, 

Yetin my way, my giddineſſe not ſees 

The Pit wherein 1 likely was to fall : 

O were the {weets of mans felicitics , 

Often amongſt not temp'red with ſore Gall ! 
He would forget by his o'rweening kill, S 
Iuſt Heaven aboue doth cenſure good and ill. 


Things ouer ranke, doe neuer kindly beare, 
* As inthe Corne, the Fluxure when we ſee 
Fills but the Straw, when it ſhould feede the Eare, 
Rotting that time, in ripening it ſhould bee, 
And being once downe,it ſelte can ncuer reare : 
With vs well doth this Simile agree, 

(By the Wiſe man) due to the Great in all, 


By their owne weight being broken intheir fall. 


Selfe-louing Man what ſooner doth abuſe, 
And more then his proſperitie doth wound ? 
Into the deepe but fall, how can he chuſe 
That ouer-{trides whereon his foote to ground ? 4 
Who ſparingly proſperitie doth ye, 
And to himlſelfe doth after-ill propound, 
Vato his height who happily doth clime, 


Sits aboue Fortune, and controlleth Time. | 
Eecc Not 
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Not choofing what ys moſt delight doth bring, 
And moſt that by the generall breath is freed, 
Wooing that Suffrage, but the yertuous Thing, 
Which in it ſelfe is excellent indeed, 

Of which the depth and perfe& managing 
Amongſt the moſt, but few there be : heed, 
AﬀeQting that agrecing with their blood, 
Seldome enduring, and as ſeldome good, 


But whil't we ſtrive too ſuddenly to riſe 
By flatt'ring Princes with a ſeruill tong, 
And being Soothersto their | aware 
Worke our much woes by what doth many wrong, 
And vnto others tending iniuries, 
Vuto our ſelues it hapning oft among, 
In our owne Snares vnluckily are caught, 
Whil't our attempts fall in {tantly to naught. 


The Councell Chamber place of my Arreſt, 
Where chiefe I was, when greateſt was the ſtore, 
And had my ſpeeches noted of the beſt, 

That did them as high Oracles adore : 

A Parliament was lafily my Enqueſt, 

That was my ſelfe a Parhament before, 
The Towre-Hill Scaffold laſt T did aſcend : 
Thus the great'ſt Man of England made his end. 
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Not choofing what ys moſt delight doth bring, 
And moſt that by the generall breath is freed, 
Wooing that Suffrage, but the yertuous Thing, 
Which in it ſelfe is excellent indeed, 

Of which the depth and perfe& mana ing 
Amonglt the moſt, but few there be To heed, 
AﬀeQing that agreeing with their blood, 
Seldome enduring, and as ſeldome good, 


But whil'{ we ſtrive too ſuddenly to riſe 
By flatt'ring Princes with a ſeruill tong, 
And being Soothersto their - wry 
Worke our much woes by what doth many wrong, 
And vnto others tending iniuries, 
Vuto our ſelues it hapning oft among, 
In our owne Snares vnluckily are caught, 
Whil't our attempts fall inſtantly to naught, 


The Councell Chamber place of my Arreſt, 
Where chiefe I was, when greateſt was the ſtore, 
And had my ſpeeches noted of the beſt, 

That did them as high Oracles adore : 
AParliament was lafily my Enqueſt, 
That was my ſelfe a Parhament before, 
The Towre-Hill Scaffold laſt I did aſcend : 
Thus the great'ſt Man of Ewgland made his cnd. 
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THE HONOVRABLE 
NIGHT. SIR Wa 


TER ASTON. | 
(ſounds, 

Or the ſhrill Trumpet, and ſterne Ttagick 
Obiects out-ragious and ſo full of feare; 
Our Pen late teep'd in Engliſh Barons wounds, 
Scent War-like accents to your tunefull Eare, 
Our actiue M vs x, to gentler Morals dight; 
He light conceics,in humbled tunes doth ſing; 
And with the Bird, regardleſle of the light, 
Slowly doth moue her late high-mofiting wing, 
The Wreathe is [ic that ingirts our browes, 
Whercin this Nights-Bird harb'reth all the day: 
We dare not look at other crowning Boughes, 
But leaue the Lawrell ynto them that may. 

Low as the earth,though our Inuention moue: 

High yet as Heauen,to you,our ſpotleſle loue, 


M, Drayton. 


To Tre REaprs. 


Eader, to him that may (perhaps ) ſay my ſubiedt is 
R idle and worthleſſe,T might this anſwere ( ; hee will 


ſee in reading, or read with vnderſtanding ) that the 
greateft Maſters in this _Art (though my ſelfe, not for any 
affectation of ſingularitie )haue written vpon as ſlight mat. 
ter. LAs the Princes of the Greekes and Latines, the firſt 
of the Frogs Warre, the latter of a poore Gnat : and Viva 
very wittily of the Cheſt-play and Silke-worme; Beſides ma- 
ny other that 1 could recite of the like kind. By how much 
immateriall, ſo much the more difficult, to handle with any 
Encomiaſtick defence , or paſs1onate compariſon, (as their. 
ſtrong teſtimonie) whocan giueYertue her due , and by the 
powerfulneſſe of wit, maintaine V ice not viciouſly. Some_. 
other likewiſe in 4 Paradoxicall wanner, as [I SocrATEs 
Oration inprayſe of Hz LLxz N, whom: all theWorld diſ- 
prayſeth: Ae r1 reds Declamationwvpon the Y anitic of | 
the Sciences, which knowledge— , all the World admireth. 
T hus leaning thee fauonrably to cenſure of my poore lahours, 
1 end. 


M. Dzaxarrtox, 


—_— — — — 


In Noctuams D&AYTONTI, 


Vz noua Lemniacas deturbanc rela Volucres ? 
Quis furor?aligero perſtringit corpore Graios, 

Transfixo, Proceres? Pofita Pzantiusir8, 
Conrulit Hercwleas ad Troicafata Pharetras, 
Fallimur ? an puro tonuir pater alrus Olympo ? 
Aur tremuit ſonitu Phehe; Califer arcus ? 
Nouimus augurium : tanto Deus ille rumultu 
Sacrorum exagirat mortalia Petora Vatum. 
Hine furorin ſyluas Draytonum mitrir : oberrat 
Hinc ſaltus nullo fignatos tramite Muſa: 
Hinc &in acriam libratur machina gentem : 
Quzferir immemores (iterato yerbcre) Reges : 
Proterit & Vulgus (audaci more) protanum. 
Eia,age : dum crebro fugiat tremebundns ab iu 
Immitis ſeruus vitij, decedat ab oris 
Anglorum longe : luſtratis lampade ſana 
Cuius coniunRti exulcanc fulgore Britazni, 


A. Grenewasi. 
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Hat time the Sunne by his all-quickning Power, 
Giues Life and Birth to cucry Plant and Flowre, 
The ſtrength and feruour of whoſe pregnant ray, 
Buds cuery branch,and bloſſomes cuery ſpray ; 

Asthe frim ſap (the yeerely courſe afſignde) 

From the full root, doth ſwell the plenteous rynde : 

The vitall ſpirits long nouriſhe at the heart, 

Flic with freſh fire to each exteriorpart : 

| Which ſtirres Defire in hot and yourhfull blouds ; 

To breathe their deare thoughts to the lifting Woods, 

With thoſelight Flockes, which the faire Fields frequent, 

This frollike Seaſon luckily I went, 

And as thereſt did, did I frankly too, 

« Leaſt is hemark'd, that doth as moſt men doe, 

But whether by ſome caſuall defeR, 

All Flowres alike the time did not reſpe& : 

Some whoſe new roots ne'r ſaw a former May, 

Flouriſhnow faire, thoſe withered quite away. 

Into my thoughts that incidently brings 
Th'inconſtant paſſage of all worldly things, 

The rareſt worke whereat we wonder long, 

Obſcur'd by Time that Enuie could not wrong. 

And what inlife can mortall man defire, 

That ſcarſly com'n, but quickly doth retire ? 

The Monarchieshad time to grow to head, 

And at the height their conquered Honours fled ; 

And by their wane thoſe latter Kingdomes roſe, 

That had their age to winne, 2705, ct to loſe, 

Which with much ſorrow brought into my minde, 

Their wretched ſoules ſo ignorantly blinde, 

(Wheneuen the great'lt things inthe World yn(table) 
That clime to fall, and damue them for 2 Bablc, 


Whilſt 
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Diuination by 
Birds, 


The time when 
Birds couple, 


Whilit thus my thoughts were ſtrongly entertain'd, 
The greateſt Lampe of Heauen his height had gain'd ; 
Secking ſome ſhadeto lend content to me, 

Lo, neere at hand, Iſpy'd a ly Tree; 
Vnderth'extenſure of whoſe Lordly Armes, 

The ſmall Birds warbled their harmonious Charmes. 
Where ſitting downe to coole the burning heat, 
Through the moiſt Pores euap'rating by ſweate, 
Yeelding my pleas'd thought to content (by chance) 
I on a ſuddaine dropt into a trance: 

Whercinme thought ſome God or PowerDiuine 
Did my cleere knowledge wondrouſly refine, 

For that amongſt thoſe ſundry varying Notes, 

Which the Birds ſentfrom their melodious throats, 
Each Syluan ſound I truly vnderſtood, 

Become a perfect Linguiſt of the Wood : 

Their flight,their ſong, and cuery other figne, 

By which the World did anciently diuine, 


\ As the old Tw5kans, inthat skillprofound, 


Which firſt great Cam ,and wiſe TYRES1AS found, 
To me bequeath'd their knowledge to deſcry, 
The depth and ſecrets of their Augurie, 

One I could heare appointing with his Sweeting, 
A place conuenient for their ſecret meeting : 
Others, when Winter ſhortly ſhould decline, 
How they would couple at SaimtVALENTINE: 
Some other Birds that of their Louesforſaken, 
To the cloſe Deſarts had themſelues betaken, 
And in the darkeGroucs where they made aboad, 
Sang many aſad and mournfull P a/inod, 
And cuery Bird ſhew'd in hisproper kind, 
What Vertue, Nature had to him affien'd, 
The prettic Twrtle, and the kiſſing Done, 
Their faiths in Wedlock, and chaſte Nuptiall Loue : 
The Hens (to Women) SanQtitie expreſſe, 


'Hallowing their Egges : the Swallow cleanlineſſe, 


Swceting her Neſt, and purgingit of Doung 
And euery houre is picking of her young. 

The Herne, by ſoaring ſhewes tempeſtuous ſhowres, 
The Princely Cocke diſtinguiſheth the houres, 

The Xe, histraine him guiding inthe Ayre, 
Prelcribes the Helme,inſtruting how to ftere. 

The Crane to labeur, fearing ſome rough flaw, 

With Sand and Grauell burthening his Craw : 


' Noted by Man, which by the ſame did finde 


To ballait Ships for ſteddineſſe in winde. 
And 
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And by the forme and order in his flight, 
To march in Warre, and how to watch by Night, 
The firſt of Houſe that ere did groundfſell ay, 
Which then was homely, of rude Lome and Clay, 
Learn'd of the Martin : Philomel in Spring, 
Teaching by Art her little one to fing; 
By whoſe cleere voice ſweer Muſike firſt was found L 
Before Am PH yY oN cuer knew aſound. 
Couering with Mofle the deads vucloſed eye, 
The little Red-breft teacheth Charitie: 
So many therein ſundry things excell, a 
Time ſcarce could ſerue their properties to tell, , 
I cannot iudge if ir theplace ſhould bee, 
That ſhould preſent this prettie Dreame to Mee, 
That neere the Eaucs and ſhelter of a Stacke 
(Set to ſupport it) at a Beeches backe, 
In a ftubb'd Tree with Jy ouer-growne, 
On whom the Sunne had ſcarſly euer ſhone, 
A broad-fac'd Creature, hanging of the wing, 
Was ſet to leepe whillt every Bird did fing, 
His drowſic head ſtill leaning on his breſt, 
For allthe ſweet tunes Philomelcxpreſt: 
No figne of joy did in his lookes appeare, 
Or cuer mou'd his melancholy cheere, 
As CALLAPHvS,that brought into. my head, , 
In Oy 1D s Changes ham v7) p _—_—_ | 
Or yery like : but him I read aright, 
Solemne of lookes as he was ſlow of ſight ; 
And to aſſure me that it was the ſame; 
The Birds abour him ſtrangely wondring came, 
Fie, quoth the Lenner, tripping on the Spray ; 
Rowze thee,thou ſluggiſh Bird,this mirthfull Aſay, 
For ſhame come forth, and leauethy luskie Neſt, 
And haunt theſe Forreſts brauely as the beſt, 
Take thy delight in yonder goodly Tree, 
Where the {wcet Merle, and warbling Aſans bee, 
Next, quoth the Tirmenſe, which at hand did fir, 
Shake off this moodie melancholly fit, 
See the {mall brockes as through theſe Groues they trauell, 
Sporting for ioy vpon the filuer Grauell, 
Mocke the ſweet Notes the neighb'ring Syluans fing, 
With the ſmooth cadence of their murmuring, 
Each Bee with Honey on her laden thye, 
From Palme to P alme (as carcleſly they flye) 
Catch the ſoft wind, and him his courſe bereaues, 


To ſtay anddally with th' inamored leaues, 
Fff This 
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This while the Owle, which well bimſclfe could beare, 
That to their ſhort ſpeech lent a liſtning eare : 
Begins at length to rowſe himin the Beech, 
, And to the reſt thus frames his reuerend ſpeech: 

O all you feath'red Quirefters of Nature, 
That power which hath diftinguiſh'd cucry Creature, 
Gaue ſeuerall vſes ynto cuery one, 
As ſeuerall ſeeds and things to liue vpon: 
Some as the Larkethat 0 delight to build, 
Farre from reſort, amid the Vaſtic field, 
The Pellicangy Defarts farre abroad, - 
Her dearcHol'd ifſueſafely doth ynload; 
The Sparrow and the Robinet agen, 
Toliue neere tothe Manſion place of Men) 
And nature wiſely which hath each thing _ 
This place belt fitting my content fore-thought, 
For I preſume not of the ſtately Trees, 
Yet where forefightleſſe threatning danger ſees, 
The tempeſt thrilling from the troubled Ayre, 
Strikes nottheſhrub,the place of my repayre. 
The Fowlers ſnares in Ambuſh are not lay'd, 
T intrap my ſeps,which oft haue you betray'd. 
A filent ſlecpe my gentle fellow Birds, 
By day, a calme of ſweet content affords ; 
By Night I towre the Heauen, deuoy'd of feare, 
Nor dread the Griphon to ſurprize me there, 
And into many a ſecret place I peepe, 
And ſee ſtrange things while you tecurcly ſleepe, 
Wonder nor, Birds, although my heauic eyes 
By Day ſeeme dimme toſce your Vanities. 
*« Happie's that fightthe ſecret'{t things can ſpye, 
«« By ſeeming purblind to Communitie; 
© And bleſt are they that to their owne content, 
< Sec that by Night which ſome by Day repent. 
Did not mine eyes ſeeme dimme to others ſight, 
Without ſuſpe they could not ſee ſo right, 
« O filly Creatures, happie is the tate, 
« That weighes not Pittic, nor reſpe&eth Hate : 
© Better's that place,though homely and obſcure, 
© Where werepolc in {afetie and ſecure, 
Then where great Birds with Lordly tallons ſeize 
Not whar they ought, but what their fanciespleaſe : 
And by their power preuailing in this ſort, 
Torob the Poore, account it but a ſport : 
—herefore of two, I choſe the leſſer evill, 
© Better fit 1till, then riſe to meet the Dcuill, 


— 
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Thus the poore Owle, vnbappily could preach, 
Some that came neerg im compaſſe of his reach 
Taking this [tems , with a generall eare : 

(© A guiltie Conſcience feeles continuall feare) 

Soone to their ſorrow ſecretly doe find, 

** Some that had wink'd,not altogether blind. oo 
And finding now which they before had heard, 

*© Wiſdome not all, in cuery gariſh Bird, 

Shrewdly ſuſpe&,thar breuiting by night, 

Vuder pretence that he was ill of fight, 

Slily had ſcene which ſecretly nor kepr, 

Simply they wak'd; he {ubrilly had{lepr. 

The envious Crow, that is ſo full of ſpight, 

The hatefull Bazz4r4, and the rauenous Kite, 

The greedie Ramen, that for death doth call, Phi. 
Spoyling poore Lambes as from their Dams they fall, 
That picketh out the dying Creatures eye; 

The theeuiſh Daw, and the diſſembling Pye, 

Thar onely live vpon the poorers ſpoyle, 

Thar feed on Dung-hils of the lothſome foyle': 

The Wood-pecker,whoſe hardned beake hath broke, 
And pierc'd the hcart of many aſollid Oke : 

That where the Kingly Exg/e wont to prey, 

In the calme ſhade in heat of Summers day : 

Ot thouſands of faire Trees there ſtands not one 

For nim to pearch or ſet his foor vpon, 

And now they ſee they ſafely had him here, 

T eſchew th' effe& of euery future feare : 

Vponthe ſudden all theſe murdrousFowle, 

Faſten together on the harmeleſſe Owe, 

The cruell Xite, becauſe his Clawes were keene; 

Vpon his broad-face wreakes his angry tecue, 

His Weaſant next, the rauenous Raven plycs, 

The Pye and Buzzard tugging at his Eyes, . 
The Crow is digging at his breſt amayne ; 

The ſharp-nebd Hecco ſtabbing at his braine, 


That had the Palconnot by chance beene neere, The 

That lou'd the Owle, and held bim onely decre, lowe of rhe Pal- 
Come to his reſcue at the preſent tyde, con to the 
The hone(t Owle vndoubtedly had dyde. —_— 


And whilſt the gentle Fowle doe yetpurſue 
The Ryot done by this rebellious crue, 

+ The lefſer Birds that keepe the lower Spring, 
There-at much grieue with wofull murmuring, 
Yet wanting power toremedie his wrongs, 


Who tooketheir liues, reſtrained nottheir tongues : | 
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The Larke, the Lenwet, and the gentler fort, 

Thole ſweet Muſicians, with whoſe ſhrill report, 

The ſenſclefſe Woods, and the obdurate Rocke, 

Haue oft beene moou'd : the warbling Throftle Cocke, 
The Osſell, and the _— gale among 

That charmes the Night calme with her powerfull Song, 
InPaces vs Lawrell that doe take delight, 

Whom Io vt s fierce Thunder hath no power to ſmnite., 
Tuſtice,ſfay they, ah, whether art thou fled? 

Or this vile World haſt thou abandoned ? 

O, why, faire Vertue, wer't thou made in vaine ? 
Freedome is loſt,and Libertic is {laine : 


- Whillt ſome whoſe powerrcfirayned not their rage, OY 


Loudly exclaime yponthe enuious Age, I 

That Rockes forpittie did reſume them eares, - 

The Earth fo wet with plentie of their teares, 

But thus it hapt in heat of all theſc things, 

* As Kings rule Realmes, God rules the hearts of Kings, 
The Princely Exg/e, leauing his abode, 

W as from his Court tolne ſecretly abroad: 

And from the couert, cloſely where he ſtood, 

To find how things were cenſur'd in the Wood; 

Farre in the Thickets might a chattring heare, 

To which ſoone lending an officious care, 

With a till light his eafie courſe doth make 

Towards where the ſound he perfectly doth take. 

Ar euery ſtroke (with his Imperiall wings) 

The gentle Ayre vnto his Feathers clings ; 

And through his ſoft and callow downe doth flow, 

As loth ſo ſoone his preſence to forgoe, 

And being art laſt arriued atthe place, 

He found the Owle in miſerable caſe, 

(For whom much ſorrow cuery-where was heard) 

Sadly bemoan'd of many a helpleſſe Bird, 

But when this Princely Touiall Fowle they ſaw, 

As now deliu'red from their former awe : 

Each little Creature lifted vp a wing, 

With Awe Cz5s an, totheir Soueri gnc King, 

Who ſecing the Owle, thus miſerably forlorne, 

Spoyl'd cf his Feathers, mangled, ſcratcht and torne : 

Will'd him his name and qualitie to ſhew, 

How and whercfore he ſuffred all this woe: 

Which the Owle hearing, taking heart thereby, 

Though ſomewhat daunted with his piercing eye, 

(With a deep ſigh) My Soueraigne Leige, quoth he, 

Though now thus poore and wretched as you ſee, 

Athens 
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eAthens ſometime the EAnſer Nurcerie, 
The ſource of Science and Philoſophic, 
Allow'd me freedome ia her learned Bowers, 
Where I was ſet inthe Cecropias Towers, 
Armed Bt t 1 on a (Goddeſſe of the Field) 
Honor &my Portraift in her War-like Shicld. 

And for my ſtudic (of all other Fo wle) 
The wiſe Honerva challenged the Owle : 
For which, thoſe graue and Rtill-autentique Sages, 
Which ſought freadas in thoſe golden Aves, 
Of whoth we hold the Science that ak F 
For Wiſedome, me their Hieroghfique gaue. 
The fruitfull Cxx ts togreatSaTy uns borne, 
That firſt with Sickle cropt the rip'ned Corne, 
Shee bore the Swarty AC HER oN, whoſe birth, 
Scarcely then perfe&t, lothing of the earth, 
And flying all communitie with men, 
Thrult his blacke head intothe Stygran fen ; 
Where the Nymph Or Þ xs in th'infernall Shade, 
As in his ſtreame ſhe carelefly did wade : 
The Floud imbracing craftily beguild ; 
By whom ſoone after ſhee conceau'd with Child, 
Of her deare Sonne ASCALLAPHvs, Whoſe Youth Ouid. Metam. 
So cheriſh'd Tuſtice, and reſpe&ed Truth; Lib.F. 
As to the Gods he faithfully did tell, 
The taſted fruit by PRoOSEK PINE in Hell : 
Which an offence imagined fo foule, 
Cxxmes trans-form'd into the harmeleſle Owle. 
Toour diſgrace, though it be vrg'd by ſome, 
Our harmeleſſe kind to Cyeer doth neuer come 3 
The Cretians are [till Lyers,nor come wethether, 
For Truth and Falſhood cannot liue together, 
But thoſe that ſpurne at our contented (tate, 
With Viperous enuic and degenerate hate ; 
Striue to produce vs from that Lesbian bed, 
Where with blind Luſt thefleſhly Letcher led, 
On his owne Child, vanaturally did prey, 
(For that foule faR) transform'd Ny cTIMENE, Ouid. Meram. 
But ſeldomeſecene vnto the publique Eye, Lib.3, 
The ſhreeking Litch-Owlethat doth neuer cry, 
But boding death, and quicke herſelfe interres 
In darkeſome Graues and hollow Sepulchers. 
Thus much, my Soueraigne, whence my Fathers came, 
Now for the cauſe of this my preſent ſhame, 
© Few words may ſcrue a miſchiefeto vnfold, 
% For, in ſhort Speech long Sorrow may betold. 
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But for my freedome that I vs'd of late, 
Tolanch th'infeCtion of a poyſoned ſtate, 
Whercin my free and vacorrupted Tongue, 
Lightly gaue taſte of their iniurious wron 
The Kyre, the Crew, and all the Birds of prey, 
That thy Liege people hauocke Night and Day ; 
Ruſhing vpon me, with moſt foule deſpight, 
Thus haue they dreſt me in.this pityous plight, 

The Eagle now, a ſerious Earcthat lent 
To the Religious and Deuout intent 
Of the good Owle, whom too iniurious fate 
Had thus rewarded , doth commiſerate 
The poore diſtreſſed Bird, hoping to hearc 
Wha all the reſt through negligence or feare, 
Smothred in ſilence, and had buried ill, 
Couering the ſore of many a feltred ill: 
Not onely grants him libertic of ſpeech, 
But further dayning kindly to beſeech 
The vertuous Bird no longer to refraine : 
Who thus emboldned by his Soueraigne, 
Art length his filence reſolutely brake, 
And thus the Eagles Maicſtic be-ſpake, 

Mightic, ſaid he, though my plaine homely words 
Haue not that grace that elegance affords ; 
Truth of it ſelfe is of ſufficient worth, 
Nor needs it gloſle of Arte to ſet it forth, 
Theſe hoary Plumes like Moſſe ypon that Oake, 
By ſecing much, yet ſuffring more I rooke, 
Long haue 1 ſeene the Worlds vnconſtant change, 
Toy mooues not me, affliftion is not ſtrange. 
I care not for Contempt, I ſeeke nor Fame, 
Knowledge I loue, and gloricin the ſame. 
Th'ambitious Judgement-ſeare I neuer ſought, 
Where Go is ſold for Coyne, the Poore for nought, 
I am a helplefſc Bird, a harmelefſe Wretch, 
Wanting the power that needfull isto teach. 
Yet care of your great good and generall Weale, 
Vnlocks my Tongue, and with a feruent zeale 
Breaks through my Lips which otherwiſe were peat 
To that ſeuere Graue Samnites document. 
I know, before my harmeleſſe Tale be told, 
The gripple Vulture argiies me too bold. 
The Cormerant (whom ſpoile cannot ſuffice) 
Sticks nor to-charge and ſlander me with lyes, 
The Parrot taxe me to be yainely proud, 
And all cry ſhame, the Owle ſhould be allow'd. 

Which 
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Which with this Ax:iome doth them all confute, 

« When Kings bid ſpeake, what Subic& can be mute ? 
The lateſt Winter that fore-went our Prime, 

0 mightie Prince, ypon a certayne Time 

Igot into thy Palace on a Night, 

There toreuiue my melancholy Spright, 

And there (for Darkeneſle) wayting all alone, 

To view (by Night) what Lords by Day looke on 

Where I beheld ſo many Candles light, : 

As they had mock'd the Tapers of the Night, 

Where, for it grew vpon the Time of reſt, 

And many great finceritie profeſt, 

ExpeQing Prayer ſhould preſently proceed, 

To aske forgiueneſle for = Dayes miſdeed, 

There in ſoft Downe the liquorous Sparrow (at, 

Pamper'd with meats, full ſpermatike and far, 

His Drugs, his Drinks, and Sirops doth apply, 

To heate his Blood and quicken Luxury ; 

Which by his billing Female was imbrac'd, 

Claſping her Wings about his wanton Waſte, 

0 GoD, thought], whar's here by Light within, 

Where ſome in Darkeneſlſe ſhould hs fear'd to fin? 
The Cormorant (ct cloſely to deuiſe, 

How he might compaſſe ſtrange Monopolies, 

The gawdie Gold- Finch and his Courtly Mate, 

My Madame Bwntrng powerfull inthe State, 

Quickly agreed, and bur art little ticke, 

To ſhare athouland for a Biſhopricke, 

And ſcramble vp ſome Feathers from the Larke, 

What though a Paſtor and a learned Clarke ? 

And for his Reuerence, though he weare a Cowle, 

Yet at his entrance he muſt pay chem Tole, 
Ifaw a Buzzard ſcorning of the Blacke, 

That but of late did clothe is needy Backe, 

With Offridge Feathers had tri@ vp his Creſt, 

As he were bred a Falcon at the leaſt. 

Thus ftrouts he daily in his borrowed Plume, 

And bur for ſhame he boldly durſt preſume, 

Wirth Princely Eaglets to compare hig ſight : 

Not the proud Ir in her colours digh *, 

Could with this baſe Kyte equally compare. 

What Fowle before him ſtood not humbly bare ? 

No leſſe then Lords attending euery becke, 

At his command his Betters brooke his checke, 

But, O my Lie ge. the Birds of noble Race 


Know whence He is, and who affords him grace, FO 
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And inly gricue to {ce a ſeruile Mate, 
«Crept vp by fauour, to out-braue a State, 
The poore Implumed Birds that by offence, 
Or ſome diſgrace haue loſt pre-eminence, 
Can point and ſay, This Feather once was mine : 
Some winke, fome would, ſome gricue, and ſome repine, 
Beſides all this, I ſaw a Bird did ſcowre 
A Serpents teeth, that daily did deuoure 
Widdowes and Orphanes, yet th'Egyprian Sawes 
Commend this Bird for clenſing Serpents Iawes, 
For the baſe Trechyle thinketh it nopayne, 
To ſcowre vile Carion for a ſauoury gayne, 
When ſoone ſaw aboutthe Serpents neſt, 
Whit this baſe Slaue his naſtic Grinders dreſt, 
A thouſand thouſand filly little Birds, 
Coucring the Fields, as doe the Summers Herds , 
A thouſand larger Fowles, that ſtrangely carpe, 
Did curſe the Beake that made his Goomes fo ſharpe, 
Yet in this baſe Bird I might well deſcry, 
The proſperous fruit of thriuing Policy, 
Caſting mine Eye, and looking through a Glaſſe, 
Iſaw a Gos-Hawke (that in State did paſſe) 
That by faire ſhewes did Mens affeCtions feele, 
Gold (his Attendant) alwayes at his Heele. 
Whole Mannors did him reuerence as he ftaid, 
Whoſe Name (it written) could poſleſſion plead 
In any Lordſhip that adioyned his : 
Law was his Vaſſall, He and Purchaſe kiſle. 
Lealc was his Foole, and Learning was his Teſter, 
Yet Pride his Page, and Gluttony his Tafter, 
A thouſand Suiters waytecd at his Hand, 
Some call'd his Honour Patrone of the Land ; 
The ſole Commander of the Common-weale, 
And vato him they humbly all appeale, 
When in a Cloſer ſtrangely I beheld, 
That was adioyningto a pleaſant Field, 
How euery Suiter, when he was retyr'd, 
Bought out his Peace, or his Promotion hyr'd ; 
Yet what he won with Cyrles was rewarded, 
When the poore Birds, for Bribes alone regarded, 
Toth'ſccret of all ſecrets when I came, 
Having mine Eyes glew'd vp with griefe and ſhame: 
I tell not how the Vultare fate apart, 
Spending the Blood and Marrow of his Heart, 
And by all mcanes his Faculties r'apply, 
To taynt the Phenix by his ſurquedry, Ns 
That 
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That of her kind had ſhee beene more then one, Claudian. d 
arent and Infant to her lelfe alone) wa vac 5 
This Heauenly Bird (in touching their dcfame) 
Had had her Purple ſoyled with their ſhame, 
And for the Twrele would nor be vnchaſte, 
Her dic they baniſh to the barren waſte. 
I dare not ſay how euery ſort were ſearch'd, 
Nor dare I tell how Auarice wasperch'd 
Vnder the Pillow of the graueſt Head, 
(That freedome with the golden Worldis dead) 
How Age had caſt off a Religious life, 
Humour of late become Opinions Wife. 
Counloile ſecure, nor compani'd with Care, 
The Wir that woundeth Zeale, accounted rare. 
Bur whither wandreth my high-rauiſht Muſe ? 
O, pardon Liege, the fierce exclaimes I vſe; 
And let my Barque (by gales of your good grace 
Through theſe rough Seas) beare Sayle alittle ſpace, 
Scarce had theſe words found vttrancc through my Lips, 
But therewithall a prattling Parrot skips 
About the priuate lodging of his Pceres : 
Ris Eyes were watchfull, open were his Eares : 
He had a Tongue for cuery Language fit, 
A cheuggell Conſcience, and a ſearching Wit, 
 Comming in haſte as he had croſt the Mayne, 
And brought ſome ttrange intelligence from Sparine: 
Yer cuen at mid-night (tor the Rogue was poore) 
I found him knocking at a great Mans doore z 
And here of courſe the wile were turn'd away, 
His errand brook'd no dilatorie (tay, 
Bur preſently conduRted (by a Light) 
Into a Chamber very richly dight, 
Where ſat the Unltwre with a dreadfull frowne, 
Proud and ambitious, gaping forRenowne : 
His Tallons rcd with Bloud of murth'red Fowles, 
Vis full Eye quickly every way he rowles, 
Whom when this Parro: tedfaltly beheld, 
His Feathers brifled and his Stomake (weld ; 
And to the Ywltwre openeth where he fat, 
(Whoſe Eares attentiue lifned Rtillthereat) 
The itate and hauiour of each priuate Man, 
Laid our for ſearching Auarice to ſcan, 
Where by {tr:& Rule and ſubtilries in Art, 
Such traps were ſet, as not a Man could ſtart. 
And where th'Offenders maintenance was great, 
Thcir working Heads they bukily did beat, 
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By ſome ſtrange Quiddit or ſome wreſted Clauſe, 
To find him guiltic of the breach of Lawes, 

Thar he this preſent iniurie to ſhifr, 

To buy his owne, accounts a Princely gift : 

And for a cloke to their corrupt Decrees, 

The Ywltare with this ſubtill Bird agrees, ' 

That they which thus conuicted are apart, 

Shall be ſurpriz' d by Policy and Art. 
Thenpickethey forth ſuch Theeues as hate the Light, 
The blacke-cy'd Bat (the Watch-Man of the Night) 
That to cach priuate Family can pry, 

And the leaſt flip can cafily deſcry ; 

And ſince his Conſcience is both looſe andlarge, 

Is onely {ct to vader-goe this charge ; 

Addrelt to drinke of cuery priuate Cup, 

And not a word ſlips but hetakes it vp, 

To miniſter occaſion of diſcourſe, 

And there withall, ſome dangerous Theame inforce, 
To vrge a doubtfull ſpeech vp to the worlt, 

To broach new Treatons, and diſcloſe them firſt, 
Whereby himlſelfc he cleeres, and vn-awares 
Intraps the Fowle, vnskilfull of theſe Snares, 

And (againſt Law) he beares his Lords Proteion, 
As a fit meane, and by the States direRion, 

O, worthy Bird, prevent this ill-in time, 

And ſuffer not this rauenous Bar to climbe, 

That is occaſion of the Beſts offence, 

The Brat of Ryot and of Indigence, 

The Moth and Canker of the Common-yeale, 

Bred by Corruption to diſquict Zeale, 

Holla! Thou wandring Infant of my brayne, 
Whither thus fling'ſt thou ? yer diuert thy ftrayne, 
Returne we backe ynto our former gate, 

From which a little we digreſt of late, 
And leaue this Monſter beating of his Head, 
The hone(t Owle hath quickly (trooke him dead, 
And forth againe the Paryor let vs find, 
That winning credit ſo the World doth blind, 
VnderproteQtion of ſo dread a Hand, 
Spoyles Families, and ranſacketh thy Land, 
The Pelbcane that by his Fathers teaching, 
Hath with dcuour zeale follow'd wholeſome Preaching, 
That rent his Boſome, and inforc'd his Tongue, 
To teach his tender and beloued Young: 
When now theſe Fauters of all vile abuſe, 
Haue found a ſtand where they may note his yſe, 
Hoy 
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Hoy Father-like he giues Affliftion Bread, 
Conuerting Soules, by blind-fold Error led? 
The naked Orphane in his boſome wraps, 
With the poore Widdow doth bewaile her haps ; 
And ncuer __ his plentious Field fo cleane, 
Bur leaues his Harueſtthar the Poore may gleane ; 
Steps in this falſe Spie, this Promoting Wretch, 
Cloſely betrayes him that he giues to cach : 
And for his deeds of Charitic and Grace, 
Roors vp his godly! _— Place. 
Molt like to that ſharpe-fighted aflcatr 
That beates the prom mr liquid Glaſſe : EI 
The new-Worlds Bird, that proud Imperious Fowle, 
Whole dreadfull preſence frights the harmeleſſe Owle : 
That onthe Land not onely works his wiſh, 
But on the Ocean kills the flying Fiſh, 
Which, fince the Owſe hath truely done his arrant: 
O, Princely Eagle, looke vnto this Tyrant, 
But if my words thou wilfully impung, 
Thy peacefull Empire that hath flouriſh'd long, 
Headlong at length ſhall to confuſion run, 
As wasthis greatGlobe ere the World begun, 
When in an huge heape and vnweldy maſſe, 
This All was ſhut and Nature ſmothered was : 
And in this Lumpe and Chaos out of Frame, 
The contraries conuers'd and one became, 
StriAly together th'Elements were claſp'd, 
And in their rough hands one the other graſp'd : 
That cach did others qualitie deface, 
Beautic was buried, Light could find no place. 
But when ttall-ſeeing Soueraigne did diſperſe, 
Each to his place ypon the Vniuerlſe, 
To his owne Region and his Contrarie, 
Enuy'd his Place, impung'd his Qualitie, 
Fire, Ayre, Earth, Water, in their Manſion fate, 
By that great Go to them appropriate. 
All was compos'd within this goodly Roome, 
A perfe& ſhape this Embrion was become ; 
Which thus diſſcuer'd by their friendly iarres, 
Contriue the Worlds continuance by their Warres. 
So in confuſion members are inclos'd, 
To frame a State, if orderly _—_ : 
For to the proud malcuolent aſpect 
Of angry SATVRNE that would all dire, 
The long exiled, but ImperiousIo ve, 


Whenfor his Regall Soucraigntie he firoue, 
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With God-like ftate and preſence of a King, 
Calmes SATVvRNES rage, his fury limiting, 
But leaue we thoſe vnto their owne decay, 
Other occaſions haſten vs away : 
Let Princes view what their poore Subie@ts try; 
© Blind is that fight, that's with anothers Eye ; 
It is full time that we ſhould get vs hence, 
O mightic Soueraigne, Oceans of offence, 
Stand here oppoſcd in miy paſſing by, 
When in a Chamber neere thy Maieſtie, 
A ietting Jay accompliſhed aud braue, 
That well could ſpeake, well could bimſelfe behaue; 
His Congies Courtly, his demeanourrare, 
And ſtrangely faſhion'd as the Clothes he ware; 
Which could each Man with complement falute, 
Hee to the Woed- Cocke fram'd a fpeciall ſuite : 
Who him imbracing like a brainelefſe Foole, 
Defir'd him fit, commandinghim a Stoole, 
The iolly Jay thus graced by a Pcere, 
Plucks vp his Spirits, and with a formall cheere 
Breaks therewithall into molt (irange reports, 
Of Flemmiſh newes, ſurpriſing Townes and Forts; 
Of troubles rays'd in Fraxce againſt the King, 
Spaniſh Armado's and Embattayling, 
Proteſting Method in Intelligence, 
To be a thing of mightie Conſequence ; 
And pawnes his Soule, he can deuiſe a way, 
Which put in Ac, the Leaguers loſe the Day, 
To frame a Bridge of Bow-ltring o'r the Rhing, 
Supplant the eA/pes, and lay them ſmooth and plaine, 
And that if the great Princes of the North, 
Will with an Armie Royall ſet himforth, 
Before the yeere cxpitr'd that is to come, 
He will withBv x B 0 n new beleaguer Rowe. 
Then of his knowledge in the Cabalitt, 
And whar pertayneth to an Exorcilt : 
As of Philafters what their yſes bee, 
HomERs Nepemthe how in cach degree; 
Each ſcuerall vie in praftique whit itis; 
How much he wants that doth theſe ſecrets miſle, 
And by ſome little Piller in that place, 
To giue ſome Window or ſome Chimney grace, 
He to proportion preſcntly doth runne, 
And talkes of the Coloſſus of the Sunne : 
Of Columnes the Dzaweters doth tell, 


Euen from the Baſc, vp to the Capitell, 
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And tothe Roote he ſomething doth allude, 
And doth demonſtrate of the Magnitude, 
Aud whatis allthis from his addle pate, 
Bur like a Starling, that is taught to prate? 

And with a liſping garbe (this molt rare man) 
Speakes French, Dutch, Spaniſs, and /talian. 
No Day doth paſſe, he doth his compaſſe miſſe, 
To ſend to that Lord, or to viſit this, G- 
And kiſſing of his Claw , his Cox-combe bare, 
Is come toſce how their good Graces fare. 
And preſently he totheirtace reports, 
Their rare perfeions wondered atin Courts ; 
Scratching the Ideert by his itching Eares ; 
Heauen ſpit downe Vengeance, or diſfolue in teares, 


And ſend the /b# to repulſe our ſhame, bs Bird Thi 
To driue theſe Loenſts to whence firlt they came. ES 
Woe to theſe Slaues whoſe ſhape the Deuill tooke, Locuſt, Plinic, 


To tempt the holy Es ay at his Booke. 

O Morall ManTv an, liue thy Verſes long, 
Honour attend thee, and thy reuerend Sonp! 
Who ſeckes for truth (fay'it thou) muſt tread the path 
Of the ſweet priuate life, which enuies wreth, 
Which poig'ned tongues, with vaine affe&ed praiſe, 
Cannot by Scorne ſuppreſſe, by Flatterie raiſc, 
For Adulaticn, bur if ſearch be made 
His daily Manſion, his moſt vſuall Trade, 
Is in the Monarchs Court, in Princes Hals, 
Where godly Zeale he by contempr inthrals, 
There calls he cuill good, the good termes cuill, 
And makes a Saint of an incarnate Deuill, 


Theſe boldly cenlure, and dare ſet at _ 


- The nobleſt wit, the moſt Heroike thought, 


This Carion Jay, approching tothe Spring, 
Where the ſweet ſes wont to fit and fing, 
With fil:hy Ordure ſo the ſame defil'd, 

As they from thence are ytterly exil'd. 

Baniſh: their iſſue, from whoſe Sacred Rage, 

Flowes the full Glorie of each plenteous Age, 

Still with the Prophets challenging their parts, 

The ſweet Companions of the Lib'rall Arts, 

Thoſe rarcePR OMETH11, fetching fire from Heauen; 
To whom the Fun&tions of the Gods are giuen, 
Raiſing fraile duſt with their redoubled flame, 
Mounted with Hymnes vpon the wings of Fame ; 
Ordain'd by nature (Truch-menfor the great) 


To fire their Noble hearts with glorious heat, i 
ou 
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You Sun-bred Ayeric, whoſe immortall Birth, 
Beares you aloft beyond the fight of Erath, 
The Heauen-tuch'd Feathers of whole iprightly wings, 
Strikes (from aboue) the Palaces of Kings, 
By how much neerer you aſcend the Skye, _ 
Doe leſſen (till tro eucsy mortall Eye ; 
Who in this time contemptfull Greatnefſe late 
Scornd and diſgrac'd, which carſt renown'd her State, 
O Baſtard Mindes vnto this vileneſſe brought, 
Toloath the meanes which firſt your Honours wrought! 
But who their great Profeſſion can proteR, 
That rob themſclues of their owne due reſpe& ? 
For they whoſe Minds ſhould be exhal'd andhie, 
As Free and Noble as cleere Poehie, 
In theflight fauour of ſome Lord ro come, 
Baſely doe crouch to his attending Groome, 
Immorrall gift that art not bought with Gold, Ps 
That thouto Peaſants ſhould be baſely ſold ! 

Hence as I went, I chanc'd to looke afide, 
And neere at hand I happily eſpide 
The Hedge-Sparrow, and her Compeere the Wres, 
(Which fimple people call our Ladies-Hew) 
Our of the way, ith' bottome of a Ditch, 
Which though the place poore, yet the feeding rich, 
For neere at hand grew the browne Winter-Cherrie, 
The Hwp,the Haw, the Slow, the Bramble-berri ; 
And as together calmely they were ſer, 
(Where oft befo:e Imightperceiue they met) 
Quoth the Fen, Goſſip, be you rul'd by me, 
And though Men ſay, the weaker Sex we be, 
Whatc'r they thinke, yet Goſhp, they ſhall know, 
That we were made for ſomething elſe then ſhow. 
Few things ſhall paſſe that now in workivg are, 
But you and Itherein will baue a ſhare : 
They ſay, the Rebww, rooſteth in my Neſt, 
Goflip, *t is true : to you it is confeſt, 
My Cock's a ſlug, and doth melittle caſe : 
He muſt be quicke, his Female that will pleaſe, 
And of all Birds although I be the leaſt, 
Yet few with Me in number haue increaſt, 
I thanke my Friend; but let this ſecrer lurke, 
And by my Robin, you and I muſt worke: 
For when the Exgle ſhapes him for aboue, 
Asoft he vſeth to conferre withTovs, 
Tohaue his Pineons, in ſound perfe&plight, 


Whea they ſhould fic him for ſo long a flight, 
He 
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He __ —# Feathers, and with wondrous s kill, 

From the ſhorr'it flag , (cuen) to the longe(t Ouill 

Sees that cach one b2E O_ ky Ws 

When as my fine and nimble Robinet 

(Whilſt each oneſeemes as buſie as a Bee, 

T attyre their Soueraigne, and none more then hee,) 

Watcheth his time, and aptly when he finds, 

That the ſmall Birds, according to their kinds, 

Shrinke, when the Eagle doubled ftrengrh affumes: 

As he {tands proudly rowzing vp his Plumes, 

Nor neuer dreames what Treacherie intends, 

Vp by his trayne, the craftie Bird aſcends, 

And inthe deepe Downe cloſely doth him hide : 

For the oreat Eagle, betwixt Strength and Pride , 

His poore {mall Bodie notſo much as feeles ; 

And thus this Bird the King himſelfe beguiles, 

And in this fort tranſported to the Spheares, 

His Soucraigncs Counſailes, andIovs s Secrets heares, 

And when the wearyed Eag/e canno more, 

Freſh from his backe he into Heauen doth fore ; 

And comming thence, doth allto me relate, 

And by this meanes we two will rule the State. - 

King, looke to theſe, that they doc not o'r-heare thee, 

This craftic Bird I doubt is but too neere thee, 
And thus cuen cloy'd with Buſineſſe of the Court, 

To neighbour Groues inuiting my reſort, 

Where I ſuppos'd the ſolitaric Owle 

Might live ſecure,vnſecne of any Fowle ; 

Loe,in a Valley peopled thicke with Trees, 

Where the ſoft day continuall Euening ſces, 

Where,in the meylt and melancholy ſhade, 

The Graſſe growesranke, but yeelds a bitter Blade, 

Ifound a poore Crane fitting all alone, 

That from his breſt ſent many a throbbing grone; 

Groueling he lay,that ſometime ſtood vpright ; 

Maim'd of his10ynts ia many a doubtful! fight: 

His Aſhic Coate that bore a glofle ſo faire, 

So often kils'd of the enamoured Arvre ; 

Worne allto Rags, and fretted fo withruſt, 

That with his feet he trod it in the duſt : 

And wanting ſtrength to beare him to the Springs, 

The Spiders woue their Webs cucn in his wings : 

And in his traine their filmie nctting calt, 

He eat not Wormes, Wormes cat on him fo faſt. 

His wakefull eyes, that in his Foes deſpight, 


Had watch'd the walls inmany a Winters Night, , 
An 
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And neuer wink'd, nor from their obic& fled, 
When Heauens dread thunder rattled o'r his head 
Now couered ouer with dimmecloudie kels, 

And ſhrunken vp into their ſlimy ſhels. 

Poore Bird that ſtriving to bemone thy plight, 


I cannot doe thy miſeries their right ; 


Perceiuing well he found me where I ſtood, 

And he alone thus poorely in the Wood : 

To him Ifepr, defiring him to ſhow 

The cauſe of his calamitic and woe, 

Nights-Bird (quoth he) what mak'ſt thou inthis place, 
To view my wretched miſcrable caſe ? 

Ill Orators are aged men at Armes, 

That wont to wreakc, and not bewaile their harmes : 
A:id repetition where there wants relicfe, 

In leſs'ning ſorrow, but redoubleth griefe, 

Seuen ſundrie Battailes ſeru'd I in the field, 
Againſt the Pigmies, in whoſe battered ſhicld, 

My proweſle (tands apparantly exprelt ; 

Beſides the skars vpon my manly breſt : 

Along the Mid-land Coaſts my Troupes led, 

And Afrikes Pride with feare aſtoniſhed ; 

And maym'd I was of this decrepit wing, 

When as the Fowle from the Propontike Spring, 
Fild all th*' Egear with their ſtemming Ores, 

And made the Iles euen tremble from the ſhores, 

T ſaw whenfrom the Adriatike Seas ; 

The croſſe-adoring Fowles to Ewrop's praiſe, 
Before Lepante, and Morea fought, 

Where Heaucn by Wind, Earths wonder ſtrangely wrought, 
Wearie at length,and truſting to myworth, 

I rocke my flight into the happic North : 

Where nobly bred,as I was well ally'd, 

I hop'd to haue my fortune there ſupply'd: 

But there arriu'd, _— was all my gaine, 
Experience ſcorn'd of cuery {curuic Swain, 

Other had got, for which long did ſerue, : 
Still fed with words, whillt I with wants did Rarue, 
Hauing {mall meanes, but yet a mightie heart, 

How ere in Fame, not honor'd for deſert, 

That ſmall I had, I forced was to gage, 

To cure my wounds, and to ſuſtaine mine Age; 
Whilſt thoſe that ſcarce did cre behold a foe, 
Exult and triumph in my oucr-throyw, 

And ſecing in vaine with miſeric I trove, 

Retyr'd me to this ſolitaric Grouc ; 


Where 
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Where in deſpaire (eucn lothingof my breath) 
Tlong to dwell inthe cold armes of Death, 

Heere ſanke downe in a ſwound and could no more, 
AndI returne from whence I came before, 

Where by the way the Countrie Rooke deplor'd, 
The grip and hunger of his raucnous Lord. 

The cruell Cfref, which with Deuilliſh Claywecs 
Scratcheth out of the miſerable Tawes 

Of the poore Tenant, to his Ruine bent, 

Raiſing nexw Fines, redoubling ancient Rent; 

And by th' incloſure of old Common Land, 
Rackes the deare ſweat from his laborious hand, 
Whillt he that digs for breath outof the tones, 
Cracks his iffe Sinewes, and conſumes his Bones ; 
Yet forc'd to reape continually with Strife, 
Snarling Contention feeding on his Life. 

Yet hoping Fortune bert'red by his Heires, 

They are content to part with what is theirs; 
Lab'ring to keepe himin his quiet State, 

When Envie doth his {ar Mannors threat : 
And being fauoured of ſome higher Peere, 

By whom their: Land-Lord kcepes them {till in feare, 
They by their Clowniſh Induſtrie and Art, 

Soone to the Court reduce him from the Cart, 
With their prouifion and defray his charge, 

Whilſt with his Graine he ballaſts many a Barge, 
And ſo his gripple Auarice he ſerue, 

Whar recks this ranke Hind,if his Countrie tarue ? 
« Hell on the Wealth that's purchaſed with ſhame, 
Gold in the Trunke,and in the Graue Defame: 

Yet his Clawes blunt, and when he canno more, 
The needie Rooke is turn'd out of the doore: 

And laſtly doth his wretchedneſſe bewayle, 

A Bond-ſlaue to the miſerable Iayle, 

Thus wearied with the fight of worldly Crimes, 
The wane of Kingdomes, and the change of times ; 
I tooke my ſelfe, by ſearching to eſpy, 

What finnes in ſecret did in Cities lye : 

For there I deem'd, where Law had chiefeſt force, 
Strongly to limit euery lewder courle, 

Things turn'd to Nature, end diſdain'd Exceſle, 
That plaguie Foe to Humane Happineſſe. 

And as I went (with buſie ſearch about) 

Caſting by cunning how to findethem our, 

I found the Feſant that the Hawke doth feare, 


Secking for ſaferic bred his Ayry there ; 
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Yet isaccus'd through cloſe informing Hate, 
By lawleſſc lending to offend the State. 
Who being Rich,and louing Coyne and eaſe, 
Still buildeth low, for feare he ſhould diſfpleaſe, 
Yet the Bald-Buzzard being pointed Iudge, 
To this baſe, muddie, miſerable Drudge : 
A paire of young ones taketh from his Neſt, 
And leaues this fearefull Recreant the reſt, 
Who giues him thankes his Goodnefſe would fo doe, 
That might take th' Ayric, and the old one'too, 
He liued beſt, that molt liu'd out of fight : 
I dare not ſay, the Birds were all ypright ; 
For ſome had golden Beakes, but brazen Clawes, 
That held the Guildes to miniſter their Lawes : 
The Caftrell, for poſſeſſion of his Heire, 
Is by the Ring-tayleoffred wondrous faire, 
To haue a match betwixt their goodly Breed, 
T' increaſe their T.ands, and raile their happy Seed, 
Bur the coy Caſtre/{turnesit to a mocke, x 
And ſcornes to match in his Ignoble Stocke, 
For which the Ring-tayle by a ſecret Plor, 
Subornes the Starling, which hath cloſely got, 
To be the Broker, {lily ro {ſeduce 
The Caftrels Heire, by giuing thriftleſſe vſe, 
And in {trong Statutes to inthrall him ſo, 
To lime him ture which way fo e'r he goe. 
For this young Fowle (drawne from his Fathers eye} 
Will with the fond World {wimme in Vamitie, 
The ſubrill Ring-tay/e never thus doth leaue, 
Till he the (aftrel cunning]y deceiue, 
And catch his young one in the Cities ſnare, 
So gets his Mannors e'r he be aware, 
'Monegſt which the Daw (by giuing of a Bribe) 
Became a Clerke amongl[t the learned Tribe ; 
That being a Bankrour, a diſhoneſt Derter, 
Can get his living onely by the Letter, 
Whillt Artsgoe beg, and in a feruile Weed, 
'Are made the Slaues to Pcnurie and Need, 
The Gooſe exiled, humbly doth appeale 
To all the Birds,profeſſing Faith and Zeale, 
And though he proueth by the Rowawe Booke, 
What care to keepe the Capitoll he tooke ; 
Yet is not heard : The Dewe without a Gall, 
Is left forſaken,and contemn'd of all. 


There growes ſuch diffrence and ſuch ſtrange Confuſions, 


Twixt old Decrces, and later Inftitutions : 


Yet 
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Yet being inſpir'd, defifterh,gor to ſpeake, 


Tocdific the confcicncethat rs 

And by approoucd A | 

By Scriptures, Fathers, and £ riters 

> veer their aboonineble Trade ; ny 

So that the Storke their ympire being made, 

TIudgeth, the Daw ſhould from the Church be driven 

To prate in Corners, and to preach by Euen, ; 

And fince his Art and Cunning was ſoſcant, 

- To haue no Patron but the Ignorant ; 

And by his DoQtrine onely teaching Fooles, 

To be exilde, and hiſs'd out of the Schooles. 
Hence like the ſeed Thebes-builderCapyy $ threw, 

More armed Miſchicfes ſuddenly vp grew : ; 

The Bittor brings his Attion 'gainſt the Ouaile, 

And on tharreſt allowes him hardly Baile ; 

Becauſc he durſt prelume amongſt the Reed S, 

To leaue his Lemmon, wherehis Female breeds. 

And Miftris T#wouſe a neate merric Dame, 

With her Friend Wag-tayle, one of ſpeciall name, 

Were ſu'd by th' Cackow, in his proper wrong, 

For him accuſing with rheirſland'rous tongue, 

Who to the Barre his Aduocate doth bring, 

That hath by rote the Aﬀts of many a King, 

The Lawes, the Statutes, and Decrees affignde, 

Cuſtome fo old, as almoſt out of Minde, 

A Day of hearing, good my Lord, cries he, 

For Maſter C»ckow that retayneth me ; 

Whom the lewd Wag-tayle baſely hath abus'd 

In ſo vile termes,as cannot be excus'd : 

The parties likewile preſent here in Court, 

And 'tis a Caſe that well deſerues report : 

For which a Iuric's ſummoned with ſpeed, 

And to the triall preſently proceed, 

The Brain-bald (oor a formall witlefle Af, 

Muſt now, the Fore-man on this matter paſſe : 

The Sottiſh Dor#rril, ignorant and dull ; 

And next to him the Maw-cram'd gluttonous Gall. 

The Lecherous Mallard, call'd vnto the Booke, 

The ſquealing Lepwing, the ridiculous Reoke, 

The witleſſe Wood-cocke, and his Neighbour Snite, 

That will be hyr'd topaſſe on cuery Rite, 

With all the rc{t empannelled to waite : 

Which when the Iuric laſtly was complete, 

Call'd to the Barre, admitted and allow'd : 


Vpltart the Peacocke, infolent and proud ; 
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Of goodly ſtature and of gracious port, 
In preſence of the Honourable Court : 
And for the Plaintiffe learnedly, began. 
My Lord (ſaith he) was never worthy man, 

So nobly bred, and of ſo high deſcent, 

Of ſo faire lively-hood, and ſo large arent, 

As is the Cuckew, ſo abus'd hereby, 

Nor yet ſo ſland'red,as my Plea ſhall try : 

Firſt, for the worth and honour of his Name, 

That you may better cenſure his defame ; 

From mightie Birds deſcended euery way, 

And by his Birth, the Meſſenger to May; Þ 
His Houſe till loyall, and his Coat as faire, 

Fis Fathers Tunes he neuer did impaire. 

His name and nature doe ſo well agree, 

As ſhews his Bloud repurifide to bee, 

In fruitfull Sparre, it is fince now lon 

That famous Greece tooke notice of his wrong, 
When for her wanton and vnchaſte deſire, 

A thouſand Ships (tuft with reuengefull fire, 

To TExEDo0s theproud eEgean lades, 


Whence ſprang thoſe high immortall Illiades, { 


And fince the Rowans from the Aſian Broyles, 

Return'd with Conquelt and yictorious Spoyles, 

The Cc heere continually haue beene, 

As by their ancient Euidence is ſcene, 

Of Conſull Cuccxs, from whoſe mighty Name, 

Theſe living C#ccos lincally came. 

To him, the Ancients, Temples did ere&, 

Which with great Pompe and Ornament were deckt, 

Th' /talians call him Beces (of a Nod) 

With all the Reuerence that belongs a God. 

Whatthough in loue ſuppoſed to be vs'd, 

What is his Vertue necd not be excus'd ? 

The Wiſeman tels (if Nature be our Guide) 

In following her, we ſcldomeflip afide. 

And in this Bird who can her power denie, 

If Nature fram'd him to Communitie ? 

Then wiſely thus conſidering his Profeſſion, 

YouReuerend Iudges of this lawfull Seſſion : 

As you are Patrones of the righteous cauſe, 

Vouchſafe my Clyent Iudgement. Heere doth pauſe, 
Scarce could the a his concluſion make, 

When ſtraight his turne the Twrkie-cocke doth take, 

A learned Lawyer (worthy of his Gowne) 

Of reputation both in Court and Towne: 


- 
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And to the Bench for Audience hauing cry'd 

Thus tothe Peacocks learnedly reply'd : , 
Graue Reuerend Fathers of the Laiy (he ſaid) 

The matter that our Aduerſaries plead; 

Is vaine and idle ; we the point inforce 

Againſt the Cuckow and his lawleſſe courſe, 

The Peacecke here 2 cunning ſpeech hath made, 

To helpe bis Clycat and = 4 1 his Trade; 

But ſtrip this Maske that doth conceale the Cauſe. . 

Examine each particular and Clauſe 

'Gainſtprootfe ſo poore, ſoindigent to Truth, 

The Baſtard Cuckow bringing from his Youth : 

Firſt laid and hatch'd vp in anothers Neſt, 

Such vileneſſe raign'd in his baſe Parents breſt, 

Who fince that time they neuer ſought for ſhame, 

Nor but their Vice he dares for's Birth-ri ght clayme : 

The Hedge-Sparrow, this wicked Bird that bred, 

That him fo long and diligently fed, 

(By her kind tendance) getting ſtrength and power, 

His carefull Nurſe doth cruelly deuoure: 

Baſe as his Birth, ſo baſer is his Trade, 

And to the World a By-word now is made: 

No Nation names the Cuckow but in ſcorne, 

And no Man heares him, but he feares the Home : 

No Month regards him bur laſciyious May, 

Wherein whilſt Youth isdallying with the Day ; 

His Song Rill tends to Vanitie and Luft, 

Amorous deceits , Pohgamies vniuſt. 
But to cut off theſe tedious Allegations, 

The Law commands, theſe publike defamations 

Be ftraightly puniſh'd in the Nobleſt Men. 

Why ſhould you ſpare the curſed Cuckaw then? 

Who all his Life to lewdnefſle being bent, 

Rightly delerues the publk'ſ puniſhment? 

Then, gentle Jurors, good Men, and EleR, 

As you your ſafeties carefully reſpe&, 

If Loues ſweet Muſike and his blifſefull cheere, 

E'r touch'd your Hearts, ormollifi'd your Eaxe ; 

Tender the caſe, and euermore the wed | 

Shall prayſe your Conſcience both at Boord and Bed. 

Thus Fad, he ceas'd, the Iurors ſept aſide, 

Wiſely conſulting, warily they tride 

The circumſtance of cuery ſecret Sin 

Thus they return'd and brought their Verdi in: 
Calt is the Cuckow, guilky of the Deed, 


And for a Fine, for his deſerued meed, | 
Allowes 
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Allowesto Miſtris Tiemowſe for her Charge, 
That ſhee ſhall after haue her Tayle at large ; 
And when ſhee Reuells, as ſhee did before, 
Teexclude the Cuckow freely out of Dore : 
And ſuch Offenders as they could preſent, 
Likewiſe adiudg'd deſerued puniſhment. 
The Ring-Dowe, plagu'd with Maggots in the Maw, 
The Woodeocks gets the ſwelling of the Craw, 
The Crow, with dropfie (whil't yet living) rots : 
The 9waile, a Leaper fill'd with lothſome Spots, 
The Buzzard, of « Lethargie is ficke, 
The Kyte, with Feuersfalleth Lunaticke. 
The Epilepſy grew vpon the Jay, 
And of aſweat the Bunting drops away. 
But how about my fantafie it brought ; 
Now knownot I : but ſuddenly me thought, 
The Princely Eagle our of fight was gone, 
And left the wiſe and honeſt Bird alone, 
To gouerne things, both for his proper heale,: 
And for the great good of the publique Weale, 
When more the Owle that with a vigilant Eye, 
All theſe Demenſions perfeRtly could try, 
Fore-ſaw theperill threatned vnto all, 
Apt by their loofe credulitie to fall, 
And whoſe preuention if he did fore-floyw, 
Their vtter doyle immediately ſhould grow. 
My Friends (quoth he) looke warily about, E T5 
Many the dangers which you are to doubt ; 
This gallant Oke wherein ſo oft you play, 
Perhaps (at length) your ſafetic may betray. 
And though his ſhade be delicate and ſweet, 
His Trunke beares Lyme that may intrap your Feet, 
If, fearing whar is requiſite and fir, 
You like my Iudgement,and allow my Wit ; 
Yours is the good : bur if you fondly deeme, 
Things be within, as outwardly os ſeeme; 
Head-long runne on, and fall into the Snare, 
Andfſay, A Friend once warn'd you to beware. 
Thus ſpake the Owle, whoſe talke could not be heard. - 
* Solittle, Fooles m counſell doe regard, 
But thinking, Frenfie him his Wits beguilde, 
The honeRt Bird deſpightfully reuilde. 
But marke their end, who ſer aduice at nought, 
© Fooles (till too deare haue ſound Experience bought ; 
The Husband-man ſurveying of his Ground, 
'Mongſt all the Trees this Oke had quickly found : 
And 
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And by all ſignes and likelyhood of Trade, 

The Birds therein their nightly rooſting made, 

And by the Lyme that iſſued from the Tree, 

They all intangled eafily might bee. 

Takingthe ſame, he ſpreads it on the ſprayes, 

And through the Thicket cloſely creeps his wayes, 
When the ſad Arndern ſhutting in the Light, 

Wan-fighted CYN'T #14 (Ladyof the Night) 

Proudly aſcending the Etheriall Stare, 

Whence the brightP aces v s but diſmounted late, 

The dull-cy'd Evening his moiſt Vapours threw, 

Strewing the (till Earth with ſweet ſhowres of Dew: 

When euecry Bird repleniſhed with Food, 

Came on his ſtretch't. Wings liuelf from the Wood, 

And on each ſmall Branch of this large-limb'd Oke, 

Their pretty Lodgings carcleſly they rooke, 

No ill ſuſpeQing, fondly ynawares, 

Were all intangled in the Fowlers Snares. 

Whoſe mournefull Chirping, and their Chatcering cryes, 

Incites the Owle before his houre to riſe. 

And hearing from his melancholy Seate, 

The Birds themſclues thus wofully to beate, 

(The Deed diſcouered with the Mornings Light) 

Flew from his Pearch: though grieued art the fight, 

Yet with a Smile, his Wiſedome that became, 

Which mock'd their folly, though bemoan'd their ſhame, 

Quorth he, you fooliſh Burgers of the Field, 

That in contempt my Joan 1-6 lewdly held, 

That, whereat late you did but laugh and icere, 

Now to your ruine plainly doth appeere, 

The greateſt thing you lightly are to loſe, 

Onely your Plumes that Fortune can diſpoſe, 

& *Tis yet 2 comfort inthe depth of imart ; 

© Enuy but ſeyzeth onthe outward part, 

« Bur preſent perill in a thing of price, 

© Rather craues Aion, then doth ſtay Advice, 

Therefore to helpe you, lle my power affay : 

Wherewith his Wing doth 4 wo diſplay, 

And with his Clawes, the Birds of every kind 

Plucks from the Lime, which left cheir Plumes behind; 

The little Robin Featherleſſe and free, 

Regreets the Owle with many a Cap and Knee. 

The warbling Manu mirthfull Peans fung, 

The Nightingale with her melodions Tongue, 

Gaue him ſuch Muffke (to declare their thanks) 


That Springs and Riuers dan&'d aboue their Banks: 7 
at 
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That (with the repercuſſion of the Aire) 

Shooke the great Eagle fitting in his Chaire : 

Which from the Mountayne (with a Radiant Eye) 

Brau'd the bright Crefſit of the Glorious Skie ; 

Moouing his Princely Maicſtic to ſce, 

Whence this applauſe ſo ſuddenly ſhould bee, 

Whoſe finewed Wings (intheir refiftlefſe courſe) 

. Beat thethin Ayre, with ſuch a violent force, 

Thar the light Birds dropthead-long from the Skyes, 

The Rocks and Forreſts trembling with che noyſe, 

Somewhat amaz'd at this'vn-vſuall fight, 

To lee his People in this pitious plight : 

His Soueraignes Eare doth preſently addreſle, 

Willing to heare the Cauſt of their diſtreſſe : 

To whom the poore Owle (his Obedience done) 

Thus to his Liege Lord, reverently begun: 
Monarch of all that beate the Ayre with Wings, 

Thou Bird of Io vt, beloued amongſt Kings : 

Here ſtands an Oke well timbred, largely Rod. 

That many a day hath borne his curled Head, 

Aboue his Fellowes dwelling farre and neere, 

That in the Forreſt never found his Peere ; 

Whoſe Roote well faſtned inthe fruirfull Ground, 

His Barke ſo louely and his Heart ſo ſound, 

(Through his great Wealth) grew inſolent and proud, 

Becauſe the Birds that in his Boughs did ſhrowd, 

To his high prayſe continually did fing, 

And kept their Vigils to th'enamoured Spring. 

The Fs, 067 aa ſworne to D1an's Bow, 

Here in this ſhade her Quarries did beſtow, 

And for their Nymphals, building amorous Bowers, 

Ofc dreſt this Tree with Anadems of flowers ; 

And Fr o A choſe her Nurcery here to ſhield, 

Her tender Buds the Infants of the Field. 

By which, this Tree grew arrogant in time, 

And in his ranke Sap bred a lothſome Slime, 

Whoſe Nature and vile Qualitic is ſuch, 

Strongly to hold what ener it doth tuch; 

And not content to miniſter this meane, 

Which in ſhort time might haue vndone vs cleane 

But even his Boughs the Birds haue honoured ſo, 

He hath imploy'd vnto their generall wo, 

That when thy SubieRs dreading no deceit, 

Came to this Tree, as to their ſafe retreit, 

They were betray'd, and he that ſped the beſt, 

Hardly eſcap't, with Feathers at the leaſt, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe that I could, as I had power and might, 
Though with much payne, I laſtly did acquight, 
The rett, whoſe freedome doth exceed my reach 
O Kiog of Birds, I humbly thee beſeech : 
In mercy, let thy mightineſſe puruay, 
To ranſome from this eminent Decay. 

When now the Eagle cutting off his Tale, 
And even for ſorrow waxing wan and pale; 
At which fad fight, this poore Implumed crue; 
S:and faintly trembling in their Soueraignes view; 
And iaving ſiretchr his Lordly tallon forth, 
To ſhew th acceptance of this deed of worth; 
You filly Birds, you wretched Fowles (quoth he) 
Henceforth let this a friendly warning be. 
Had you (as Nature and our Lawes admit) 
Built where your Noble Anceſtors did fit, 
Wiſely prouiding to maintayne their State, A 
Whoſe Names and Freedomes you participate, 
You had not thus bcene ſpoyled of your Goods, 
For, Subtiltic now dwelleth in the Woods, 
For if too high and haughtily you ſoare, 
Thoſe fee your falls that houer neere the Shore, 
If in the Cedzr you your Nets diſpoſe, 
The dreadfull Lightning euer threatneththgyſe; 
If in the low Earth (in the flattering Shade) 
The Fowlers Snares there lecretly are laid. 
Then, my derre SubieQts, as you wiſh my good, 
Or hauc :eſpect to your ſucceeding brood, 
Let your wiſe Fathers an example giue, 
And by their Rules learnethrifcily co live. 
Let thoſe weake Birds, that want wherewith to fight, 
Submit to thoſe that are of grip and might. 
Let thoſe of power, the weaker (till proteR, 
Sonone ſhall ncede his ſafety to ſuſpeR z 
Suppreſſing thoſe cnormities that are, 
Whoſe cure belongs vnto our Souecraigne care. 
For when wealth growes into a few Mens hands, - 
And to the Great, the poore in many Bands ; 
The pride in Court doth make the Country leane, 
The abie& rich hold ancient Honour meane, 
| Mens wits employ'd to bale and ſeruile ſhifts, 
And Lay-men tauohrt, by learn'd Mens ſ{ubcill drifts, 
Ill with this State 't mult incidently fare, 
For eucn as from th'infe&ion of the Ayre, 
Sundry contagious fickneſles proceed, 


Theſe milchictes more continually doe breed. 
Iii Shun 


— 
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Shun beaſtly Luſt (you young well-feathered Fowle) 
That wounds the Body, and confounds the Soule; 
Thar as the ſubrill'R of the Syrens brood, | 
Binds all the Spirits, and ouer-comes the blood ; 
Darkning the pureneſſe of the inward Light, 
Weakneth the Senſe and murd'reth Reaſon quite, 
And you that fit as Judges of the Law, 

Let not vile Gayne your equall Ballance dray, 

O ! till retayne the Erbiopsans guiſe, 

(As Iuſt and Vpright, as Sele& and Wile) 

That intheir Judgements ({acred and profound) 
Diſpos'd them euct meckely onthe ground; 

To ſhew the Angels (ſitting ouer Head) 

Them were to judge, as they had cenſured, 

Thus ſpake the Eagle, when with mutr'ringnoyſe, 

The reſt attentive to his powerfull voyce, 

Giuing a Signall of their admiration, 

The Owle this while in ſerious Contemplation 

Softly replyes , O mightic Soucraigne ! 

With all the Synod of thy winged Traine, 
Th'abundant Ioyes that in my Heart doethrong, 
Require more Organs then the'onely Tongue, 
O bleſſed Birds | how ſweet is your ſubie&ion, 
Vnder the ſafe and alyſolute proreftion ? 
Of ſoexaGt and excellent a King, 

So ſole and perfeCt in his gouerning : 

The reaſon this (my graue lelefted Peeres) 

Becauſe tis knowne, that in theſe latter Yeeres, 
The peacefull State prepoſt'roufly difturb'd, 

By ſuch, whoſc power the Great haue hardly curb'd, 
The iocund Threfte, for his varying Note, 

Clad by the Eag/e in a ſpegkled Core; 

Becauſe his voyce had a for the Palme, 
Suppos'd himſelfe ſole Patrone of our Calme, 

All fay, for ſinging he had neuer Peere : 

But there were ſomethat did his Vertue feare, 

Why ſhould'{t thou then ambitiouſly deſpiſe 

The manly Falcon ? on whoſe courage lyes 

The Kingdomes ſaferic, which abroad doth roame, 
By forraigne Warres to keepe vs ſafe at Home, 
I know, the ſtrayne of an alluring Tongue 
Cantye the full Eare, and detayncitlong, 
But other fortunes, and the altred place, 
Craue new direRtions, and an a&tiue grace, 
The former Vertue may conſiſt alone, 

Bur better two (if firmely joyn'd in one) 


Experience 
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Zxperience once (by ſeruice inthe Warres) 

Mid quore his ſtrong Authorities in ſcarres; 

Jut in this latter Time, it hath beene ſaid, 

'he Tongue doth all, contemning th'others aid. 

\ertue, whoſe chiefe prayſe inthe AR doth ſtand, 

Guld wiſh the Tongue (till coupled with the Hagd. 

Br in the Cocks which death vatimely wrackt, 

Imim was both the Elegance and AR. 

O when that Bird was rauiſh'd from our fight, 

(lnombing him) the World intomb'd Delight, 

Leneuer mournefull Accent paſſe my Pen, 

Tha leaues his Fame vn-regiltred to Men, 

The 'Maſes vailed with ſad Cypres Tree, 

Vpon his Graue, ſhall poywre their Teares with mee, 

O if the World can weepe ſo many Teares 

At his loſſe craues, or if in Heauen appeares 

More plentious Sorrow ; let them both agree, 

Tlament that houre that reft the Earth of thee. 

C ! thought I not ſome Spirit could giue thee more 

Then this ſmall Portion of my ſcantled Store! 

Iwould nor leaue (I firſt would leaue to Liuc) 

To giue thee Fame : O who can greater give? , , 
This ſaid, he ſunke, as growing faint with ſpeaking, 

Sighing withall, as chough his Heart were breaking. 

The Princely Eagle pitying of his plight, 

To cheere the poore Owle doing all he might; 

The Birds applauding with a free conſcat, 

Followed the Eagle (with deuout intent) 

To the great Mountayne, to haue all amended : 

Thus I awak't, and here my Dreame was ended. 
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Omewhat is to be ſaid, by way of generall preparatine,tou- 
BG ching the name, and nature of Paitorall Poeſie, before 1 


gine thee my Paſtorals. Paſtorals,4s they are a Species of 
Poeſie, ſignifie fained Dialogues, or other ſpeeches in Verſe , far 
thered vpon Heardſmen, whether Opiliones, bubulci, &c, that 
7s to ſay,Shepheards, Neat-heards, &c. who are ordwnarie per- 
ſons in this kind of Poeme,worthily therefore to be called baſe, or 
tow. This,as all other formes of Poeſie { excepting perhaps the ad- 
mirable Latine Piſcatorics of that Noble Neapolitan, SA wn a- 
ZARA) hath beene receined from the Greekes, and 4s at the ſe- 
cond hand, from the Romanes.T he ſubiect of Paitorals, as the 
languase of it ought to be poor, ſilly, of the corrſeit Woofe in ap- 
pearance.Newertheleſſe, the meſt High,and mnit Noble Matters 
of the World may bee ſhaddowed in them , and for cert«ine ſume- 
times are : but he who hath almost nothing Paſtoralhin his Pasta- 
rals, but the name (which is my Caſe ) deales more plainly,becauſe 
detrafto velamine,ke ſpeakes of moit weiohtie things.The Greek 
Paſtoralsof Tux OCRITVS, haue the chiefe praiſe Whether 
ViRG1L # hi Bucolicks, hath kept withiz Paiterall humble- 
weſſe, let SCALIGER, and the Nation of Learned Cenſors 
diſpute - the Bleſſing which came in them to the teſtimoniall Ma- 
zeſtie of the Chriſtian Name, out of $S1% y 1s Moniments, cited 
Erfore Chriſt's Birth, muft ever make V1R G11 venerable with 
me : andin the Angels Sons ro Shepheards at our Sautorrs Nati- 
uitie Paitorall Poefie ſeemes conſecrated.1t is net of this time and 
place, to ſhew the Originals of this Inuention: let it here [office to 
haze pointed out the beſt,and them ſy old,as may ſerne for preſcrip- 
tion. The chiefe Law of Paitorals is the ſame which is of all Poe- 
fie,and of all wiſe carriage, towit, DECOR VM, ard that not to 
be exceeded without leaue, or without at leaſt faire warning. For 
ſodid Vir G1 1, when he wrote, 
Pauld maiota canamus, 

Maſter EDyvND SPENSER haddone erough for the im- 
mortalitie of his Name,had he only ginen vs kis Shephneards Ka- 
lender, a Maſter-piece if aty.The Colin Clour of Sx 0G Gan, 
vnder King HENR y the Senenth, zs prettie : but BARXLEY'S 
Ship of Fooles hath rwentie wiſer init. SPENSER 7s the prime 
Paſtoraliſt of England. 24y Paitorals bold wpon a new ſtraine, 
muſt ſpeake for themſelnes, and the Taber ſtriking vp, if thou haſt 
in thee any Conntry-Quich/ilner,thou hadit rather be at the ſport, 
then heare thereof. Farewell, 


Dd 


£ * 
LW 
_ 
2) P 


EGLOGVE. 


HB vs full out his yeerely courſe had runne, 

(The wofull Winter labouring to out-weare) 

And though 't was long firſt, yer at length begunne, 
To heaue bimnſelfe vp to our Hemiſpheare, 

For which pleas'd Heauento ſee this happie houre, 

Orcome with Ioy wept many a filuer ſhowre, 


When Philemel,the augure of the Spring, 
Whoſe Tunes expreſſe a Brothers trayt'rous FaQ, 
Whillt the freſh Groues with her complaints doering, 
ToC1NTHIa herſad Tragedie doth a&, 
The iocund Mirle perch'd on the higheſt ſpray, 
Sings his louc forth, to ſee the pleaſant Aay, 


The crawling Snake againſt the morning Sunne, 
Like] 1s ſhewes his ſundric coloured Coat, 
The gloomic ſhades and enuiouſly doth ſhunne, 
Rauiſh'd to heare the warbling Birds to roat, 
The Bucke forſakes the Lawn's where he hath fed, 
Fearing the Hunt ſhould view his Veluet head. 


Through.eu'ry part diſperſed is the bloud, 

The luſtic Spring in fulneſſe of her Pride : 

Man. Bird, and Beaſt, each Tree, and cuery Floud, 
- Hiphly reioycing in this goodly tyde : 


SaucRowTL aA ND,leaning on a *Ranpike Tree, "4 wee with 
Waſted with age, forlorne with wo was he, beginning to de- 
C49 as the tops 


Great God, quothhe, (with hands rear'd tothe Skye) 
Thou wiſe Creatour of the Starrie light, 
Whoſe wondrous workesthy Eſſence doe imply, 
In the dividing of the Day and Night : 
The Earth relecuing with the teeming Spring, 
Which the late Winter low before = bring. 
| K (6 
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O thou ſtrong Builder of the Firmament, 
Who placed't Pucesy $ in his fiery Carre, 
And for the Planets wiſely did(ſt inuent, 
Theirſundry Manſions, that they ſhould not iarre, 
Appointing Pace Miſtris of the Night, 
From T1TAN's flames to fetch her forked lighe, 


From that bright Palace where thou raign'ſt alone, 
Whoſe floore with Stars is gloriouſly inchaſcd ; 
Before the Footltoole of whoſe glittering Throne, 
Thoſe thy high Orders ſeuerally are placed, 
Receiue my Vowes, that may thy Court aſcend, 
Where thy cleere preſence af the Powers attend. 


Shepheards great Soueraigne, graciouſly receiue, 

Thoſe thoughts to thee continually erected, 

Nor let the World of Comfort me bereaue, 

Whilſt I before it ſadly lye deieed, 

' Whoſe finnes, like fogs that ouer-cloud the Aire, 
Darken thoſe beames which promis'd me ſo faire. 


My hopes are fruitleſſe, and my faith is yaine, 

And but meere ſhewes, diſpoſed me to mocke,, 

Such are cxalted baſcly that can faine, 

And none regards iuſtRowLaNvd of the Rocke. 
To thoſe fat Paſtures, which Flocks healthfull keepe, 
Malice denyes me entrance with my Sheepe., 


Yet nill I Nature cnuiouſly accuſe, 

Nor blame the Heauens thus hapleſſe me to make, 

What they impole, but vainly we refuſe, 

Whennot our power their puniſhment can ſlake, 
Fortune the World, that towzes to and fro, 
Fickle to all, is conſtant in my wo. 


This only reſts, Time ſhall deuoure my ſorrow, 

And to afflition miniſter relicfe, 

When as there neuer ſhall ſucceed a morrow, 

Whoſe labouring hourcs ſhall lengthen out my griefe, 
Nor inmy breſt, Care fit againe ſo deepe : 
Tyringthe ſad Night with diſtemp'redſleepe. 


And when that Time expired hath the date, 
What weares out all thingy, laſtly periſh muſt, 
And that all-ſearching and impartiall Fate, 
Shall take account of long-forgotten duſt, 
When euery being, filently ſhall ceaſe, 
Lock'din the armes of eucrlaſting Peace, 


Now 
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Now inthe Ocean, T1 Tan quenct'd his flame, 
That ſmmon'd Cin T 14, toſert yp her light 
And ſhethe neer'(t of the Celeltiall frame, 
Sat the moſt glorious on the brow of Night, 
When the poore Swaine, with heauinefle oppreft, 
Tothe cold Earth ſanke ſadly downeto reſt, 


— 


| — 
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MorTrTO. 


ME my youth's Mirth, become thy aged yeeres, 
My gentle Shepheard,Father of vs all, 
Wherewith I wonted to delight my Pheeres, 

When to their Sports they pleaſed me to call, 


Now would I tune my * Miskins on this Greene, Þ 4 Sub ma 
And frame my Verſe, the Vertuesto vnfold pipe, IG 
Of thar ſole Phenix Bird, my liues ſole Queene, 

Whole Lockes doe Raine the three-=times burniſht Gold. 


But melancholy ſettled in thy fpleene, 

My Rimes ſeeme harſh tothy vnrelliſh'd taſte, 

Thy Wits that long repleniſht haue nor beene, 

Wanting kind moylture, do vnkindly waſte, 
WINKEN., » 

Well, Wanton, laugh not my old age toſcorne, 

Nor twit me ſo, my ſenſes to haue loſt, 

The time hath beene, when as my hopefull Morne 

Promis'd as much as now thy youth can boaſt, 


My dircfull cares beene drawne vpon my face, 
In crooked lines with Ages Iron Pen, 

The Morphew quite diſcoloured the place, 
Which had the power t' attra@ the eyes of men. 


What mock'd the Lily, beares this Tawny Dye, 
And this once Crimſon, lookes thus deadly pale, 
Sorrow hath ſer his foot vpon mine Eye, 

And hath for cuer periſhed my ale, 


A cumber-World, yet in the World am left, 
A fruitleſſe Plot with Brambles ouer-growne : 
Of all thoſe ioyes, that pleas'd my Yourh, bereft, 


And now too late my Folly but bemone, 
Kkk 2 Thoſe 
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Thoſe daintie ſtraines of my well-tuncd Reed, 
Which' many a time haue pleas'd the curious Eares, 
In me no more thoſe leaſing thoughts doe breed, 
But tell the errors of my wandring yeeres. 


Thoſe poys'uing Pills beene biding at my heart, 

Thoſe lothſome Drugs vnſcas'ned Youth did chaw, 

Not once ſo ſweet, but now they be as tart. 

Not inthe mouth, what they are in the may. 
Morro. 

Euenſo I weene : forthy old Ages Feuer 

Decmes ſweeteſt Potions, bitteras the Gall, 

And thy cold Palate, hauing loſt the ſauour, 

Recciues no comfort by a Cordiall. 

WINKIN. 

As thou art, once was I a gameſome Boy, 

Il|-wintred now, and aged as you lee, 

And well I know, thy Swallow-winged ioy 

Quickly ſhall vaniſh, as 'r is fled from me. 


When on the arch of thy eclipſed Eyes, 

Time ſhall haue deeply charaQtred thy Death, 
And Sun-burnt Age, thy kindly moylture dryes, 
Thy waſted lungs be Niggards of thy breath; 


Thy brawn-falne armes, and thy declining backe, 
Tothe {ad burthen of thy yeeres ſhall yeeld, 

And thgt thy legs their wonted force ſhall lacke, 
Able no more thy wretched Trunke to weeld. 


Now am I like the knottic aged Oake, 

Whom waſting Time hath made a Tombe for duſt, 
That of his branches reft by Tempeſt ſtroke, 

His Barke conſumes with Canker-wormes and ruſt, 


And though thou ſeem'(t like to the bragging Bryer, 
And ſpread(t thee like the Morn-lou'd CMarigold, 
Yer ſhall thy ſap be ſhortly dry and ſeere, 

Thy gawdy Bloſſomes blemiſhed with cold. 


Euen ſuch a Wanton and vnruly Swaine, 

Was little RowLtaAanp, whenas lately he, 
Vpon the Verge of yonderneighb'ring plaine, 
Carued this Rime ypon a Beechen Tree, 


Then 
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Hen this great Vninerſe no leſſe, 
Can ſerne her prayſes to expreſſe : 
Betwixt her eyes, the Poles of Lone, 
The Host of Heanenly Beanties mone, 
Depai nted in their proper Stories, 
As well the fix'd as wandring G lories, 
Which from their proper Orbes not oe, 
Whether they gyre ſwift or ſlow : 
Where from their Lips,when ſhee doth ſpeake, 
The Muſike of thoſe Spheares doe breake, 
Which their harmonious Motion breedeth : 
From whoſe cheerefull breath proceedeth 
That Balmy ſweetneſſe, that gines birth 
To euery off -ſpring of the Earth : 
The Strutture of whoſe gen'rall Frame, 
And flate wherein ſhee moones the ſame, 
Is that Proportion, Heanens best Treaſure, 
Whereby it doth all poyze and meaſure, 
So that alone her happy ſight 
Contaynes perfeit ion and delight. 


MorTtrtoO. 


O diuine Loue, which ſo aloft can rayſe, 

And lift the Mind out of this earthly Myre, 
And doſt inſpire vs with ſo glorious prayſe, 
As with the Heauens doth cquall Mans defire: 


Who doth not helpe to decke thy holy Shrine, 

With Vesnvs Mirtle and AroLLo's Tree ? 

Who will not ſay that thou art moſt Divine, 

At leaſt, confeſle a Deitic in thee ? 
WINKEN. 

A fooliſh Boy, full ill is hee repayd + 

For now the Wanton pynes inendleſſe payne, 

And ſore repents what he before miſſe-ſaid. 

So may they be, which canſo lewdly fayne. 


Now hath this Yonker torne his treſſed Locks, 
And broke his Pipe which was of ſound ſo ſweet, 
Forſaking his Companions and their Flocks, 

And caſts his Garland looſely at his Feet, 


An being ſhrowded in a homely Core, 
And full of ſorrow (I him fitting by,) . 
He tun'd his Rebecke to a mournefull Note, 


And thereto ſang this doletull Elegie, 
. Yoon 
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Pon a Banke with Roſes ſet about, 

Where Turtles oft, ſit toyning Bill to Bill, 
eAnd gentle ſprings ſteale ſoftly murmi ring out, 
Waſhing the Foote of Pleaſures ſacred Hill : 

There little Lone ſore wounded lyes, 
Hrs Bow and Arrowes broken, 
Bedew'd with Teares fromVtnvs Eyes, 


Oh, grienous to be ſpoken ! 


Beare him my Heart, ſlaine with her ſcornefull Eye, 
there ſticks the Arrow which that Heart did hill, 
with whoſe ſharpe Pile, requeit him ere he dyt, 
eAbout the ſame to write his latest Will, 

eAnd bid him ſend it backe to mee, 

eAt inſtant of his dying, 

That cruell, cruell ſhce, may ſee 

My Faith and her denying. 


His Chappell be a monrnefull Cypres Shade, 
And for a Chantry PH1LOMEL's ſweet lay, 
Where Prayers ſhall continually be made 
By Pilgrim Lowers paſingly that way, 
Wit Nymphs and Shepherds yeerely moane, 
Hts timeleſſe death beweeping, 
In telling that my Heart alone 
Hath his laft will in keeping. 


MorTrTo. 

Wo's me for him that pyneth ſo in payne, 
Alas, poore RowL An», how for him I gricue ! 
That ſuch a baite ſhould breed ſo foule a bayne, 
Yet ſhee not dayne his ſorrow to relicue, 

. . WINKEN. 
Beware by him, thou fooliſh wanton Swayne, 
By others harmes thus maiſt thou learne to heed : 
Beautic and Wealth beene fraught with higa diſdayne, 
The Night drawes on: Come, homewardlet vs ſpecd, 


THE THIRD EGLOGVE. 


PERKIN. 


OwrL anv, for ſhame awake thy drowſie Muſe, 
Time playes the Hunt's-Vp tothy ſleepy head ; 
Why lyeſt thou here , whil't we arc ill beſtead , 


Foule idle Swayne ? 
Who 
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Who cuer heard thy Pipe and pleaſing vaine, 

Ard now doth beace this ſcuruy Minttrally, 

Tending to nought, but beaſtly Ribauldry 
That doth not Muſe ? 


Then ſlumber not with dull EnpDyM1on, 

Burt tune thy Reed to dapper Virelayes, 

Aud fing awhile of bleſſed Bz T a's prayſe, 
Of none but Shee : 


Aboue the reſt ſo happy mayſt thou bee, 
For learned Co L 1 layes his Pipes to gage, 
And is to Fayrie gone a Pilgrimage, 

The more our moane. 

RowWLAND. 

What, Be T a, Shepheard ?ſhee is Pan s belou'd, 
Faire BE T A's prayſe beyond our ſtrayne doth ſtretch, 
Anotetoo high for my poore Pipe to reach, 

An OatcnReed, 


The moſt ynfit to ſpeake of Worthics deed, 

Ile ſer my Song vnto a lower Kay, 

Whereas a Horne-Pipe I may ſafely play, 
And yn-reproou'd. 


With flattery my Muſe could never fadge, 

Nor could this vaine ſcurrility affeR, 

From looſer Youth to winne alightreſpeR, 
Too baſe and vile, 


Me that doth make, that I not carethe while, 
My ſclfe aboue Tom P1Ptr to aduance, 
Which ſo beſtirs him at the Morrice Dance, 
For penny Wage. 
PERXIN. 
RowLanDÞ,ſo Toycs eſteemed often are, 
And faſhions euer vary with the Time, 
But fince the Seaſon doth require ſome Rime, 
With luſty glee, 


Let me then heare that Roundelay of thee, 
Which once thou ſangſt ro me in /anexeere, 
When Robin Red-breft ſitting on a Breere, 

The burthen bare. 

RowLAND. 

Well, needs I muſt, yet with a heauy Heart, 
Yer were not BET A, ſure, I would not fing, 
Whole prayſe the Eccho's ceaſe not yet to ring, | 

Vpto the Skyes, PzREIN, 
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PERKIN. 
Be blythe,good Rowr an Þ then,and cleere thine Eyes, 
And face goodRoB1N to his Rooſt is gone, 
Supply his want, and put two parts in one, 
To ſhew thy Arte, 
ROWLAND. 


Tay, Thames, to heare my Song, thou oreat and famous Flood, 
Bs T A alone the Phoenix is of all thy watry Brood, 
The Queene of Virgins onely Shee, 
The King of Floods allotting Thee 
Of all the reit, be ioyfull then to ſee this happy Day, 
Thy Bt T & now alone ſhall be the Subiett of my Lay, 


With daintie and delightſome ſtraynes of dapper Verilayes : 
Come louely Shepheards, ſit by me, to tell our Bz T A's prayſe, 
And let vs ſing ſo high aVerſe, 
Her ſoueraigne Vertues to rehearſe : |, 
That little Birds ſhall ſilent ſit to heare vs Shepheards ſing, 
whilſt Riners backward bed their conrſe,& flow vp to their ſp ring. 


Range all thy Swans, faire Thames, together on a rarke, 
And place thers each in their degree vpon thy winding Banke, 
And let them ſet together all, 
Time keeping with the Waters fall : 
And craze the tunefull Nightingale to helpe themwith ker Lay, 
The Wooſell and the Throlile-Cocke chiefe muſike of our Miy, 


See what a troupe of Nymphs, come leading Hand in Hand, 

In ſuch a number that well-neere they take vp all the Strand : 
And harks how merrily they ſing, 
That makes the N, eigh'bring Medadowes ring, 

And Bx T A comes before alone, clad in a purple Pall, 

And as the Queene of all the reit doth weare a Coronall, 


Trim vp her golden Treſſes with Apo LL 0's ſacred Tree, 
Whoſe Tutage and eſpeciall care 1 wiſh her ſtill to bee, 

That for his Darling hath prepar'd, 
A plorious Crowne as her reward, 
Not ſock a golden Crowne as haughtie C's an weares, 
But ſuch a glittering ſtarry one as ARTADNE beares. 


Mayds,get the choyceſt Flowres, a Garland and entwine, 
Nor Pinks, nor Panſies, let there want, be ſure of Eglantine, 
See that there be ſtore of Lillyes, 
(Call'd of Shepheards Daſfailhes ) 
With Roſes Damaske, White, and Red, the deareſt Flowerde-lice, 
The Cowſlip of Terulalem, and Clone of Paradile, 
O thou 
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O thou great Eye of Heanen, the Dayes most deareſt Lipht, 
With = bright Sifter CYNTH 14, the Glorie of the Nioht, 
And thoſe that make yee ſenen, ” 
To vs the neer it of —_ 
And thou, O gorgeous IR1S, with all thy Colours ad, 
When ſhee ſtreames forth her Rayes, then daſht is all your pride. 


In thee, whilit ſhee beholds (O Flood) her heattenly Face, 
The Sea-Gods in their watry Armes would gladly bh imbrace, 
The intiſing Syrens in them layes, 
And Tritons dee reſound her prayſe, 
Haiting with all the ſpeed they can vnto the ſpacious Sea, (day. 
And through all Nx pTvxEs Court proclaim our Bt T &'s holy- 


O enermore refreſh the Roote of the fat Oline Tree, 
In whoſe ſweet ſhaddow ener may thy Banks preſerued bee, 
With Bayes that Poets doe adorne, 
And Mirtle of chaite Loners worne, 
That faire may be the Fruit, the Boughes preſeru'd by peace, 
And let the mournefull Cypres die, and here for ener ceaſe. 


Weele ſtrew the Shore with Pearle,where Bt T a walks alone, 
And we will pane her Summer Bower with the rich Indian fone, 
Perfume the Ayre and make it ſweet, 
For ſuch a Goddeſſe as 1s meet, 
For if her Eyes for purity contend with T1T an $s Light, 
No maruaile then although their Beames doe dazle humane ſight. 


Sound lowd your Trumpets then from Londons loftiezt Towers, 
To beate the flormie T, pm back,aud calme the raging Showers, 
Set the Cornet with the Flute, 
The Orpharion to the Late, 
Tuning the Taber and the Pipe to the ſweet Violons, 
And mocks the Thunder in the Ayre with the lowd Clarions. 


Bx T A, long may thine Altars ſmoke with yeerely Sacrifice, 
And long thy ſacred Temples may their high Dayes ſolemnize, 
Thy Shepheards watch by Day and Night, 
Thy Mayds attend th holy Light, 
And thy large Empire frexch her Armes from Eait in to the Weſt, 
And Albion oz the Appenines adwarce her conquering Creit. 


: PER KIN. 


Thanks, gentle RowLt and ,formy Roundelay, 
And as for Bz T 4, burthen of thy Song, 
The Shepheards Geddefſe may ſhee flouriſh long, 


And happy bee, 
PET Lil And 
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And not diſdayne to be belou'd of thee : 
Triumphing A16;on,clap thy Hands for ioy, 
That haſt ſo long not taſted of annoy, 
Nor that thou may. 
" RoOWLAND., 


Shepheard, and when my milke-white Eaws haue yeat'd, 
Bx T A ſhall haue the firſtling of the Fold, 
Yea, though the Hornes were of the pureſt gold, 

And the fine Fleece, the richeſt purple Graine, 


PERKIN. 


Belecuc me, asI am truc Shepheards Swaine, 
Then for thy loue all other I torſake, 
And vnto thee my ſelfc I doe betake, 

With Faith vnfayn'd. 


_— 


THE FOVRTH EGLOGYVE, 


MoTToO. 


mans why creepe we in this lowly yaine, 
As though our (tore no better vs affords ? 

And in this ſeaſon when the (tirring Swaine 

Makes the wide fields ſound with great thundring words? 


Not as 'twas wont,now rurall bc our Rimes, 
Shepheards of late are waxed wondrous neate, 
Though they were richer in the former Times, 
We be inraged with more kindly heate, 


The with'red Laurell freſhly growes againe, 
Which ſimply ſhaddow'd the Pierian Spring, 
Which oft invites the ſolitary Swaine, 
Thither, to heare thoſe ſacred Virgins ſing : 


Then if thy Muſe haue ſpent her wonted zeale, 
With with'red twiſts thy fore-head ſhall be bound: 
Bur if with theſe ſhee dare aduance her Saile, 
Amongſt the belt then may ſhee bee renown'd. 


CORBO. 
Shepheard, theſe Men at mightic things doe ayme, 
And therefore prefle into the learned Troope, 
With filed Phraze to dignifie their Name, 
Elſe with the World ſhut in this ſhametull Coope. 
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But ſuch «= Subiect ill belcemerh me, 

For I mult Pipe amongſtthe lowly ſort, 

Thoſe filly Heard-groomes who haue laught to ſee 
When by Moone-ſhine made the Fayries ſport, 


Who of the toyles of HerRCvLE $ will treat 
And put his Hand to an eternall Pen, ; 
In ſuch high Labours it behooues he ſweat, 

To ſoare beyond the vſuall pitch of Men : 


Such Monſter-tamers who would take in Hand, 

As haue tyde vp the Triple-headed Hound, 

Or of thoſe Gyants which *gain(t Heauen durft Rand , 
Whoſe firengrth the Gods it troubled to confound : 


Who liſteth with ſo mightie things to mell, 
And dares ataske fo great to yndertake, 
Should rayſc the blacke inhabitants of Hell, 
And ftirre a Tempeſt on the Stygian Lake, 


He that to Worlds Pyramides will Build 

Oa thole great Heroes got by heauenly Powers, 
Should bauec a Pen mot plentifully fill'd 

In the tull Streames of Learned Mar 0's Showres, 


Who will foretell Mutations, and of Men, 
Of Future t}.ings and wiſely will inquire, 

Before ſhould (lumber in that Shadic Den, 
That often d1d with prophehie inſpire, 


South-ſaying SY B11 $ ſleepen long agone, 

We have thei» Reed, but few hauc cond their Art, 

And the * #e//h Wilard cleaueth to a Stone, * Merlis. 
No Oracles more Wonders ſhall impart. 


When him this Round that necre(t ouer-ran, 

His labouring Motherto this light did bring, Alexander the 
The ſweat that then fromORr ym ty s Statueran, Great, 
Foretold the Prophets had whzreon to (ing. 


When Vertue had allotted her a Prize, 

The Oaken Garland, and the Lawrell Crowne, 
Fame theareſum'd her lofty wings to riſe, 

And Plumes were honour'd with the purple Gowne, 


When firit Religion with a golden Chayne, 
Men vnto fayre Ciuilitic did draw, 
Who ſent from Heauen, brought Iuſtice forth againe, 


To Keepe the Good, the vilerſort to awe, 
Lll 2 That 
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Thar ſimple Age as fimply ſung of Loue, 

Till thirtt of Empire and of Earthly ſwayes, 
Drew the good Shepheard from his Lafſes Gloue, 
To fing of ſlaughter, and tumultuous frayes. 


Then Iovyrs Loue-theft waspriuily deſcry'd, 
How he plaid falſe playin Am PHITR10's Bed, 
And young AP © LL 0 in the Mount of /de, 
Gaue OEx o n Phyſicke for her Mayden-head : 


The tender Graſſe was then the ſofteſt Bed : 

The pleaſant'it Shades eſteem'd the ſatelyeſt Halls, 
No Belly-Churle with Bac c x vs banqueted, 
Nor painted Rags then coucred rotten Walls : 


Then ſimple Loue, by fimple Vertue way'd, 
Floywres the fauours, which true Faithreucaled, 
Kindneſſe againe with kindneſſe was repayd, 
And with ſweet Kiſſes, Coucnants were ſealed. 


And Beauties ſelfe by her ſelfe beautified, 

Scorn'd Paintings Pergit, and the borrowed Haire, 
Nor monſtrous Formes deformities did hide, 

The Foule to varniſh with compounded Faire. 


Thepureſt Fleece then couered thepure Skin: 
For pride as then with Lv.c 1x x remayn'd; 
Ill-fauoured Faſhions then were to begin, 


Nor wholeſome Cloathes with poyſoned Liquor ftayn'd, 


But whentke Bowels of the Earth were ſought, 
Whoſe golden Entrailes Mortalls did eſpic, 
Into the World all miſchiefc then was brought, 
This fram'd the Mint, that coyn'd our miſcric. 


The loftic Pines were preſently hew'd downe, 

And Men, Sea-Monſters, ſwam the bracky Flood, 
In Wainſcote Tubs to ſceke out Worlds vnknowne, 
For cerrayne ll], to leaue aſſured Good. 


The Steed was tamde and fitted to the Field, 
That ſerucs a Subie@ to the Riders Lawes, 
He that before ranne in the Paſtures wyld, 

Felt the ſtiffe curbe controule his angrie Iawes. 


The Cyc/ops-then Niood ſweating to the Fire, 

The vie thereof in lof.ning Metals found, 

That did freight Limbs in ftubborne Steele attire, 
Forging ſharpe Tooles the tender fleſh ro wound. 


The 
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The Citie-builder, then intreacht his Towres, — 
And laid his Wealth within the walled Towne, F 
Which afterwar inrough and ftormie Stowres, : 

Kindled the fire that burnt tis Bulwarkes downe. 


This was the ſad beginning of our woe, 

That was from Hell on wretched mortals hurl'd, 

And from this bunt did all choſe Miſchiefes flow. 

Whoſe inundation droyvneth all the World. 
Morro. 

Well, Shepheard, well, the golden Ageis gone, 

Wiſhes no way reuoke that which is paſt: 

Small wit there were to make two priefes of one; 

And our complaints we vainly ſhould but waſte. 


Liſten to me then, louely Shepheards, Lad, 
And thou ſhalc heare, attenriue if thou be, 
A prettic Tale I of my Grandame had, 
One Winters Night when there were none but we, 
GoRrBo. 
Shepheard, ſay on, lo may we paſſe the time, 
There is no doubr, it is ſome worthy Rime, 
MoTTo, 
Fay in the Countrey of Arden, 
There won'da Knight, hight CASSAMEN; 
As bold s ISExNBRAS: 
Fell was he and eager bent, 
In Battaile and in Tournament, 
As was the good Sir TOPAS, 
He had as antike Stories tell, 
A D aughter cleaped Dowsazzr, 
A Mayden faire and free, 
And for Jhe was her Fathers Heire, 
Full well ſhe was ycond the leive, 
Of mick/e courte(ie, 
The Silke well couth ſhe twiſt and twine, 
And make the fine March-pine, 
And with the Needle-worke : 
And ſhe comth helpe the Prieſt to ſay 
His Mattens on a Holy-day, 
And ſing a Pſalme in Kirke. 
She ware a Frock of frollick Greene, 
HMightwell become a Mayden Queene, 
Which ſeemly was to ſee; 
A Hood to that ſo neat and fine, 
{n colowr like the Columbine, 


1 wrought full featwouſly. ” 
OT 
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Her features all as freſh aboue, 
As is the Graſſe that growes by Doue, 
And lythe as Laſſe of Kent, 
Her 5hin 4s ſoft as Lemiter Wool, 
As white as Snow, on Peakiſh Hull, 
Or Swan that ſwims in Trent. 
This Mayden in a Morne betime , 
Went forth when May was in the pritne, 
To get ſweet Serywall, 
The Honeyſuckle, the Harlocke, 
The Lilly, and the Lady-ſmocke, 
To deche hey Summer Hall, 
Thus as ſhe wandred here and there, 
And picked of the bloomie Bryer, 
She chanced to eſpy 
A Shepheard ſitting ona Banke, 
Lihe Chanti-cleere he crowed cranke, 
And pip'd full merrily. | 
He learn'd his Sheep, as he him liſt, 
When he would whiſtle in his fist, 
To feed about him round. 
Whilſt he full many a Carroll ſang, 
V-till the Fields and Medowes rang, 
And that the Woods did ſound, 
In fanour this ſame Shepheard Swaine, 
Was like the Bedlam TAMBER LAINE, 
Which beld proud Kings in awe. 
But mecke as any Lambe mought bee, 
And innocent of ill a4 he, 
Whom his lewd Brother ſlaw 
This Shepheard ware a Sheepe-gray Cloke, 
Which was of the fineſt /oke, 
That could be cut with [heere, 
His Mittens were of Bauzons ſhin, 
Hzus Cockers were of Cordiwin, 
His Hood of Minineere, 
His Aule and Lingell in a Thong, 
Hts T ar-box on his broad Belt hung, 
Hers Breech of Cointree Blue, 
Full criſpe and curled were his Lackes, 
His Browes as white as Albion Rockes, 
So lihe a Lower true, 
Ard piping ftill he ſpent the day, 
So merry as the Popiniay, 
Which liked DowsSABELL. 


That 
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That would ſhe onght, or would ſhe xought, 

This Lad would nener from her thonoht : 
She in lone-longing fell. 6: 

At length ſhe tucked vp her Froche, 

White as the Lilly waa her Smocke, 
She drew the Shepheard nie : 

But then the $ hepheard pip'd a o00d, 

That all his Sheepe forſoohe their food, 
To heare his Melodie. 

Thy Sheepe, quoth ſhee, cannot be leane, 

That haue a iolly Shepheards Swaine, 
The which can pipe ſowell- 

Yea but { ſaith he ) their Shepheard may, 

If piping thus he pine away, 
[nloneof DowsanrL i. 

Of loue, fond Boy, take thou no keepe, 

Dnoth ſhe, looke well wvnto th y ſheepe, 
Leſt they ſhould hap te ſtray. 

Oroth ke, $0 had { done full well, 

Had I not ſeene faire Dows ABELL 
Come forth to oather May, 

With that [he 'gan to vaile her head, 

Her Cheekes were hike the Roſes red, 

' ©; But not aword ſhe ſaid, 

With that the $ hepheard gan to frowne, 

He threw his prettie-Pipss adowne, 
And on the ground him laid, 

Saith [be, [ may net ſtay till Nig bt, 

eAnd leaue my Sumner Hall vadight, 
eAnd all for lone of thee, 

My Coat, ſarth he, nor yet my Fold, 

Shall neither Sheepe nor Shepbeard hold, 
Except thou fanour mee. 

S$aith foe, Yet lener i were dead, 

Then 1 fhonld loſe my Maiden-head, 
eAnd all for lone of men. 

Saith he, Yet are you too unkind, 

If in your heart you cannot find, 
Tolowe vs now and then. 

And I to thee will be as hind, 

»*As COLIN was toROSALIND, 
Of canyteſie the flowre, 

Then will I be as true, quoth ſhe, 

* A's ener Maiden yet might be 


Vnto her Paramoir. 


: __— 


with 


"Rt 


EGLOGYES. 


— 


With that ſbe bent her Snow-white knee, 
Downe by the Shepheard khyeeled ſhee, 
And himſhe ſweetly kiſt, 
With that the Shepheard whoop'd for joy, 
Onoth he, there's nener Shepheards Boy, 
That euer was ſo blift. 
GORBO. 
Now by my Sheephooke, here's a Tale alone, 
Learne me the ſame,and I will giue thee hire, 
This were as good as Curds forourIonr, 
When at a Night we fitten by the fire, 
MorTrTo. 
Why gentle Go x s o, ile not ſticke for that, 
When we ſhall meet vpon ſome merrie day: 
Bur ſec, whilſt we haue ſet vs downe to char, 
Yon Tykes of mine beginto ſtcale away. 


And if thou plcaſe to come ynto our Greene, 
On Lammas day,when as we haue our Feaſt, 
Thou ſhalr fir next vnto the Shepheards Queene, 
And there ſhalt be the only welcome Gheſt. 


—_— 


THE FIFT EGLOGVE. 


Ome,let ys frollike mertily,my Swaine, 
Ler's ſee what Spirit there quickens yet in thee, 
If thereſo much be lefr but as a Graine, 
Of the great ſtock of antike Poeſie, 
Orliuing but one ſlip of Paces vs ſacred Tree, 


Or if reſeru'd from Times deuouringrage, 

With his ſad Ruines ſcorning once to fall, 
Any Memoriall left thee as a pege : 

Or the delight of ſimple Paſtorall, 

May thee reuiue, whom care ſeemes to appall, 


To Fortunes Orphanes Nature hath bequeath'd, 
What mightieft Monarchs ſeldome hauec pofſeſt, 
From higheſt Heauen this influence is breath'd, 
The moſtDiuine Impreſſion of the breſt, 
And whom th'one pines,the other oft doth feaſt, 


Nor doth 't affe& this fond Gentilitie, 
Whercon the Foole World open-mouthed gazes, 
Thinking it ſelfe of great abilicie. 
Thar it a great great Grandfires Glorie blazes, 
And paints out FiRtions in yntimely Phraſes, Idle- 
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Idlely wethinke that Honour can inflame 
Theſe mouing Pi&tures, made but for the Street, 
(We daily find) chat ouerliue their name, 
And blacke Obliuionistheir winding ſheer, 
Thcir Gloric trodden yader vulgar fcer, 


Enuie diſcharging all her poys'ned Darts, 

The valiant minde is temp'red with that fire, 
At herfierce looſe that weakly never ſtarts, 

But indeſpight, doth force her to retyre, 

With carelefſe feer and ſpurnes her in the myre, 


RowLAaNnD. 


I may not fing of ſuch as fall nor clime, 

Nor chaunt of Armes, and of Heroike Deeds, 
Ir fitteth not a Shepheards rurall Rime, 

Nor is agreeing with my Oatcn Reeds : 

Nor from my Song, groſle Flatt'rie proceeds. 


On the Worlds Idols I doe hate to ſmile, 
Nor ſhall their Names c'r in my Page appeare, 
To bolſter Baſenefſe I account it vile, 
'T is not their Lookes, nor Greatneſle that I feare, 


Nor ſhall 't be knowne by me,that ſuch there were. 


Nofatall Dreads, nor fruitleſſe vaine Deſires, 
Low Caps and Court'fies to a painted Wall, 

Nor heapingrottenſticks on needlcfle fires, 
Ambitious waies to climbe, nor feares to fall, 
Nox things ſo baſe doc 1 affe at all. 


MoTrToO. 


If theſe, nor theſe may like thy varying Quill, 


As of too high, or of too low a ([traine, 
That doe not aptly paralell thy skill, 


Nor well agrecing with a Shepheards yaine, 
SubieQs ({uppos'd) ill to beſecme a Swaine, 


Then tune thy Pipe to thy Ip = 4's praiſe, 
And teach the Woods to wonder at her name, 
Thy lowly Notes ſo maiſtthou li ghely raiſe, 
And thereby others happily inflame : 
Yet thou the whillt, (tad fartheſt off from blame. 
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With that ſbe bent her Snow-white knee, 
Downe by the Shepheard kyeeled ſhee, 
And himſhe ſweetly kift. 
With that the Shepheard whoop'd for ioy, 
Onoth he, there's nener Shepheards Boy, 
That ener was ſo blift. 
GORBO. 
Now by my Sheephooke, here's a Tale alone, 
Learne me the ſame ,and I will giue thee hire, 
This were as good as Curds forourIons, 
When at a Night we fitten by the fire, 
MoTrTo. 
Why gentle Go x s o, ile not ſticke for that, 
When we ſhall meet vpon ſome merrie day: 
But ſec, whilſt we hauc ſet vs downe to char, 
Yon Tykes of mine begin to ſtale away. 


And if thou pleaſe to come ynto our Greene, 
On Lammas day,when as we haue our Feaſt, 
Thou ſhalr fit next vnto the Shepheards Queene, 
And there ſhalt be the only welcome Gheſt. 
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Ome,let ys frollike merrily ,my Swaine, 
Ler's ſee what Spirit there quickens yet in thee, 
If thereſo much be lefe bur as a Graine, 
Of the great ſtock of antike Poecſie, 
Orliuing byrt one lip of Pauces vs facred Tree. 


Or if reſeru'd from Times deuouringrage, 

With his ſad Ruines ſcorning once to fall, 
Any Memoriall left thee as a pee : 

Or the delight of fimple Paſtorall, 

May thee reuiue, whom care ſeemes to appall, 


To Fortunes Orphanes Nature hath bequeath'd, 
What mightieſt Monarchs ſeldome haue pofleſt, 
From higheſt Heauen this influence is breath'd, 
The moſt Diuine Impreſſion of the breſt, 
And whom th'one pines,the other oft doth feaſt. 


Nor doth 't affe& this fond Gentilitie, 
Whereon the Foole World open-mouthed gazes, 
Thinking it ſelfe of great abilirie. 
Thar it a great great Grandfires Clorie blazes, 
And paints out Fiftions inyntimely Phraſes, 
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Idlely wethinke that Honour can inflame 
Theſe mouing Pi&tures, made but for the Street, 
(We daily find) chat ouerliue their name, 
And blacke Obliuionistheir winding ſheer, 
Their Glorie trodden vader vulgar fcer. 


Enuie diſcharging all her poys'ned Darts, 

The valiant minde is temp'red with that fire, 
At herfierce looſe that weakly never ſtarts, 

But indeſpight, doth force her to retyre, 

With carelefſe feer and ſpurnes her in the myre, 


RowLAND. 


I may not fing of ſuchas fall nor clime, 

Nor chaunt of Armes, and of Heroike Deeds, 
Ir fitteth not a Shepheards rurall Rime, 

Nor is agreeing with my Oaten Reeds : 

Nor from my Song, grofle Flatt'rie procceds. 


On the Worlds Idols I doe hate to ſmile, 
Nor ſhall their Names c'r in my Page appeare, 

To bolſter Baſeneiſe I account it vile, 
'T is not their Lookes, nor Greatneſle that I feare, 
Nor ſhall 't be knowne by me,that ſuch there were. 


Nofatall Dreads, nor fruitleſſe vaine Deſires, 
Low Caps and Court'fies to a painted Wall, 

Nor heapirgrotten ſticks on needlcſe fires, 
Ambitious waies to climbe, nor feares to fall, 


Nox things ſo baſe doe affett at all, 


MorTrTo. 


If theſe, nor theſe may like thy varying Quill, 
As of too high, or of too low a [traine, 
That doe not aptly paralell thy kill, 
Nor well agreeing with a Shepheards yaine, 
Subic&ts ({uppos'd) ill to beſeeme a Swaine, 


Then tune thy Pipe to thy Ip s 4's praiſe, 
Andteach the Woods to wonder at her name, 
Thy lowly Notes ſo maiſtthou li ghtly raiſe, 
And thereby others happily inflame : 
Yet thou the whillt, tand fartheſt off from blame, 
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Thy Temples then with Lawrell ſhall be dight, 
When as thy Muſe got hie vpon her wing, 
With nimble Pincons ſhall dire&t her flight, 
To th' place from whence all Harmonies doe ſpring, 
To rape the Fields with touches of her ſtring, 
RowLAND, 
Shepheard, fince thou ſo ſtrongly do'{t perſwade, 
And her iuſt worth ſo amply vs affoords, 
O ſacred Furie, all my Powers inuade, 
All fulnefſe lowes from thy abundant hoords, 
Her prayſe requires the excellenteſt words, 


Shall I then firſt ſing of her heauenly eye, 
To it attraCting cuery other ſight ? 

May a poore Shepheards praiſe aſpire ſo hye, 
Whichif the Sunne ſhould giue vs vp to Night, 
The Stars from it ſhould fetch a purer Light, 


Or that faire brow, where Beautic keepes her ſtate, 
There till reſiding as her proper Spheare, 

Which when the World ſhe meaneth to amate, 
Wonder inuites to ſtand before her there, 
Throughout the World the praiſe thereof to beare. 


Or touch her cheeke,deare Natures Treaſurie, 
Whereas ſhe ſtores th'abundance gf her Bliſſe, 
Where of herſelfe,ſhe*xa&ts ſuch vſurie, 
That ſhe'selſe needie by inwealthying this, 
And like a Miſer her rich cheſt doth kiſle. 


Or thoſepure hands in whoſe delicious Palmes, 
Loue takes delightthe Palmeſter to play, 

whoſe chriſtall fingers dealing heauenly Almes, 
Giue the whole wealth of allthe World away. 
O,who of theſe ſufficiently can ſay ! 


Or th' Tueric Columnes, which this Fane vpbeare, 
Where D1 a n's Nuns their Goddeſle doe adore, 
Before her, cuer ſacrificing there, 
Her hallewed Altars kneeling ſtill before, 
Where more they doe performe, their Zeale the more : 


Vnconning Shepheard of theſe praiſe I none, 
Alchough ſurpaſſing, yetler I them paſſe, 
Nor in this kind her Excellence is ſhowne, 
To ſing of theſe, not my intent it was, 
Our Muſe mult yndergoe a waightier maſſe, 


And 


EGLoGvEss, 451 


And be direRed by a ſtraighter line, 
Which me muſt vnto higher Regions guide, 
That I her Vertues rightly may define, 
From me my ſelfe that's able to diuide, 
Vnleſle by them my weakneſſe be ſupplide., ju 


That be the end whereat I only ayme, 
Which to performe, I faithfully muſt firiue, 
Faire asI can to build this goodly frame, 
And cuery part ſo aptly to contriue, 
That time trom this Example may deriue. 


” In whom, ason ſome wel-prepared Stage, 
Each morall Vertue a&ts a Princely parr, 

Where euery Scene pronounced by a Sage, 
Hath the true fulnefſe both of Wit and Art, 
And wiſely tealeth the SpeRators heart, 


That cuery cenſure worthily doth brooke, 
And vnto it a great attention drawes, S 
Int which when Wiſdome doth ſeuerely looke, 
Often therewith ſhe forced is to pauſe, 
To yeeld a free and generall applauſe, 


Who ynto goodneſle can ſhe not excite, 
Andin - ſame notteachethto be wiſe, 

And deeply ſeene incach obſequious rite, 
Wherein of that ſome myſtery there lyes, 
Which herſole ſtudie is, and only exerciſe ? 


Bur the great't Volume,nor exaQteſt Comment, 
Wherein art cuer abſolute(t ſhined, 

Nar the ſmall't Lerter filling vp the Margent, 
Yet cuery ſpace with matter interlined, 
In the high'lt Knowledge, rightly her defined, 


O ! if but ſenſe effeually could ſec, 
What is in hert' be worthily admired, 
How infinite her Excellencies bee, 
The date of which can neuer be expired, . 
From her high praiſe,the World could not be hired, 


But fince that Heauen muſt onely be the Mirror, 
Wo herein the World can herperfe&tions view, 
And Fame is ftrooken filent with the terror, 
Wanting wherewith to pay what is her due, 
| Colours can giue her nothing that is new. 
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Thy Temples then with Lawrell ſhall be dight, 
When as thy Muſe got hie vpon her wing, 

With nimble Pineons ſhall dire her flight, 
Toth' place from whence all Harmomes doe ſpring, 
To rape the Fields with touches of her ſtring, 

RowLAND, 

Shepheard, ſince thou ſo ſtrongly do'lt perſwade, 
And heriuſt worth ſo amply vs affoords, 

O ſacred Furie, all my Powers inuade, 
All fulnefſe lowes from thy abundant hoords, 
Her prayſe requires the excellenteſt words, 


Shall I then firſt ſing of her heauenly eye, 
To it attraCting cuery other ſight ? 

May a poore Shepheards praiſe aſpire ſo hye, 
Which if the Sunne ſhould giue vs vp to Night, 
The Stars from it ſhould fetch a purer Light, 


Or that faire brow, where Beautic keepes her ſtate, 
There ſtill refiding as her proper Spheare, 

Which when the World ſhe meaneth to amate, 
Wonder inuites to ſtand before herthere, 
Throughout the World the praiſe thereof to beare. 


Or touch her cheeke,deare Natures Treaſurie, 
Whereas ſhe ſtores th'abundance of her Bliſſe, 
Where of herſelfe,ſhe*xa&ts ſuch viurie, 
That ſhe'selſe needie by inwealthying this, 
And like a Miſer her rich cheſt doth kiſſe. 


Or thoſepure hands in whoſe delicious Palmes, 
Loue takes delightthe Palmeſter to play, 

whoſe chriſtall fingers dealing heauenly Almes, 
Giue the whole wealth of allthe World away. 
O,who of theſe ſufficiently can ſay ! 


Or th' Tuoric Columnes, which this Fane vpbeare, 
Where D1 an's Nuns their Goddeflſe doe adore, 
Before her, cuer ſacrificing there, 
Her hallewed Altars kneeling ſtill before, 
Where more they doe performe, their Zeale the more : 


Vnconning Shepheard of theſe praiſe I none, 
Although ſurpaſſing, yetlet I them paſle, 
Nor in this kind her Excellence is ſhowne, 
To fing of theſe, not my intent it was, 
Our Muſe mult yndergoe a waightier maſſe, p 
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And be direRed by a ſtraighter line, 
Which me muſt vnto higher Regions guide, 
That I her Vertues rightly may define, 
From me my ſelfe that's able to diuide, 
Vnleſle by them my weakneſſe be ſupplide., 


That be the end whercat I only ayme, 
Which toperforme, I faithfully mult ſtrive 
Faire asI can to build this goodly frame, 
And cuery part ſo aptly to contriue, 
That time trom this Example may derive. 
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In whom, as on ſome wel-prepared Stage, 
Each morall Vertue acts a Princely parr, 

Where euery Scene pronounced by a Sage, 
Hath the true fulncfle both of Wit and Art, 
And wiſely tealeth the SpeRators hearr, 


That cuery cenſure worthily doth brooke, 
And vnto it a great attention drawes, 

Int which when Wiſdome doth ſeuerely looke, 
Often therewith ſhe forced is to pauſe, 
To yeecld a free and generall applauſe, 


Who ynto goon can ſhe not excite, 
Andin the ſame not teacheth to be wiſe, 

And deeply ſeene incach obſequious rite, 
Wherein of that ſome myſtery there lyes, 
Which her ſole ſtudie is, and only exerciſe ? 


Bur the great'lt Volume,nor exaQteſt Comment, 
Wherein art cuer abſoluteit ſhined, 

Nar the ſmall'lt Letter filling vp the Margent, 
Yet cuery ſpace with matter interlined, 


In the high'lt Knowledge, rightly her defined, 


O ! if but ſenſe effeually could ſee, 
What is in hert* be worthily admired, 
How infinite her Excellencies bee, 
The date of which can neuer be expired, . 
From her high praiſe,the World could not be hired, 


But fince that Heauen muſt onely be the Mirror, 
Wherein the World can herperte&tions view, 
And Fame is ſtrooken filent with the terror, 
Wanting wherewith to pay what is her due, 
| Colours can giue her nothing that is new. 
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Then fince there wants abilitie in colours, 
Nor Penfill yet ſufficiently can blaze her, 

For her Ile make a Mirror of my dolours, 
And in my tearesſhee(t' looke her (elfe and - © +. her: 
Happy were I, if ſuch a Glafſe might pleaſc her. 


Goe,gentle winds, and whiſper iu her Eare, 
And tell IDz a, how much I adore her, 

And you, my Flocks, report yee to my Faire, 
How farre ſhe paſleth all that went before her, 
And as their Goddefle all the Plaines adore her, 


And thou, cleere Brooke, by whoſe pure filuer ftreame 
Grow thoſe tall Okes, where I haue caru'd her name, 
Conuay her prayſetoNePTvNEs watry Realme, 
And bid the T7:tons to ſound forth her Fame, 
Vartill wide Nev TyN = ſ{carce containe the ſame. 


MoTrToO. 


Stay there, good Row1 AND, whither art thourapt, 
Beyond the Moone that ftriueſt thus to ſtraine? 
Into what phrenfie lately art thou hapt , 
That in this ſort intoxicatesthy Braine, 
Much diſagreeing from a Shepheards vaine? 


RowLAND. 


Mo TT 0, why me ſoftrangely ſhouldſt thoutempr,* 
Aboue my ſtrength with th' Magick of her tile? 
The ſcope of which from limits is exempt, 
As be all they that of it doe compile, 
Able to raiſe the ſpitit that is molt yile, 


Didſt thou me firſt vnto her prayſes ſtirre, 
Andnow atlaſt, doſt thou againe refuſe me? 
Whar if perhaps with too much loue T erre, 
And that therein the forward Muſe abuſe me? 
The cauſe thou gau'lt is able to excuſe me. 


Mortro. 


RowTr ax D then ceaſe, reſerue thy plenteous Muſe, 
Till future time, thy ſimple oaten Reed 
Shall with a farre more glorious rage infuſe, 

Tofing the glory of ſome Worthies decd: 

For this I thinke, bur little ſhall thee Reed. 


# 
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RowLAND. 
Shepheard, farewell, the Skyes begin to lowre, 
Yon pitchy Cloud, that hangeth in the Weſt, 
Shewes vs, ere long, that we ſhall haue a ſhowre : 
Come, let vs home, for I ſa thinke it beſt, 
For to their Cotes our Flocks are gone to reſt, 
MoTrTo. | 
Content, and if thoul't come to my poore Cote, 
Although, G o » knowes, my cheere be very ſmall, 
For wealth with me was neuer yet a-flote : 
Yet take in gree what cuer doe befall, , 
Wee'll fit and turne a Crab, and tune a Madrigall. 


_— ts — —_— 
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CGORB 0. 
\v Ell met, good Win xEn , Whither doſt thou wend? - 
How haſt thou far'd, old Sepheard, many a yeere? 
His dayes in darknefſe, thus can Winxtn ſpend, 
Who I haue knowne for piping had no Peere ? 


Where be thoſefaire Flocks thou wert wont to guide? 
What, be they dead, or hapt on ſome miſchance ? 

Or miſchiefe thee their Maſter doth betyde ? 

Or Lordly Louc hath caſt thee in a trance ? 


What Man, let's ſtill be merry while we may, 
And take a Truce with Sorrow for a time, 
The whil't we paſſe this weary Winters day, 
In reading Riddles,or in making Rime, . 
WINKEN, 
Awo'sme, Gor 8B o, minth is farre away, 
Nor may it ſoiowne with1ad diſcoutent, 
O! blame me not (to ſee this diſmall Day) 
Then, though my poore Heart it inpieces rent, 


My tune is turn'd into a Swanlike long, 

That belt becomes me drawing to my death, 
Till which, me thinks, that cuery boure is long, 
My breſt become a Priſon coy Breath, 


Nothing more lothſome then the cheercivll Light, 
Com'n is my Night, when once appeares the Day : 
The bleſſed Sunne is odious tomy fight, 

Nor ſound me liketh,but the Shreech-Owies Lay. 


GORBO, 


——_—_@@_ 
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cahed the Holy 
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| GoRB0O, 
What, mayſt thou be that old Winxznx Ds Word, 
That of all Shepheards wert the Man alone, 
Which once with laughter ſhook'ſt the Shepheards Boord, 
With thine owne madnefle laſtly ouerthrowne ? 


I thinke, thou dor'ſt in thy declining Age, 

Or for the looſenefle of thy Youth art ſorry, 

And therefore vow'lt ſome ſolemne Pilgrimage, 
Toholy * Hayles, or Þ PATRICxs Purgatoric. 


Core, fit we downe vnder this Hawthorne Tree, 

The Morrowes Light ſhall lend vs Day enough, + 
And let vs tell of Gawen, or Sir Gy y. 

Of Ronin-Hoop,oroftoldCrzma Crovon. 


Or elſe ſome Romant vnto vs arcede, 

By former Shepheards taught thee in thy yourk, 
Ofnoble Lords and Ladies gentle deede, 

Or of thy Loue, or of thy Laſſes truth. 


WINKEN. 


Shepheard, no, no, that World with me is paſt, 
Merry was it, when we thoſe Toyes might tell: 
But *tis not now as when thou ſaw'ſ me laſt, 

A great miſchance me fince that time befell. 


ELPHIN is dead, andin his Graue is laid, 
O ! to report it, how my Heart it grieueth! 
Cruell, that Fate, that ſo the Time betraid, 
And of our Ioycs vntimely vs depriucth, 


GORB Os 


Is it for him thy tender Heart doth bleed? 
For him that liuing was the Shepheards pride : 
Neuer did Death ſo mercileſſe a decd, 

Ill hath he done, and ill may him betyde : 


Nought hath he got, nor of much more can boaſt, 
Nature is paid the vimoſt of her due, 

PA hath receiu'd ſo dearly that him coft. 

O Heauens, his Vertues did belong to you, 


Doe not thou then ynceſſantly complaine, 

Beſt doth the meane befit the Wiſe in mourning : 

And to recall that, labour nor in vyaine, 

Which is by Fate prohibited returning. | 
| WrnxxIN. 


— 
———— 
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WINKEN. 
Wer't for the beſt this preſent World affords 
Shepheard, our lorrowes might be eaſly caſt, 
Bur, ob, his lofſe requireth more thea Words 
Nor it fo ſlightly canbe ouer-paſt, : 


RR — 


When his fayre Flocks he fed vpon the Downes 
The poorelt Shepheard ſuffered not annoy : 
Now are we ſubie@ to thoſe beaſtly Clownes 
Thar all our mirth would vtterly deſtroy, . 


The Birds for ſorrow did forbeare to fing," 
Shepheards forwent their wonted Summers mirth, 
Winter therewith outwore a double Spring. 


Long after he was ſhrowded in the Earth, F | 


That, had not Nature laſtly call'd co mind, 
The neere approching of her owne decay, 
Things ſhould haue gone contrary vnto kind, 
And to the Chass all was like to ſway, 


The Nymph: torbare in iluer Springs to looke, 
With ſundry Flowers to brayd their yellow Haire, 
And to the Deſarts ſadly them betooke, 

So much opprelt, and ouer-come with care, 


And for his ſake the early wanton Lambs, 

That 'mongſt the Hillocks wont to skip and play, 
Sadly ran bleating from their carefull Dams, 

Nor would their loft Lips to the Vdders lay, 


The Groues, the Mountaynes, and the pleaſant Heath, 
That wonted were with Roundelayes to ring, 

Arc blalted now with the cold Northerne breath, 
That not a Shepheard takes delight to (ing. 


Who would not dic whenE Þ x 1n now is gone ? 
Living, that was the Shepheards true delight, 
Wirh whoſe bleſt Spirit (attending him alone) 

* Vertue to Heauen direCtly tooke her flight, 


Onely from Fooles he from the World did flie, 

Knowing the Time ſtrange Monſters torth (ſhould bring, 

That ſhould his laſting Poefie denie, / 
His Worth and Honour raſhly cenſuring : 


Whil'{t he aloft with glorious Wings is borac, 
Singing with Angels in the gorgeous Skie, 
Laughing cuen Kings and their delights ro ſcorne, 


And all thoſe Sots that thera doe Deijhe, And 


456 


EGLOGVES. 


—— 


And learned Shepheard, thou to time ſhalt live, 
When their falſe Names are vtterly forgotten, 

And Fame to thee Eternitic ſhall giue, 

When with their Bones thcir Sepulchers are rotten, 


Nor mournefull Cypres, nor ſad Widdowing Yeayy, 
About thy Tombe to proſper ſhall be ſcene, 

But Bay and Mirtle which be ever new, 

In ſpight of Winter flouriſhing and greene, 


' Summers long'ſt Day ſhall Shepheards nor ſuffice, 


To fit and tell full Stories of thy prayſe, 
Nor ſhall the longeſt Winters Night comprize 
Their fighes forhim, the ſubieR of their Layes. 


And, gentle Shepheards (as ſure ſome there bee) 
That liuing yer, his Vertues doe inherit, 

Men from baſe cpuy and detraRtion free, 

Of vpright Hearts, and of as humble Spirit : 


Thou, that downe from the goodly Weſterne waſte, 
To drinke at Axon driu'ſt thy Sunned Sheepe, 
Good Mz L1Bx vs, that ſo wilcly haſt 

Guided the Flocks delivered thee to keepe, 


Forget not Ex P HI N, aud thou gentle Swayne, 
That doſt thy Pipe by filuer Dozen ſound, 
ALE x18 that doſt withthy Flocks remayne, 
Farre off within the Calydonian Ground, 


Be mindfull of that Shepheard that is dead, 

And thou too long that I to Pipe haue taught, 
VnhappyRowLAND that from me art fled : 

And ſett'ſt old WiNxEN and his words at nought: 


And like a gracelefſe and vntutor'd Lad, 

Art now departed from my aged ſight, 
Andnecdfly to the Southerne Fields wilt gad, 
Where thou dot live in thriftleſſe yaine Fetighe, 


Thou wanton Boy, as thou canſt pipe aſvell, 

As any he, a Bag-pipe that doth beare, 

Still let thy Rounds of that good Shepheard tell, 
To whom thou haſt beene cuermore A deare, 


Many, you ſeeming, to excell in Fame, 

And fay as they, that none can pipe o hie, 
Scorning well-ncere a Shepheards ſimple Name, 
So puff'd and blowne with Worldly yanitie : 


Theſe 
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Theſe, if an aged Man may Vmpire bec, 

Whoſe Pipes are well-neere worne out of his Hand . 
The higheſt skill, that intheir Songs I ſee, 

Scarce reach the Baſe whereon his prayſes ſtand. 


And all thoſe Toyes thar yainely you allure, 
Shall in the end no othet guerdon haue, 
But living ſhall you mickle wo procure, 
And laſtly bring you to an vnuknowne Graue, 


Then, gentle Shepheards, whereſoere you reſt, 
In Hill or Dale, howeuer that you bee, 
Whether with Loue or Worldly care oppreſt, 
Or be you Bond, or happily bee Free ; 


The cloſing Euening 'ginning ts be darke, 

When as the ſmall Birds fing the Sunne to ſleepe, 
You fold your Lambs; or, with the earely Larke, 
Into the faire Fields driue your harmeleſſe Sheepe : 


Still let your Pipes be buſicd in his prayſe, 
Vnrill your Flocks be learnt his lofſe to knoxy, 
And tattling Eccho many ſundrie wayes, 

Be taught by you to warble forth our wo, 


WINKEN. 


Ceaſe, Shepheard, ceaſe, from further plaints refrayne, 
Sce but of one, how many doe ariſe, 

That by the Tempeſt of my troubled Brayne, 

The Floud's alreadie ſwelling vp mine Eyes. 


And now the Sunne beginneth to decline : 
Whil'(t we in woes the time away doe weare 
Sce where yon little moping Lambe of mine, 
Ir ſelfe hath tangled in a crawling Breere, 
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BATTE. 


OR k1L, why fitt't thou muſing in thy Cote, 
Like dreamingMERL1N in his drowſie Cell? 
With too much Learning doth the Shepheard dote ? 
Or art inchanted with ſome Magike ſpell ? 
A Hermits life, or mean'ſt thou to profeſſe? 


Or to thy Beades, fall like an Anchoreſle ? 
Nnn See 
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See how faire FL o r a decks our Fields with Flowres, 

And clothes our Groues in gawdy Summers greene, 

And wanton V x diſtils her ſelfe in Showres, 

To haſten Cz rt s, Harueſts hallowed Queene, 
Neere-hand that in her yellow Robe appeares, 
Crowning full Summer with her ripened Eares. 


Now, Shepheards lay their Winter Weeds away, 

And in neate Iackets minſcn on the Playnes, 

And at the Rivers fiſhen Day by day, 

Now who ſo frollicke as the Shepheatds Swaynes ? 
Why lig't thou here then in thy lothſome Caue, 
Like as a Man put quicke into his Graue ? 

BoRRI1L. 

BaTrTE, my Cote from Tempeſt Randeth free, 

When ſtately Towres beene often ſhak'd with Wind: 

And wilt thou, BaTrTx, come and fit with mee, 

The happy Life here ſhalt thou onely find, 

Free from the Worlds vile and inconſtant qualmes, 
And herry Pan with Orizons and Almes, 


Andſcorne the Crow'd of ſuch as cog forpence, 
And waſte their wealth in ſinfull braucrie, 
Whoſe gaync is loſſe, whole thrift is lewd expence, 
Content to live in golden {laueric, 

Wont ring at Toyes, as fooliſh Worldlings doone, 


Like to the Dog that barketh at the Mooge. 


Here mayſt thou = the goodly pleaſant Field, 

Aud ſearch out fimples to procurethy heale, 

What ſundry Vertues , ſundry Herbs doc yeeld, 

'Cainſt vriefe which may thy Shcepe or thee aflaile: 
Here mayſt thou hunt the little harmeleſſe Hare, 
Or laugh t'intrap falſeRayNarDd ina ſnare, 


Orif thee pleaſe in antique Romants Reed, 

Of gentle Lords and Ladies that of yore, 

In forraine Lands did many a famous deed, 

And beene renown'd from Eaſt to Weſterne Shore, 
Or Shepheards sKill *th* courſe of Heauen to know, 
Whenthis Starrefalls, when that it ſelfe doth ſhow. 

BATTE. 

Shepheard, theſe things beene all to coy for mee, 

Whoſe youth is ſpent in iollicy and mirth, 

Syke hidden Arts beene better fitting thee, 

Whoſe dayes are falt declining to the Earth : 

Mayſt thou ſuppoſe that I ſhall cre endure, 
To follow that no pleaſure can procure ? 


Theſe 
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Theſe beene for ſuch them Votarie doe make, 

And doe accept the Mantle and the Ring, 

And the long Night continually doe wn 

Mufing, themſclucs how they to Heauen may brins 
Thar whiſper ſill of forrow in their Bed, ” 
And doe deſpiſe both Loue and Luſty-head, 


Like tb the Curre with anger well-neere wood, 

Who makes his Kennell in the Oxes tall, 

And ſnarleth when he ſeeth him take his food, 

And yet his Chaps can chew no Hay at all: . 
Born 1 L, cucnſo it with thy (tate doth fare, 
And with all thoſe that ſuch like Wiſards are, 

BoRnIrL. 

Sharpe is the Thorne, foone I percciue by thee; 

Bitter the Bloſſome when the Fruit is ſowre, 

And carely crook'd that will a Camocke bee ; 

Lowd is the Wind before a ſtormy Showre : 
Pity thy Wit ſhould be {o much miſſe.led; 
And thus ill guided by a giddy Head, 


Ab, fooliſh Elfe, I at thy madneſle grieue, 
That art abus'd by thy lewd braine-ficke Will, 
Thoſe hidden baits that cauft nor yet perceiue, 
Nor find the cauſe that breedeth all thy ill, 
Thou think'f all gold, that hath a golden ſhow, 
Bur art deceiu'd, and that I truely know. 


Such one art thou, as is the lietle Fly, 

Who is ſo Crowle and Gameſome with the flame, 

Till with her bus'neſſc and her nicitie, 

Her nimble Wings are ſcortched with the ſame : 
Then falls ſhee downe with pitious buzzingnote, 
AndintheFire doth fiudge her mourning Coate, 

BATTE. 

Alas, good Man, thou now beginſt ro raue, 

Thy Wits doe erre and miffe the Cuſhion quite, 

Becauſe thy Head is gray, and Words be graue, 

Thouthink'R thereby to draw me from delight ; 
Tuſh, I am young, nor fadly can 1 fit, 

But mult doe all that Youth and Loue befir. 


Thy backe is crook'd, thy Knees doe bend for Age, 
Whil't I am ſwift and nimble as the Roe, 
Thou, like a Bird, art ſhut vp in a Cage, 
And in the Fields I wander to and fro ; 
Tho muſt doe penance for thy old miſdecds, 
On the Worlds ioyes, the whil'ſt my fancy feeds. | 
Nna 2 Lay 


—— — —DS— 


EGLOGYES. 


Say what thou cant, yer me it ſhall not let : 
For why ,my fancy ſtrayneth me ſo ſore, 
That Day and Night my mind is wholly ſet, 
How to enioy,and pleaſe my Paramore : 
Onely on Loue, I ſet my whole delight, 
The Summers Day, and all the Winters Night. 


That pretty Cv » 1 , little God of Loue, 
Whoſe imped Wings with ſpeckled Plumes are dight, 
Who wounderth Men below, and Gods aboue, 
Rouing at randon with his fethered flight : 
Whilſt louely Ven v s ſtands to giue the ayme, 
Smiling to ſee her wanton Bantlings game, 


Vpon my Staffe his Statue will I carue, 

His Bow and Quiuer on his winged Backe; 

His forked heads for ſuch as them deſeruc, 

And not of his one implement ſhall lacke, 
And in her Coach faire Cy Þ r 1 a ſet aboue, 
Drawne with a Swanne, a Sparrow, and a Doue, 


And ynderthem Ty 1s BE of Babylos, 
With CLE o PAT RA Egyprs chicfe renowne, 
Pax1LL1s that dy'd for loucof DEMoPH oN, 
And louely Dr» 0, Queene of Carthage Towne: 
Who cuer held God Cy y1D s Lawes ſo deare, 
To whom we offcr Sacrifice cach ycere. 
BorKkil. 
A wilfull Boy, thy folly now I find, 
And it is hard @ Fooles talketo endure, 
Thou art as deafe, as thy poore God is blind, 
Such as the Saint, ſuch isthe Seruiture. 
Then of this Loue, wilt pleaſe thee heare a Song, 
Thar's to the purpole, though it be not long ? 
BATTE. 
BoRR1rL,fing on, Ipray thee, let vs heare, 
That I may laugh to ſee thee ſhake thy Beard, 
But take heed,Shepheard, that thy voyce be cleere, 
Or (by my Hood) thou'lt make vs all afcard, 
Or 'tis a doubt that thou wilt fright our Flocks, 
When they ſhall heare thee barke ſolike a Fox. 


BORRIL. 
| > pony fie vpon thee, wayward Lone, 
Wo to Ven vs which did nurſe thee, 
Heanen and Earth thy plagues doe prone, 
Gods and Men hane cauſe to curſe thee. 


What 
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What art thou but thextremeſt madneſſe, 
Natures firſt aud only errouy, 
That conſuw'ſt our dayes in (adneſſe, 
By the minds comtinuall terrony : 
Walking in Cymerian blindyeſſe, 
In thy conrſes voyd of Reaſon, 
Sharpe reproofe thy only kindyeſſe, 
In thy truſt the higheſt Treaſon ? 
Both the Nymph and ruder Swaine, 
Vexing with continnall angſh, 
Which doſt make the old complaine, 
eAvnd the young to pine and lan gniſh: 
Who thee keepes his care doth nurſe, 
That ſeduce#t all to folly, 
Bleſſing ,bitrerly doeft curſe, 
Tending to deſtrw/ton wholly: 
This of thee as 1 began, 
So acaine, 1 make an end, 
Neither God, neither Man, 
Neither Faiery, neithergFiend, 
| BATTE, 
Now ſurely, Shepheard, here's a goodly Song, 
Vpon my word, Incucr heard a worſe ; 
Away,old Foole, andlearne torule thy tongue,” 
Iwould thy Clap were ſhut vp in my Purſe, - 
It is thy life, if chou mayſtſcold and brawle, 
Though in thy words there be no wit at all, 


And for the wrong that thouto Loue halt done, 
I will reuenge it, and deferre ao time, 
And in this manner as thou halt begun, 
I will recite thee a ſubſtantiall Rime, 
That to thy teeth ſufficiently ſhall proue, 
There is no power to be compar'd to Loue, 
BORRIL. 
Come on, good Boy, I pray theeler vs heare, 
Much will beſaid, and neu'r a whit the neere, 


BATTE. ets 
VWWZ at is Lowe, but the deſire ; 8 
-Of that thing the fancy pleaſeth? wg 
A holy ard reſiſtleſſe fire, : INI 
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Weake and ftrong, alike that ceaſeth, 
Which not Heanen hath power to let, 
Nor wiſe Nature cannot ſmather. 
thereby Paces vs doth beget 


Oz the vnivcerſall Mother, ey 
That 
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That the enerlaſting Chaine, 
Which together all things tyed, 
eAnd vnmou'd deth them retayne, 
And by which they ſhall abide : 
That concent we cleerly find, 0 
which doth ghmgs together draw, 
And ſo ſtrong in every kind, 
Subietts them to Natures Law, 
Whoſe high Vertue number teaches, 
In which enery thing doth moone, 
From the loweſt depth that reaches, 
To the height of Heanen aboxe : 
Harmony that wiſely found, 

When the cunning Gen doth ſtrike, 
Whereas enery amorous ſound, 
Sweetly marries with the like, 

The tender Cattell ſcarcely take, 
From their Damms's the Fields to proue, 
But each ſeeketh out a Make, 
Nothing lizes that doth not lone : 
Not ſo much as but the Plant, 

eAs Nature enery thing doth paire, 
By it if the Male doe want, 

Doth diſlike and will not beaxe : 
Nothing then is like to Lone, 

In the which all Creatures be, 

From it ne'r let me remone, 

Nor let it remone from me, 


BORRIL. 


Remoue from thee ? Alas, poore filly Lad; 
Toſoone ſhalt thou be weary of thy Gheft: 
For where he rules, no Reaſon can be had, 
That is anopen enemie to reſt : 
I gricue to thinke, er many yeeres be ſpent, 
How much thou ſhalt thy time in loue repent. 


BATTE. 


Gramercic, Box r 11, forthy companic, 

For all thy Teſts, and all thy merrie Bourds, 

Vpon thy judgement much I ſhall relie, 

Becauſe I find ſuch Wiſdome in thy words: 
Would I might watch, when euer thou doſt ward, 
So much thy louc and Friendſhip I regard. 


I ET Pom 
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THE EIGHTH EGLOGVE. 


PERKIN. 
T ioyes me, GoOR B Oo, yet we meet at laſt, 
'Tis many a Mon'th fince I the Shepheard ſaw, 
Me thinkes thou look'ſt as thou wert much agaſt, 
Whar is'tſo much that ſhould thy courage awe ? 
What, man? Haue Patience, Wealth will come and go, 
And to the end the World ſhall ebbe and flow. 


The valiant man, whoſe thoughts be firmly placed, 
And ſees ſomctime how Fortune liſtto rage, 
That by her frownes he would not be Aipeced, 
By Wiſdome his ſtraight Aions ſo doth gage, 
That when ſhe fawnes, and turnes her {quinting eye, 
He laughes to ſcorne her looſe Inconſtancie. 


When as the Cullian, and the viler Clowne, 

Thar like the Swine on Draffe ſets his defire, 

Feeling the tempeſt, ſadly layes him downe, 

Whilſt that blind Strumpet treads him inthe mire : 

| Yer raſting Weale, the Beaſt will quickly bray, 
But feeling wo,as ſoone conſumes away. 


CoRBO. 
Pt x1N, 1 thy Philoſophie approue, , 
And know who well hath learn'd her ſacred wayes, 
The ſtormes of Fortune not ſo eaſly moue, 
With her high Precepts arm'd at all aſſayes, 
When other folke her force may not indure, 
Becauſe they wantthat Med'cine for their cure. 


Yet altogether blam'd let me not paſſe, 
Though often I, and worthily admire, 
Wiſemendiſgraced, and the barbarous Aſle 
Vnto high place and dignitie aſpire : 
What ſhould Ifay , that Fortune is to blame? 
Or vnto what ſhould I impure the ſhame? 


PERKIN. 
Why, ſhe is Queene here of this World below, 
Thar at her pleaſure all things doth diſpoſe, 
And blind, her gifts as blindly doth beſtow, 
Yet where ſhe raiſes, {till ſhe ouerthrowes: 
Therefore her Embleme is a turning Wheele, 


From whoſe high top the high ſoon'lt downward _ 
auc 
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Gaue ſhe her gifts zo vertuous men and wiſe, 
Shee ſhould confirme this worldly tate ſo ſure, 
That very Babes her Godhead would deſpiſe, 
Nor longer here her Geuernment endure : 
Beſt ſhe may giue from whom ſhe cuer takes, 
Fooles ſhe may marre, for Fooles ſhe ever makes, 


For her owne ſake we Wiſdome muſt efleeme, 
And not how other baſcly her regard: 
For howſoe'r diſgraced ſhe doth lceme, 
Yet ſhe her owne is able to reward, 
And none are lo eſſentially hie, 
As thoſe that on her bountic doe relie, 
GORBO. 
O but, good Shepheard, tell me where beene they, 
That as a God did Vertue ſo adore ? 
And for her Impes did withſuch care puruey? 
Ah, bur in vaine, their want we doe deplore, 
Long time ſince {waddled in their winding Sheet: 
And ſheI thinke is buried art their feer, 
PEBRKIN« 
Nay, ſtay, good Gor Bo, Vertue is not dead, 
Nor beene her friends gone all that wonned here, 
But ts a Nymph, for ſuccour ſhe is fled, 
Which her doth cheriſh, and moſt holdeth deare, 
In her ſweet boſome ſhe hath built her Neſt, 
And from the World, there doth ſhe liue at reſt, 


This is that Nymph, on that great Weſterne Waſte 


Her Flocks far whiter then the driuen Snow, 


Faire Shepherdeſle, cleere * Willies bankes that grac'd, 


Yet ſhe them both for pureneſle doth out-poe : 
To whom all Shepheards dedicate their Layes, 
And on her Altars offer vp their Bayes, 


Siſter, ſometime ſhe tothat Shepheard was, 

That yet for piping neuer had his Peere, 

Er » x 1N,that did all other Swaines ſurpaſſe, 

To whom ſhe was of living things moſt deare, 
And on his Death-bed by his lateſt Will, 
Toher bequeath'd the Secretsof his Skill. 

CGORBOs 

May we yet hope then in their weaker kind, 

Thatthere be ſome, poore Shepheards that reſpeQt: 

The World elſe vniuerſally inclin'd, 

Toſuch an inconfiderate negle&, 
And the rude times their ord'rous matter fling, 
Into the ſacred and once hallowed Spring, 


Wo. 


EcLoGvses. 


—_ 


Wom:n be weake, and ſubic& moſt to change, 
Nor long to any canthey ſtedfaſt bee, I 
And as their Eyes, their Minds doe euer range, 
With euery obieCt varying that they ſee : 
Think'{t thou in them that poſibly can live, 
Which Nature moſt denyeth them to giue ? 


No other is the (tedfaſtneſſe of thoſe, 

On whom cuen Nature wills vs torely, 

Fraile is it that the Elements compoſe, 

Such is the ſtate of all mortalitie, 
That as the humour in the bloud doth moue, 
Laftly doe hate, what lately they did loue, 


Sodid great OL c oN, whicha Puces ys ſeem'd, 
Whom all good Shepheards gladly lock'd about, 
And as a Godof RowLand was efteem'd, 
Which to his prayſc drew all the rurall Rout: 
For, aftcrROoWLAN Þ, as it had beene Pan, 
Onely toOr c o x cuecry Shepheard ran, 


But he forſokes the Heard-groome and his Flocks, 
Nor of his Bag-pipes takes at all no keepe, 
Burt to the ſt:rne Wolfe and deccitfull Fox, 
Leaues the poore Shepheard and his harmcleſſe Sheepe, 
And all thoſe Rimes that he of Or c o x ſung, 
The Swayne diſgrac'd, participate his wrong, 
PERXIN-. 
Then fince the Worlds diſtemp'ratureis ſuch, 
And Man made blind by her deceirfull ſhow, 
Small Vertuc intheir weaker Sexeis much, 
And to it inthem much the Avſes owe, 
And prayfing ſome may happily inflame, 


Others in time with liking of the ſame. 


As thoſe two Siſters moſt diſcreetly wiſe, 
That Vertues hetts religiouſly obey, 
Whoſe prayſe my $kill 1s wanting ro comprize, 
Th'cld'lt of which is that good Panaps, 
In ſhadie * eArden her deare Flocke that keepes, 
Where mournefull «Anker for her fickneſle weepes. 


The yonger then, her Siſter not leſſe good, 
Bred where the other laſtly doth abide, 
Modeſt I pt a, flowre of Womanhood, 
That Row r a Þ hath ſo highly Deifide : 
Whom P aces y s Daughters worthily prefer, 
And giue their gifts aboundantly to her, 
Oo0o Driving 
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a A Mountame 


neer Corſlwold. 


b TheVale of 
Euſham. 


c A part of 
Staffordſhire, 
famous for bree- 
ding Catteh. 


d A Riner fal 
ling at Dert- 
ford, into the 
Thames, 


e A Forreſt in 
Lefterſhire. 


f A Riuer = 
der the ſame 
Forreſt, 


Driving her Flocks vp to the fruitful a Meene, 


EGLOGVES, 


Which daily lookes vpon the loucly Srowze, 
Neere to that Þ Vale, which of all Vales is Queene, 
Laſtly, forſakingof her former Bowre : 

And of all places holdeth Corſwold deere, . 


Whichnow is proud, becauſe ſhee lives it neere. 


Then is deere SY Ly 14 one the belt aliue, 

That once in © Moreland by the filuer Trext, 

Her harmcleſſe Flockes as harmelefly did driue, 

But now allured to the Ficlds of Kent - 
The faithful Nymph where euer that ſhee wonne, 
That at this day, doth liue vndcr the Sunne, 


Neere 4 Rawensburne in Cotage low ſheelyes, 

There now content her calme repole to take, 

The perfect clecreneſſe of whoſe louely eyes, 

Hath oft inforc'd the Shepheards to forſake 
Their Flocks, and Folds, and on her ſerthcir keepe, 
Yet her chaſte thoughts ill ſettled on her Sheepe. 


Then that deare Nymph that inthe Muſes ioyes, 
That ih wild © Charnwoed with her Flocks doth goe, 
M1xT1L LA, Siſter to thoſe hopefull Boyes, 
My loued THiRx $15, and ſweet PALMEo : 
That oft to f Soar the Southerne Shepheards bring, 
Of whoſe cleere waters they diuinely ſing, 


So good ſhee is, ſo good likewiſe they bec, 

As none to her might brother be but they, 

Nor none a Siſter vato them, but ſhee, 

To themfor wit few like, I dare well ſay : 
In them as nature truely mcant to ſhow, 
How neere the firſt, ſhee in the laſt could goc. 


GonBO. 


Shepheard, their prayſe thou dot ſo cleerely fin 

That cuen when Groves their Nightingales ſhall want, 

Nor Valleyes heard with rurall notes to ring : 

And every-where when Shepheards ſhall be ſcant : 
Their names ſhall live from memorie ynrazed, 


Of many a Nymph and gentle Shepheards praiſed. 
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Ate 'twas in [wxe, the Fleece when fully growne, 
In the full compaſſe of the paſſed yeere, 
The Seaſon well by skilfull Shepheards knowne, 
That them prouide immediately to ſheere. 


. 
Their Lambes late wax't ſo luſty and ſo ſtrong, 
That time did them their Mothers Feats forbid, 
And inthe fields the common flocks among, 
Eate of the ſame Graſſe that the greater did. 


When not a Shepheard any thing that could, 

But greaz'd his ſtart-ups blacke as Amutummns Sloe, 
And for the better credit of the Wold, 

In their freſh Ruſſers eucry one doth goe. 


Whonow a Pokie pins not in his Cap ? 

And not a Garland Baldrickc-wiſe doth weare > 
Some, of ſuch Flowers as to his hand doth hap, 
Others, ſuch as a ſecret meaning beare : 


He from his Laſſe him Lauander hath ſent, 
Shewing her Loue, and doth requitall craus, 
Him Roicmary his $weet-heart, whoſe intent, 
Is that, he her ſhould in remembrance haue. 


Roſes, his youth and ſtrong defire expreſſe , 

Her Sage, doth ſhew his ſouerainty in all, 

The 1#/y-Flowre declares his gentleneſle, 

Time, Truth, the Panfie, Harts-caſe Maydens call : 


In Cotes ſuch fimples, fimply in requeſt , 

Where with proud Courts in greatneſle ſcorne to mell, 
For Countrey toyes become the Countrey beſt, 

And pleaſe poore Shepheards, and become them well, 


When the new-waſh'd flocke from the riuers fide, 
Comming as white as Januaries Snow, 

The Ram with Nole-gaies beares his Hornes in pride, 
And no lefſe brane, the Bell-wether dath-goc. 


After their faire flocks in a luſty rowr, 

Came the gay Swaynes with Bag-pipes [trongly blowne, 
And buficd, though this ſolemne ſport about, 

Yet had cach one an cye ynto his owne, 
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And by the ancient Statutes of the Ficld, 
He that his Flocks the earlyeſt Lambe ſhould bring, 
(As itfell ourthen,Rowrand 5s charge to yeeld) 
Alwayes for that yeere was the Shepheards King, 


And ſoone preparing for the Shepheards Boord, 

Vpon a Greene that curiouſly was ſquar'd, 

With Country Cates be'ng plentifully ſtor'd : 

And '*gainſt their comming handſomely prepar'd : 
s 


New Whig, with Water from the cleereft !reame, 
Greene Plummes, and Wildings, Cherries chicte of Feaſt, 
Freſh Cheeſe, and Dowlers, Curds and clowted Creame, 
Spic'd Syllibubs, and Sider of the bclt : 


And to the ſame downe ſolemnely they fit, 
In the frcſh ſhaddow of the ir Summer Bowres, 
With ſandrie ſweets them euery way to fir, 


The Neighb'ring Vale diſpoyled of her Flowres, 


And whilſt together merry thus they make, 

The Sunne to Welt a little 'gan to leane, 

Which the late feruour, ſoone againe did (lake, 
When as the Nymphs came forth vpoa the Plaine, 


Here might you many « Shepheardefle haue feene, 
Of which no place, a+ Corſwold, ſuch coth yecld, 
Some of it natiue, ſome for loue I weene, 

Thither were come from many a texiill Field, 

There was the Widdowes Day pgs Glen, 
DeareRos A Ly Nb, that ſcarſly brooK'd compare, 


The Moreland-Mayden, lo admir'd of Men, 
Brieht GotDy-Locks,andPxilllipa the faire, 


LteTTicEandPARNE L, pretty louely Peates, 
Cyss: of the Fold, the Virgin of the Well, 
Faire AMBRY Withthe Alablaſter Teates, 

And more, whoſe Names were here to longto tell, 


Which now came forward following their Sheepe, 
Thcir batning Flocks on grafly Leaesto hold, 
Thereby from skathe, and perill them to keepe, 
Till Euening come that it were time to fold, 


Whennow, at laſt, as lik'd the Shepheards King, 
(At whoſe command they all obedient were) 
Was pointed, who the Roundelay ſheuld fing, 
And who againe the ynder-Song ſhould bcare : 
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The firtt whereot he BaTT# doth bequeath, 

A wittier Wag on all the Wold's not found, 

Co RB 0, the Man, that him ſhould fing beneath, 
Which his lowd Bag-pipe skilfully could ſound. 


Who amongſt all che Nymphs that were in ſight, 
BaTrTE his daintice DAFFADIL there miſt, 
Which, to enquire of, doing all his might, 
Him his Companion kindly doth aſſiſt, 
BATTE. 
'S- RB 0, 45 thou cam this way, 
By yonder little Hill, 
Or, 44 thou, through the Fields didſt ſtray, 
Saw'ſt thoun:y Darranil? 


Shee's in a Frocke of Lincolne greene, 
Which colonr lives her ſight, 

eAnd nener hath her beantie ſeene, 
But through a vale of white, 


Then Roſes richer to behold, 
That trim vp Lomers Bowres, 
The Panſie and the Marigold, 
ThoPncesvsS Paramonrs. 


GorBo0o. Thenwell deſcrib ſt the Daffadill, 
It is not full an hoare, 
Since, by the Spring, neere yonder Hill, 
I ſaw that lowely Flowre, 


BaTTE. Yet my faire Flowre thou didſt not meet, 
Nor newes of her a1d#t bring, 
And yetmy DArFFADIL s more ſweet, 
Then that by yonder Spring. 


Gonso. 1 ſaw a Shepheard that doth keepe, 
In yonder Field of Lillies, 
Was making (4s he fed his Sheepe) 
eA Wreathe of Daffadillies, 


BaTtTE. Tet, GorB oO, thor delud't me ſtill, 
My Flowre thou did5t not ſee, 
For, know, my pretty DAFFADIL 
1» worne of none but mee. 


To ſhew it ſelfe but neere her ſeate, 
No Lilly i ſo bdld, 
E xcept to ſhade her from the heate, 


O h m the cold. : 
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GorBo0. Through yonder Vale as I did paſſe, 
Deſcending from the Hill, 
I met a ſmerking bonny Laſſe, 
They call her Dat FADIL: 


Whoſe preſence , as along ſhee went, 

The pretty Flowres did greet, 

As though their Heads they downeward bent, 
With homage to her feet. 


eAnd all the Shepheards that were nie, 
From top of exery Hill, 

Vnto the V, alleyes lowd did crie, 

There goes ſweet DAFFADIL. 


GonBo. /, gentle Shepheard, now with ioy 
Thou all my Flock doſt fill, 
That's ſhee alone, kind Shepheards Boy, 
0 Let vs toDarrADil. 


The eafie turnes and queyntneſſe of the Song, 
And ſlight occaſion whereupon 'twas rays d, 
Not one this iolly company among, 


(As moſt could well iudge) highly that not pray#d. 


WhenMorTro next withPs x x 1 pay their debr, 
The Moreland Mayden SY tv 1a that efpy'd, 

From th'other Nymphes a little that was ſet, 

In a neere Valley by a Rivers ide, 


Whoſe ſoucraigne Flowres her ſweetneſſe well cxpres'd, 
And honour'd ſight alittle them not moued ; 

To whom their Song they reuerently addres'd, 

Borh as ker louing, Boch of her beloued, 


MorTrTo. Tell me, thou skilfmll Sepheards Swayne, 
Who's youder in the Valley ſet * 

PERKIN. O, it ts ſhee, whoſe ſweets doe flayne 
The Lilly, Roſe, the Violet, 


MorTrT oO. Why deth the Sunne again(t bis hind, 
Stay his bright Chariot in the Skjes* 

PER x1N. Hepawſeth, almo#t ſtrookgn blind, 
with gazing on her heanenly Eyes. 


M o TT 0. Why doe thy Flocks forbeare their food, 
Which ſometime was their chiefe dglight 
PERKIN. Becauſe they neede no other good, 
That line in preſence of her ſight. 
MoTT oO. 
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MoTrTo. How come thoſe Flowres to flouriſh ſtall, 
Not withering with ſharpe Winters breath ? 

PERKIN. Shee hath rob'd Nature of her «kill, 
eAnd comforts all things with her breath. 


| Morro. Why ſlide theſe Brookes ſo ſlow away, 

es ſwift as the wild Roe that were ? , 
PERKIN. O, muſe not Shepheard, that the , 

When they her H eauenly voice doe heare. 7/9 


Morro. From whence come all theſe goodly Swaynes, 
eAnd lonely Girles attyr'd in Greene ? 

PERKIN. From gathering Gaylands on the Playnes, 
To crowne thy Sy 1.: our $ "I tk Queene. 


Morro. The Sunne that lights this World below, 
Flocks, Brooks, and Flowres, can witneſſe beare. 

PERKIN. Theſe Shepheards, and theſe Nymphs doe know, 
Thy SY1v1atm a chaite, as faire, 


Laſtly, it came vnto the Clowniſh King, 

Who, to conclude, this Shepheards yeerely feaſt, 
Bound as the reſt, his Roundelay to ing, 

As all the other him were to alsiſt, 


When ſhee (whom then, they little did expeR, 
The fayreſt Nymph that cuer kept in field) 

I vt 4, did her ſoberpace dire& 

Towards them, with toy that euery one beheld, 


And whereas other draue their carefull keepe, 

Hers did her follow, duely at her will, 

For, through her patience ſhee had learnt her Sheepe, 
Where erc ſhee went, to wait ypon her (till. 


A Milke-white Doue vpon her hand ſhee brought, 
So tame, *twould goe, returning at her call, 
About whoſe necke was in a Choller wrought, 
Only like Me, my Miſtris hath no Gall, 


To whom her Swayne (vaworthy though he were) 


Thus yato her his Roundelay applyes, 
To whom the reſt the vnder part did beare, 


Caſting ypon her their ſtill-longing Eyes, 


RoWLAND. 
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RowLanp. Of her pure Eyes (that now is ſeenc, ) 
CuoRvs. Come, let vs ſing, yee faithfull Swaynes, 
"RowLaAnpD. O, ſhee alone the Shepheards Oneene. 
Cuorvs. Her Flocke that leades, 
The Goddeſſe of theſe Meades, 
Theſe Mountaynes and theſe Playnes, 


RowLanD. Thoſe E yes of Hers that are more cleere, 
Cuorvs. Thencan poore Shepheards Songs expreſſe, 
RowLanpD. Then be his Beames that rules the Teere, 
Cuorvs. Fire onthat prayſe, 

In ſtriging things to rayſe - 

That doth but make them leſſe. 


RowLAND. That doe the Flowry Spring prot: "g. 
Crorvs. Soall things in her ſight doe ioy, 
RoWLAND. eArd keepes the plenteous Summer Joung : 
CHORvS. end docnſſwage 

The wrathfull Winters rage, 

That would our Flocks annoy. 


RowLanp. love ſaw her breit that naked lay, 
Cuorvs. A ſightmeſt fir for love toſee: 
RoWLAND. And ſwore it was the Milkie way, 
Cuonrvs. Of all moſt pure, 

The Path (we vs aſſure ) 

To his bright Court to bee. 


RowLAND. He ſaw her Treſſes hanging downe, 
CuoRvs. That moned with the gentle Ayre, 
RowLAND. And ſaid that ARIADNEs Crowne, 
CrRoORvs. With thoſe compar, 

The Gods ſhould not regard, 

Nor BERENI1CES Haire, 


RowLaANvD. When ſhee hath watch'd my Flocks by night, 
Cuonrvs. O happy Flocks that ſhee did keepe, 
RowLAND. They never needed CyxTH1A's light, 
CHoRvs, That ſooke gane lace, 

eAmazed with her grace, 

That did attend thy Sheepe. 


RowLAnp. Abexe, where Heauens high glories are, 

CHorvs. When ſhee is placed in the (hies, 

RowranNvp. Shee ſhall be call'd the Shepheards Starre, 

Cuorkvs. eAndenermore, | 
We Shepheards will adore 


Her ſetting and her riſe. 
THE 
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VV time the wearie weather-beaten Sheepe, 
To get them Fodder, hie them to the Fold A 
And the poore Heards that latcly did them Keepe, 
Shuddred with keeneneſle of the Winters cold: 
The Groves of their late Summerpride forlorne, 
In moſhe Mantles ſadly ſeem'd to mourne, 


That filent time, about the ypper World, 

Pucesys had forc'd his fierie-footed Teame, 

And downe againe the teepe Olympus whurld, 

To waſh his Chariot in the Weſtrene ftreame, 
In Nights blacke ſhade, whenRowr ax vw all alone, 
Thus him complaines his fellow Shephearg*s YORC. 


Youflames,quoth he, wherewith thou Heauen art dighc, 
That me (aliue) the wofull't Creature view, 
Yov,whoſe aſpe&ts haue wrought me this deſpight, 
And me with hate, yet ceaſleſly purſue, 
For whom too long I tarryed for reliefe, 


Now aske but Death, that oncly ends my griefe. -+- 


Yearly my Vowes, O Heauens, haue I not paid, 
Of the belt Fruits, and Firſtlings of my Flock ? 
And oftentimes haue bitterly inuayde, 
'Gainſt them that you mn 4 vr. ro mock? 
O, who ſhall euer giue what is your due, 
If mortall man be vprighter then you ? 


If the deepe ſighes of ag afflicted breſt, 

O'rwhelm'd with ſorrow, or th'erected eyes 

(Of apoore Wretch with miſcries opprelt) 

For whole complaints, tearesneuer could ſuffice, 
Hauec not the power your Deities to moue, 
Who ſhall e'r looke for ſuccour from aboue? 
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O Night, how ſtill obſequious kaue I beene 

To thy ſlow filence whiſpering in thine care, 

That thy pale Soueraigne often hath bcene ſcene, 

Stay to behold me ſadly from her Spheare, 
Whilſt the ſlow minutes duly I haue told, 
With warchfull eyes attending on my Fold, 
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How oft by thee the ſolitary Swayne, 
Breathing his paſſion to the early ſpring, 
Hath left to heare the Nightingale complaine, 
Pleafing his thoughts alone, to heare me ling ! 
The Nymphes forſooke their places of abode, 
To heare the ſounds that from my Muficke flow'd, 


To purge their Springs and ſanRifie their Grounds, 

The ſimple Shepheards learned I che meane, 

And Soueraine fimplesto their vie Ttound, 

Their teeming Eawes to helpe when they did yeane : 
Which when againe in ſummer time they ſhare, 
Their wealtby Fleece my cunning did declare, 


In their warme Coates whillt they hauc ſoundly ſlept 
And paſs'd the Night in many a pleaſant Bowre, 
On the Blcake Mounraines I their Flocks haue kept, 
And bid the Brunt of many a cruell ſhowre, 
Warring with Beaſts in ſafety mine to keepe; 
So true was I, and carefull of my Shcepe. 


ba 


Fortune and Time, why tempted you me forth, 

With thoſe your flattering promiſes of Grace, 

Fickle, fo falſly to abuſe my worth, 

And now to flic me, whom I did imbrace ? 
Both that at firſt incourag'd my deſire, 
Laſtly againſt me lewdly doc conſpire. 


Or Nature,didit thou prodigally waſte 
Thy gifts on me intortunatelt Swayne, 
Only thereby to haue thy ſelfe diſgrac'd? 
Vertue in me why was thou plac'd in vainc? 
If to the World predeltined a prey, 
Thou wert too good to hauc bcene caſt a way, 


Ther's not a Groue that wondreth not my wo, 

Nor not a Riuer weepes not at my tale, 

I heare the Eccho's (wandring to and fro) 

Reſound my grictc through eucry Hill and Dale, 
The Birds and Beaſts yet in their ſimple kinde 
Lament for me, no pittie clſe that finde. 


None elſe there is giues comfort to my griefe, 
Nor my miſ-haps amended with my mone, 
When Heauen and Earth haue ſhut vp alltelieſe, 
Nor care auailes what curelefſe now is growne: 
And teares I finde doe bring no other good, 
But as new Shoyres increate the riſing Floud., 
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When en anold Tree, ynder which cre now, 

He many a merry Roundelay had ſung, 

Vpoii aleauelefſe Canker-caten Boy, 

His well-rtun'd Bag-pipe careleſly he hung : 
And by the ſame, his Sheepe-Hooke, onceof price, 
That had becne caru'd with many a rare deuice. 


He call'd his Dog, (that ſometime had the prayſc) 
Wn1TEFOOTE, well knowneto all that keptthe Playne, 
That many a Wolfe had werricd inhis dayes, 
A berter Curre, there neuer followed Swayne : 

Which, though as he his Maſters ſorrowes knew, 

Wag'd his cur Taile, his wretched plight to rue, 


Poore Curre, quoth he, and him therewith did flroke, 
Goe, to our Cote, and there thy {elfe repoſe, 
Thou with thine Age, my Heart with ſorrow broke : 
Be gone, cre Death my reftleſſe Eyes doe cloſe, 
The Time is come, thou muſt thy Maſter leaue, 
Whomthe vile World ſhall neuer more deceaue. 


With folded Armes thus hanging downe his Head, 
He gaue a grone, his Heart in ſunder cleft, 
And as a Stone, alreadic ſeemed dead, 
Before his Breath was fully him bereft ; 
The faithfull Swayne, here laſtly made anend, 
Whom all good Shepheards ever ſhall defend. 
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27 © all the Tales that eucr haue becne told, 


© By homely Shepheards lately, or of old, 


5444 Is not the laſt, And thus befell the caſc, 
It was the time when (for their good Eſtate) 
The thanketull Shepheards yeercly celcbrate 

A Feaſt, and Bone-fires on the Vigills keepe, 

To the Great PAN, preſeruer of their Sheepe : 
Which whilſt in high ſolemnity they ſpend, 
Laſtly the long day grew vnto an end : 

When as by Night with a deuout intcar, 

About the Field Religiouſly they went, 

With hollowing Charmesthe Farwelfe thence to fray, 
That them and theirs awayted to betray, 

And now the Sunne neerc halfe his courſe had run 
Vnder-the Earth, when comming cucry one, 
Backeto the place where viually they met, 

And on the Ground together being ſet : 

It was agreed te paſſe away the time, 

That ſome one Shepheard ſhould rehearſe ſome Rime : 

Long as they cou! their drowping heatts to glad, 

Blame not poore Swaynes, though inly they were ſad, 

For ſome amongl(t them perte&ly there knew, 

That the ſad tymes were ſhortly to enſuc, 

When they of all the ſorts of mennegleQed, 

In barren Fields ſhould wander ynreſpected. 

For carefull Shepheards that doc watch by Night, 

In the vaſt Ayre ſce many a fearcfull fight : 

From whoſe obſeruance they doe witely gather 

The change of Times, as well as of the weather, 
But whilft they ftroue this Story who ſhould icll, 

Amonglt thereſt tRowLaAnDds Lotit fell, 

By generall voyce, in time that then was growne, 

So excellent, that ſcarce there had bin knowne 

Him that exceld in Piping or in Song : 

When not a Man the company among 

That was not filent. Now the goodly Moone 

Was in the Full, and at her Nighted Noone, 

Shew'd her great Glory, ſhining now ſo bright, 

Quoth R ow La nv, Shce that gently lends vs light 
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Shall be our Subic&t, and her Loue alone, 

Borne to a Shepheard, Wiſc ExnD1M 10 x, 
Sometime on Latmrs that his Flocke did keepe, 
Rapted that was in admiration deepe 

Ot her perfe&tions, that he vs'd toly, 

All the long night contemplating the Sky, 

At her high beauties : often of his ſtore, 

As tothe God he only did adore, 

And facrific'd z ſhee perfet in bis loue, 

« For thc high Gods inthronized aboue : 

&« Erom their cleere Manhons plainly doe behold, 
* All that frayle man doth in this grofſer Mold : 
For whom bright Cy x TH 1A gliding from her Spheare, 
Vſed oft times to recreate her there : 

That oft her want ynto the World was ſtrange, 
Fearing that Heaucn the wonted courſe would change, 
And Puces v $, heroft miſſing did inquire, 

If that elſewhere ſhe borrowed other fire : 

But let them doe to crofle her what they could, 
Downe vnto Zatmw cuery Month ſhee would, 
So that in Heauen abour itthere was ods, 

And 2s a queſtion tronbled all the Gods, 
Whether without their generall conſent, 

She might depart, but nathleſſe, to prevent 

Her Lawleſle courle, they laboured all in vayne, 
Nor could their Lawes her liberty reftraine: 

For of the Seuen, fince ſhee the loweſt was, 

Vnto the Earth nought hindred her to paſſe : 
Before the reſt of which ſhe had the Charge, 

No lefſe her Power was in the Waters large : 

From her deriving naturally their Source : 

Beſides ſhee being ſwiftelt in her courſe, 

Of all the Planets, therefore him defies, 

That her, her ancient liberty denies, 

That many a time apparelled in Greene, of 
Arm'd with her Dart, ſhe Huntreſſe-hke was ſeene : 
Her Hayre tuck'd vp in many a curious pleare, 
Sometimes in Fields found feeding of her Neate, 
A Countrey Mayden, then amongtt the Swaynes, 
A Shepheardeſſe, ſhe kept vpon the Playnes ; 

Yer no diſguiſe her Deity could ſmother, 

So farre in beauty ſhe cxcelled other : 

Such was the Vertue of the World, that then 
The Gods did vſe accompany with Men, 

In Humane Shapes, deſcending from their Powers, 


Often were ſecne in homely Shepheards Bowers. X 
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Burthe her courſe that ſtudied till to know, 

Muſe not though oft he malcontent did goe, 

Seldome in one ſtate that her euer found, 

Horned ſometime, now halfe-fac'd, and then round, 

Shining on that part, then another more, 

Then there moſt darkned, where molt light before, 

Now all Night ſhining, now apiece and then, 

Obſerues the Day, and in hercourſe agen, 

Sometime to South, then Northward ſhe doth tire, 

Him ſo amazing, heſuppoſed her 

Vayne and inconſtant, now herfelfe tattyre, 

And helpe her beauties with her Brothers fire, 

When molt of all accompliſh'd is her face, 

A ſudden darkeneſſe doth her quite diſerace. 

For that the earth by nature cold and dry, 

By the much groſeneſſe and obſcurity, 

Whoſe Globe exceeds her compaſſe being fixt, 

Her Surface and her Brothers Beamecs betwixt: 

Within whoſe ſhaddow when ſhe haps to fall, 

Forceth her Darkeneſſe to be generall ; 

That he reſolu'd ſhe cuer would be ſtrange: 

Yet marking well he found ypon her change, 

Tf that her Brow with bloudy Red were ſtaynd, 

Tempeſts ſoone after, and if blacke, ir raind : 

By hisobſcruance that he well diſcert'd, 

That from her courle things greater might be learn'd, 
Whiltt that his brayne he buſicd yer doth keepe, 

Now from the Splene the Melancholy deepe, 

Pierceth the Veynes, and like a raging Floud, 

Rudely it ſelfe extending through the Bloud, 

Appaulls the ſpirits denying their defence, 

Vnto the Organs , when as euery ſence 

Ceaſeth the Office, then the labouring Minde, 

Strongeſt in that which all the Powers doth binde, 

Striues to high knowledge, being in this plight, 

Now the Sunnes Siſter, Miſtris of the Night, 

His ſad defires long languiſhing to cheare, 

Thus at the laſt on Latmws doth appeare, 

Her Brothers Beames inforc'd to lay aſide, 

Her ſelfe for his ſake ſeeming to divide. 

For had ſhe come appareld in her light, 

Then ſhould the Swayne haue eriſhvd inher fight, 

Vpon a Bull as white as Milke he rode, 

Which like a Huntreſle brauely ſhee beſtrode, 

Her Brow with beautie gloriouſly repleat, 

Her count'nance louely with a {yelling Teat ; 
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Gracing her broad Breſt curiouſly inchaſte, 
With branched Veynes all bared to the Waſte, 
Over the ſame ſhe ware a Vapour thin, 

Thorow the which her Cleere and dainty Skin, 

To the beholder amiably did ſhow, 

Like Damarke Roſes lightly clad in Snow. 

Her Bow and Quiuer at her Backe behinde, 

That cafly moouing with the wanton Winde, 

Made a ſoft ruſtling, ſuch as you doe hearc, 
Among{t the Reedes ſomegliding Riuer neare, 
When the fierce Bon x a s thorow them doth Ride, 
Againſt whole Rage the hollow Canes doe chide ; 


Which breath, her Mantle amorouſly did ſwell, In this ſuppoſed 
From her Rraight Shoulders careleſly that fell. Mentleis de- 
Now here, 110w there, now yp and downe that fle\y, AOL 
Of ſundry Coloures, wherein you might view a fr 
A Sea, that ſomewhat fraitned by the Land, Lantsip. 


Two furious Tydes raiſe their ambitions Hand, 
One *gainſt the other, warring iatheir Pride, 
Liketwo fond Worldlings that themſclues deuide 
For Gme flight Trifle, oppoſite in all, 

Till both together ruined ,they fall. 

Some comming in, ſome out againe doe goe, 

And the ſame way, and the ſame Winde doth blowe, 
Both Sayles their courſe each labouring to prefer, 

By th'Hand of cithers helpefull Marriner : 

Outragious Tempeſt, Shipwracks ouer-ſpread 

All the rude NePTvxE, whilſt that pale-fac'd dread * 
.Ceaſcth the Ship-boy, that his ſtrengrh doth pur 

The Ancored Cable preſently to cut, 

All aboue Boord, the ſturdy Eo ov s caſts 

Into the wide Seas, whilſt on Planks and Maſts 

Some {ay toſwim : and there you might behold, 

Whilſt the rude Waters enuioufly did ſcold, 

Others vpon a Promontory hie, 

Thruſting his Blae cop through rhe bluer Skie, 

Looking vpon thoſe lolt vpon the Seas, 

Like Worldly Rich men that doe fit ateaſe, 

WhilR in this vayne World others liuc in ftrife, 

Warring with ſorrow cuery-where ſo rife: 

And oft amongſt the Monſters of the Maine, 

Their horrid Forehcads through the Billows ftraine, 

Into the valt Aire driuing on . Breſts, 

The troubled Water, that ſo ill diſgeſts 

Their tway,that itthem enuiouſly affailes, 
Hanging with white Jawes on their Marble Scales; 
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And in another in-land part agen, 

Were Springs, Lakes, Riuers, Mariſhes and Fen, 
Wherein ali kinds of Water-fowle did woune, 
Each in their colours excellently done, 

The greedic Sea-maw fiſhing for the fry, 

The hungry Shell-fowle, from whoſe rape doth flye 
Th'ynnumbred ſholes, the Mallard there did feed. 
The Teale and Morecoot raking in the Weed, 
And in a Creeke where waters leaſt didfiirre, 
Set from therelt the nimble Dizedopper, 

That comes and goesſo quickly and lo oft, 

As {c.emes at once both vnder and aloft : 

The iealous Swan,there ſwimming in his pride, 
With his arclid breſt the Waters did diuide, 
His ſaily wings him forward ftrongly puſhing, 
Againſt the billowes with ſuch furie ruſhing, 

As from the ſame, a fome ſo white aroſc, 

As ſcem'd to mocke the brelt that them oppoſe: 
And here and there the wandring eyeto feed, 
Ofc ſcattered tufts of Bul-ruſhes and Reed, 
Segges, long-leau'd Willow, on whoſe bending ſpray, 
The pide Kings-fiſber, hauing got his prey, 

Sate with the ſmall breath of the water ſhaken, 
Tillhe deuour'd the Fiſh that he had taken, 

The long-neck'd Heren, there watching by the brimme, 
And in a Gutter neere againe to him 

The bidling Szite, the Plover on the Moore, 

The Cxr/ew, ſcratching in the Ooſe and Ore : 
And there a Fowler ſet his Lime and ginne, 
Watching the Birds ynto the ſame to winne ; 
Sees in a Boat a Fiſher necre athand, 

Tugging his Net fullladen to the Land, 

Keepe off the Fowle, whereat the others bloud 
Chaf'd ; from the place where ſecretly he ſtood, 
Makes fignes,and cloſely beckneth him away, 
Shaketh his hand, as threatning if he (tay, 

In the ſame ſtayned with ſuch naturall grace, 
That rage was liucly pictured in his face : 

Whilſt that the other eagerly that wrought, 
Hauing his ſence {till ſertled on his draughr 

More than before, beats,plunges,hales the cord, 
Nor but one looke the other can afford. 

Buskins ſhe ware, which of the Scadid beare 
The pale greene colour, which like waued were, 
To ' valt NEPTvNE, of twocolours mixt, 
Yet none could tcll the difference was betwixt, 
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With Rockes of Chriſtall liuely that were ſer 
Couering whole feer with many a curious tier, 
Were Groues of Corall, which not fecling weather 
Their limber branches were ſo lap'd together ; 
As one inamour'd had of other beene, © 
Tealous the Ayre t'haue intercourſe berweene : 


'Mong{t which, cleere eAmber iellyed ſeem'd to bee 

Through whoſe tranſparence.you mi ghe ecaſly ce, . MN 
The beds of Pear/e whereonthe Gum did {leepe, ſtick cake 
Cockles, broad Scallops,and their kind that keepe _ bredin 


The precious Seed which of the waters come, 
Som yet but thriuing, when as other ſome, 
More then the reſt that ſtrangely ſceme to ſwell, 
With the deare fruit that grew within the ſhell; 
Others againe wide open there did yawne, 
And on the Grauell ſpew'd their orient ipawne : 

| That he became amazed at her ſight, 
Euen as a man is troubled at the light 
Newly awaked,and the white and red, 
With his eyes twinkling, gathered and fled : 
Like 2s a Mirrour to the Sunn” oppos'd, 
Within the margenr equally inclos'd, 
That being moued, as the hand dire, 
It at one inſtant taketh and refleRts : 
For the affeRtion by the violent heat, 
Forming it paſſion, taketh yp the ſeat 

;In the full heart, whereby the ioy or feare, 
Thar it recciueseither by the eye or care, 
Still as the obieR altercth the moode, 
Either attra&s, or forceth forth the bloud : 
That from the chiefe part violently ſent, 
In cither kind chereby is vehement, 

Whilſt the ſad Shepheard in this wofull plight, 
Perplex'd, the Goddefle with a longing fight 
Him now beheld, for worſhipped by men: 

The heauenly powers ſo likewiſe loue agen 

To ſhew themſclues and make their glories knowne : 
And one day marking when he was alone, 

Vnto him comming, mildly him beſpake : 

Quoth ſhe, Know,Shepheard,ouly for thy ſake, 

I firſt choſe Larmms, as the onely place 

Of my abode, and haue refus'd to grace 

My Menalus, well knowne in cuery Coaſt, 

To be the Mount that once I loued molt : 

And fince alone of wretched mortals, thou 


Hatt laboured firſt my wandting courſe to know; | 
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To Times ſucceeding thou alone ſhalt bee, 

By whom my motion ſhall be raught, quorth ſhe, 
For thoſe firſt ſimple that my face did marke, 

In the full brightneſſe ſuddenly made darke, 

Ere Knowledge did the cauſe thereof diſcloſe, 
To be inchanted long did and ſuppoſe : 

With ſounding Brafle and all the while didply, 
The incantation thereby to vntye. 

But ts our purpoſe, when my Mother went, 
The bright LaT o x a (and her wombe diftent) 
With the great burden that by Io vs ſhe bare, 
Me and my Brother, the great Thwunderey's care : 
Whom floting DELos wandring inthe Maine, 
From icalous Iv x ©, hardly could containe: 
Then much diſtreſs'd, and in a bard eſtate, 

C xv s, faire Daughter by our Stepdames hate, 
Betwixt a Lawrell, and an Oline Tree, 

Into the World did bring the Sunne and mee, 
When I was borne (as haue heard her ſay) 
Nature alone did reſt her on that day : 

In Ioves high Houſe the Gods aſſembled all, 
To whom he held a ſumptuous feſtiuall x 

The Well wherein my Mother bath'd me fir(t, 
Hath that high verrue, that he ſhall not thir(?, 
Thereof that drinkes, and hath the paine appeaſed 
Of th'inward gricu'd, and outwardly diſcalcd : - 
And being young, the Gods that haunt the Deepe, 
Stealing to kiſſe me ſoftly laid to ſleepe : 

And hauing felt the ſweetnefle of my breath, 
Miſſing me,mouru'd and languiſhed to death : 
I am the ReQtreſſe of this Globe below, 

And with my courſethe Sea doth ebbe and flow, 
When from aloft my beames I oblique caſt, 
Straightwayes it ebbes, and floweth then as faſt, 
Downward againe my motion when I make: 
Twice doth it ſwell, rwiceeuery day doth ſlake, 
Sooner or latter ſhifting of the tyde 

As farre or neere my wandring courſe doth guide. 

That kindly moyſture that doth life maintayae, 
In eyery Creature prooues how I doe raigne 
In fluxiue humour, which is cuer found, 

As I doe wane, or wax vp to my tound ; 
Thole fruitfull Trees of ViRtorie and Peace, 
The Palme, and Olixe, till with my increaſe 
Shoote forth new branches: and to tell my power, 
As my great Brother,ſo hauc I a * Flowre 
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To me peculiar, that dothope and cloſe, 
When asI riſe, and when I me repole. 
No lefſe then tizxeſe that greene and living be, 
The precious Gemmes doe ſympathize with me : 
As molt that * lone that doth the name deriuc 
From me, with me that lefſenerh or doth thriue, 
Darkneth and ſhineth, as I doe, her Queene, 
And asin theſe, in beaſts my power is ſeene, 
As he whoſe grimme face all the leſſer fe ares, 
The cruell Panther, on his ſhoulder beares 
A ſpor, that dayly changeth as I doo, 
And as that creature me affe&teth too, 
It whoſe deepe craft ſcarce any creature can, 
Seeming in reaſon to deuide with man, 
The nimble * Babion mourning all the time, 
Noreats betwixt my waning and my prime. 
The ſpotted Car, whoſe ſharpe and ubtill ſight 
Pierceth the vapour of the blackelt nighr, 
My want and fulneſſe in her eye doth find 
So great am I and powerfull inthat kind, 
As thoſe great burgers of the forre(t wild, 
The Hart,the Goate, and * he that ſlew the child © 
Of wanton Mirrah, intheir firength doe know 
The due obſeruance nature deth me owe. 
And if thou thinke me heaucnly not to bee, 
That in my face thou often ſeemi'ſt ro ſee, 
A paleneſſe, where thoſe other in the skie 
Appeare ſo purely glorious in thine eye : 
Thoſe freckles thou ſuppoſeſt me diſgrace, 
Are thoſe pure parts that in my lovely face, 
By their ſo much tenuity doe ſlight, 
My Brothers Beames 2ffilting me with light, 
And keepe that cleereneſle as doth me behoue, 
Of that pure Heauen me fer whereinto moue. 
My leaſt ſpot ſeene ynto the Earth fo neare, 
Wherefore thatcompaſſethat doth oft appeare 
About my Body, is the dampy Milt, 
From earth arifing, ſtriving to refilt 
The Rayes my full Orbe plentiouſly proiects, 
On the groſſe Cloud, whoſe thickneſſc it reflects, 
And mine owne light about my ſelfe doth fling 
In equall parts,in faſhion of a Ring ; 
Forncer'tt to Mortals though my ſtate I keepe, 
Yet not the colour of the troubled Deepe, 
Thoſe ſpors ſuppoſed, nor the Fogs that rilc 
From the dull Earth, me any whit agrizc; 
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Whole perfe& beauty no way can indure, 

Bur what like me is excellently pure ; 

For moy(t and cold although I docreſpire, 

Yet in my ſelfe had I not Genuine Fire, 

When the groſſe Earth deuided hath the ſpace, 
Betwixt the full Orbe and my Brothers Face 
Though 1 confefſe much leſſned be my light, 

I ſhould be taken vtterly from fight, 

And for I ſo irregularly goe, C 
Therein wiſe nature molt of all doth ſhow 

Her ſearchlefle iudgemenr : for did I in all, 

Keepe on in that way, which Star-gazers doe call 
The Lyne Ecliptick, as my glorious Brother 
Doth in his courſe, one oppoſite to ocher ; 

Twiſe every Month, the Eclipſes of our light, 
Poore Mortals ſhould prodigiouſly affright ; 

Yet by proportion certaincly I moue, 

In rule of Number , and the moſt I loue, 

That which you call Full, that moſt perte& ſcuen, 
Of three and foure made, which for odde and euen, 
Are Male and Female, which by mixture frame, 
It moſt Myſterious, that as mine I clayme ; 
Quarrered thereby, firſt of which Seuen my Prime, 
The ſecond Seucn accompliſherth the time 

Vnto my Fulneſle, in the third I range, 

Leſning ag:ine, the fourth then ts my change : 
The which foure Seuens the Eight and Twenty make, 
Through the bright Girdle of the Zodiake, 

In which I paſſe ; whoſe Quarters doe appeare, 
As the Fourc Scafons of my Brothers Yeere, 

Firſt in my Birth am moylined as his Spring, 

Hot as his Summer, he illumining 

My Orbe, the Second : my Third Quarter Dry, 
As is his Autwmre, when from him Iflye, 
Depriu's his bright Beames,and as waxing old, 
Laftly, my Wane is as his Winter Cold. 

Whereat ſhee paus'd ; who all the while ſhe ſpake, 
The buſtling Winds their murmur often brake; 
And being filent ſeemed yer totay, 

Toliltenif ſhe ought had clſeto ſay. 

When now the while much troubled was his thoughr, 
And hcr fayre ſpeech lo craftily had caught 

Him, that the Spirits ſoone ſhaking off the loade 

Of the grofle Fleſh, and hating her abode ; 
Beingthroughly heated intheſe amorous Fires, 
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Of her imbraces ; forthe liuing ſoule, 

Being indiuiduall, vniforme and whole, 

By her vnwearied faculties doth find, 

That whichthe fleſh of duller Earth by kind, 
Not apprehends, and by her funion makes 
Good herowne ſtate; Enp1m 1 0N now forſakes 
All the delights that Shepheards doepreferre, 
And ſcts his minde ſo g: n'rally on her, 

Thar allnegleRted to the Groues and Springs, 

He followes P aces x, that him fatcly brings 

(As their great Queene) vnto the nymphiſh Bowres, 
Wherein cleere Riucrs beautified with Flowres, 
The filuer Naydes bathe them in the bracke, 
Sometime with her the Sea-horſe he doth backe, 
Amongſt the blue Nereides, 1nd when 

Wearic of waters, Goddefſe hke agen, 

She the high Mountaynes a@tinely affayes, 

And there amongſt the light Oriades, 

That ride the ſwift Roes, Paces n doth reſort, 
Sometime amongſt thoſe that with them comport, 
The Hamadriades doth the Woods frequent, 
And there ſhe ſtayes not ; but incontinent, 

Calls downe the Dragons that her Chariot draw, 
And with ENv1m1 0 n pleaſed that ſheſaw, 
Mounreth thereon, in twinkling of an eye, 
Stripping the winds, bcholding from the Skye, 
The Earth in roundnefſe of a perfe& Ball, 

Which as a point bur of this mightie All, 

Wiſc Nature fix'd, that permanent doth tay, 
Whereas the Spheres by a diurnall (way, 

Of the firſt Moouer carryed are about. 

And how the ſeuerall Elements throughour, 
Strongly infolded, and the yalt Ayre fpred 

In fundry Regions, in the which are bred 

Thoſe firange Impreſſions often that appeare 

To fearcfull Mortalls, and the cauſcs there, 

And lightned by her piercing beames, he ſees 
The powerfull Planets, how in their degrees, 

In their due ſeaſons they doe fall and rile : 

And how the Signes in their Triplicities, 

Be ſimpaihizing intheir Trine conſents, 

With wholc inferiour forming Elements, 

From which qur bodies the complexions take, 
Natures and rumber :(trongly and doc make 
Our difpoſi:ions like them, and on Earth 

The Power, the Heauens haue ouer morrall Birth: 
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That their cffe&s which men call Fortune, are 
As is that good or in-auſpicious Starre, 
Which at the fraile Natiuitte doth raigne. 
Yet here her Loue could Pacest not containe, 
And knowledge him ſo {trongly doth inſpire, 
That in molt plentie, more he doth defirc ; 
Rayſing him vp to thoſe excelling fights, 
The glorious Heauen, where all the fixed lights, 
Whoſe Images ſuppos'd to be therein, 
Are fram'd of Starres, whoſe names did fir begin 
By thoſe wiſe Ancients, not to (tellific 
The firtt Worlds Heroes only, but imply 
To reach their courles, for diſtinguiſhed 
In Conttellations, a delight firſt bred 
In flothfull Man,intothe ſame to looke, 
That from thoſe Figures nomination tooke, 
Which they reſembled here on Earth below, 
And the bright Pycs= ſubtilly doth know, 
The hcauenly Motions high ker Orbe abouc, 
Aſwell as thoſe that vnder her doe moue. 
For with long Titles doc we her inueſt, 
So theſe great three molt powertull of the ref}, 
PnceBr, DIana, HECATE, doc tell, 
Her Soueraigntic in Heauen,in Earth and Hell, 
And wiſe eApollo, that doth likewiſe fend 
Her his pure beawes, with them doth likewiſe ſend 
His wondrous knowledge, for that God moſt bright, 
Sol, fons Jucis, King of the Planets, Fountaine of the Light : 
That ſecth all things, will hauc her to ſec, 
Nine the moſt So farre as where the ſacred Angels bec. 
boly number, Thoſe Hicrarchics that loves great will ſupply, 
The nine Orders Whoſe Orders formed in triplicitie, ; 
of the Angel. Holding theirplaces by the treble Trine, 
Make vp that holy Theologike nine ; 
Thrones, Cherubin,and Seraphin that riſe, 
As the firlt three; when Principalities, 
With Dominations, Poteltates are plac'd 
The ſecond : and the Ephioman laſt, 
Which Vertues, Angels, and Archangels bee, 
Thus yonder Man that in the Moone you fee, 
Rapt vp from Latmrs, thus ſhe doth preterre, 
And goes about continually with her : 
Ouer the World that cuery moneth doth looke, 
And in the {ame there's ſcarce that ſecret nooke, 
That he ſuruayes nor, and the places hidden, 


Whence ſimple Truth and Candle light forbidden, 
Dare 
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Dare not approch:he peepeth with his light 
Whereas ſuſpiciouspolicie by night, : 
Conſults with Murther, baſeneſſeat their hand, 
Armed to a& what cucrthey command : 
With guiltie conſcience and intent ſo foule, 
That oft they ſtart at whooping of an Owle 
And lily pecring at alittle pore, : 
Sec one ſometimes content to keepe the doore : 
One would not thinke the Bawd that did not know, 
Such a braue bodie could deſcend fo low. 
An the baſc Churle,the Sunne that dare not truft 
With his old Gold, yet ſmelling ic doth ruſt, : 
Layes it abroad, butlockes himſelfe within 
Three doubled lockes, or ere he dare begin 
To ope his Bags, and being ſure of all ; P 
Elſe, yer therewith dareſcarcely truſt the wall : 
And with a Candle in a filthy ſtick, 
The greaſgnot fully couering the wick ; 
(Pores o'r his baſe God) forth a flame thar fryes, 
Almoſt as dimme as his foule bleared eyes : 
Yet like to a great Murtherer, that gaue 
Some ſlight reward vnto ſome bloudie Knaue, 
To kill : the ſecond ſecretly doth ſlay, 
Fearing left he the former ſhould betray : 
He the poore Candle murth'reth cre burnt our, 
Becauſc that he the ſecrefie doth doubt; 
And oftentimes the Moored Man out-ſpyes, 
The Euc-dropper, and circumſpeQtly eycs 
The Thiefe and Louer, ſpecially which two, 
With Night and Darknefſe haue the moſt to doe. 
And not long ſince, beſides this, did behold 
Some of you here, when you ſhould tend your Feld, 
A Nights were wenching : thus he me doth tell, 
Wirh that, they all in ſuch alaughter fell, 
That the Ficld rang, when from a Village neere, 
The watchfull Cocke crew, and with Notes full cleere, 
Thecarly Zarke ſoone fummaned the Day, 
When they departed eucry one their way. 
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